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BOOK IV. 
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CHA P. J. 
Of One of Don Quixote's grratet Adventures, 


7 HILST Don Vrixete, | | | 

and Sancho, were gazing, with 
the Eyes they had, out at the Win- 
do, the Hoſt came into the Room 


Brain into a Ferment, he made no 
Vor. II. B 


t 
Bradamant, has overthro 


He is now proudly going about in a Trium 
t, and fancies that no Knight will now 


king. 


. ging, which will put ſuch Mettle into Racinante, 
That he will fall a ing for Eagerneſs to engage, 
and caſting Sparks of Fire out at his Eyes, will bound 
Jo furiouſly, that the Earth will de in er of ſink 
_ Ing under him, Then will I draw near the Giant, 
and, without any Ceremony, fay to him, Proud Gi- 

ant, I will fight you; but it muſt be upon Condition 
that the Conqueror ſhall cut off his Ene- 
 my's Head, All Giants being naturally haughty, 
he' grant the Condition, will come down from his 
. 


Don Qvixory. 


Dwarf, his who riding a black 
— 5 2 _- 
» on 

we take our Carreer He wi ns 


. ²˙ ü Pe oo. Is. oo. at 9. 


pt wks 
hich I will ſhun by ſtepping 
— oF egy of th T highs 


Princes will age 
his Head will off. All the Princes will rejoice, 
te mers ak will be comforted, and the 
People will applaud me. Go, Sancho, bridle Roci- 
zante inſtantly, and — 7 nn 
oft, who had liſten'd to s Harangue, 

Tur Hoft, w — 
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will you pleaſe totell me, what you would have me 
to and? & ha Supper. You time Things very 
well, my Friend, anſwered Don Quixote ; you know 
what has happen'd 2 — Town, and how all your 
Knights have been affronted, and you talk to me of 
Supper, when I am preparing to revenge their Quar- 
rel. I tell you, Ill neither eat nor drink, till I have 
ſlain the Giant. In the mean while, — rf 
ſeech the Queen to ſtay here ; I ſhall ſoon be | 


with him. They took Racinante, and Dapple out 
of the Stable, mounted and rode out into the Town. 
The Reader muſt underſtand, that the Univerſity 
of Malo, that Day folemniz'd the Admiſſion of a 
new Divinity Proſeſſor. He rode about the Town 
in.a triumphal Chariot, and above two thouſand 
Scholars attended him, ſome a Foot, others on Horſe- 
Quixote and San- 

going by two and two, 
with Garlands of Flowers on their and Law- 
rel Branches in their Hands. In the Midſt of them 
was a triumphal Chariot, wonderfully large: The 
Forepart of it 61d with a Number of Muſicians, 
finging, and playing on Inſtruments. In the Mid 
"of it were ſeveral Scholars in Womens Cl aths, 
ſome of them repreſenting Virtues, and others Vices; 
and every one borean Inſcription, declaring what he 
* ned. Thoſe that ſtood for Vices were load- 
ed with Chains, and ſat at the Feet of the others, 


. "and ſcem d to look melancholly, as became the Con- 


2 
. 4 
4 : © 4 


| © dition of Slaves. At the other End of the Chariot, 
| _aboveallihe Re}, ſat the new Proſeſſor on a Throne, 
Flad in a long Scalet-robe, with a Crown of Law- 


36] on his Head. What a Sight was dus for a Knight 
1 I Errautl 


Af. &. 
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Errant! Both Maſter and Man view'd every Parti- 
cular z but what they ſeemed moſt to admire was, 
that the Mules which drew the Chariot, being quite 
covered with rich Cloths, and not to be ſeen, the 
whole Machine ſeem'd to move of itſelf, By the 
Lord quoth Don Quixote, this is very ſurpri 
wiſh the Enchanters would give you the free 
mn eee. would perceive, 
that the ſtately Chariot which comes towards us is 
enchanted, and m ves of itſelf by Art Magick. Faith, 
Sir, faid the Squire, I do not underſtand how it is 
manag'd ; but the Enchanters do not deceive me in 
that Point. I plainly ſee all you tell of. I have look'd 
all about the Chariot, and I can neither ſee Oxen, 
nor white Unicorns, and don't ſee ſo much as a 
ie that draws it ; and yet I ſee it moves. Mother 
of God, if this be not ick, there is no Magick 
the World ? Do you obſerve all thoſe Princeſſes 
in the Chariot, ſaid the Knight? I do, indeed, an- 
by the ſame Token, ſome of 
ficting, and have Tron- 
ed Don reste, a mighty Giant, a Monſter in a 
red Gown, with a Crown on his Head ? Ido, Sir, 
Sancho, and tho” I did not ſee him, I would 
take your Word for it. That Giant, faid Dow ur- 
ate, is a King, as apnears by his Crown ; butI can- 
you what Iſland, or what ſtrange Kingdom, 
he is King of; for I might be miſtaken, and a Man 
muſt not aſſert any Thing raſhly. But thoſe Ladies 
ſce ſtanding before him are Princeſſes he has 
and who had not Virtue enough to with- 
ſtand his amourous Paſſion, Thoſe you ice chain'd 
are conſtant Women, not to be corrupted, In vain 
does he miſuſe and load them with Irons ; they will 
undergo a thouſands Deaths, rather than comply 
1 W 
SEX 3 
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Son, now is the Time we muſt ſhow what we ares» 
flic to deliver thoſe Princefles from the Tyranny of 
that Monſter; and you may judge of Bramarbas's 
Fate, by the bloody and dangerous Combat I ſhall 
have with him. This ſaid, he put on towards the 
Triumphal Chariot, and Nopping ſhort before it, 
graip'd his Buckler, ſct his Lance in the Reſt, and 
direc led his Diſcourſe to the Divinity Profeſſor, ſay- 
ing, haughty and prodigious Giant, you who range 
proudly about in that magica! Chariot, and think 
yourſelf a mighty Man, ſet all thoſe /n/anta's free 
immediately, Reſtore to them all the Jewels yuu 
have robb'd them of. Come down from your Cha- 
riot ; mount your white Elephant, and come try 
your Strength with me. Lo not fancy I will leave 
thoſe lovely Damſels in your Hands; their Beauty 
ſufficiently ſhews they are the Daughters of Sultans, 
of Emperors, or of Califfs, and the only Hcireſſes 
of their Parents, Do not think I will ſuffer you to 
go away with the Honour of the Tilting. Tho' 
you were ſupported by all the Powers of Hell, I 
would hinder you from going off this Day with the 
Glory of having vanquiſhed all the Chriſtian Knights, 
This faid, he made the Chariot halt, and would not 
ſufferit to proceed. The Scholars ſeeing the Knight 
ſtopp'd there Proceſſion, and fancying it was one of 
their own Gang, who had arm'd and diſguiſed him- 
ſelf after that Manner to make Sport, five or ſix of 
them ſtepp'd out of their Rank, and drawing near 
him, one of them ſaid, Pray, Mr. Licentiate be 
pleas'd to ſtand aſide and let the Chariot go by, You 
ſee Night draws on, and we have no Time to ſpare. 
That is much as to fay, Scoundrels, anſwered Don 
Qui xote, that you are this vile Giant's baſe Officers; 
ſince you are, you, ſhall fecl the Strength of 
my Arm, before I fight him. So ſaying, he ſputr'd 
on his Horſe uppn one of the Scholars, debgning to 
run 
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run him through with his Lance; but the Scholar, 
being nimble and active, ſtepp'd aſide and avoided 
the Thruſt ; but the Knight's Lance dropping out 
of his Hand, he drew his Sword, and coming up to 
another Scholar, gave him ſuch a furious Stroak on 
the Head, that he fell down quite ſtunn'd, and dan» 
ge rouſiy wounded. All the Speftators ſet up a dread» 
ful Cry; the Mufick ceas'd, and all the Street was 
in an Uproar: Some ran a Foot, and others on 
Horſe-back : The Muſicians leap'd off from the Cha- 
riot; ani the very Jnfanta's themſelves, forgetting 
that Don Quixcte was fighting their Battle, had like 
to have ſided with the Reſt, They all beſet the 
Knizht, who made his Sward to whiſtle in the Air, 
and laid about hem fo furiouſly, that no Man durſt 
come near him; and had Rocinante been more met- 
tleſom than he was, Don Quiaste, might, perhaps, 
have gone off Scot-free from this Adventure. But 
the Scholars preſs'd upon him, and one of the luſtieſt 
of them laying hold of the Lance, gave him ſuch a 
Stroak with the But-end of it on the Right-Arm, 
that the poor Knight dropp'd his Sword. Having no 
offenſive Arms left him, they ſoon clos'd with him, 
and caſting him from the Siddle on the Ground, 
trampled on him. They were all ſo incens'd againſt 
him, that they had certainly murdered him upon 
the Spot, had not the Comedian Peter de Moya, and 
ſome of the Players he ſupp'd with the Night before, 
as good luck would have it, happened to be preſent. 
But they underſtanding who he was, broke through 
the Crowd, crying out to the Scholars to hold their 
Hands, and telling them he was a Mad-man. Theſe 
cries made the Scholars give over beating of him, and 
et they left him ſenſeleſs with the Comedian and 
ayers, who carried him into a Houſe, and whilſt 
they brought him to himſelf, the Scholars fell into 
B 4 their 
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Toon as he found the Scholars held on the Proceſſion, 
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their Ranks again, the Muſick play'd, and the Cha- 


— — 


HAT. I. 


What follow'd after this Adventure, and how 
the beautiful Queen of the Amazons tried 
Sancho Chaſtity. 


STN HO having ſeen the Event of the Bat- 
tle from afar off, was ſtark mad: Yet he had 
the Wit to make as if he did not know Don Quixote, 


and getting into the Throng, was taken for a 
- man that came to ſee the Solemnity. As 


he made towards the Place whither he had ſeen his 
Maſter carried, and finding him ſenſeleſs, began to 
weep, ſaying, Alaſs! poor Loveleſs Knight, how 
— agy were miſtaken! You thought to have 
Kkill'd the Giant, and Death fits upon your Lips. 
Curſed be the Scholars, and their curſed Proceſſion. 
The Players comforted Sancho, and Don Quixote by 
their Means being come to himſelf, the ian 
faid to him, open your Eyes, Don Quixote, and 
behold the wiſe Alguife, your Friend. I am come 
to Aſſiftance in this imminent Danger. The 

t, looking on the Comedian, and knowing 
him again, cried out, O my Protector, and my 
faithful Hiſtorian, what a Satisfaction is it to me to 
ſee you. I knew you would not forſake me in this 
dangerous Adventure ; and I muſt own, that, were 
it not for you, I ſhould have loſt my Life there, 
through Rocinante's Fault, whoſe Mettle fail'd him 
this Time. Give me another Horſe quickly, and 
let me renew the Combat, Permit me to _——_ 
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thoſe Traitors, and take ſuch Vengeance on them, 
as may make future Generations e Yes, [ 
ſwear by the Order of Knighthood I have received, 
that I will put no bounds to my Rage. I will ſcour 
the Streets, and put to the Sword all the Men and 
Women in the Town ; I will kill the very Dogs 
and Cats. In a Word, I will defiroy every Thing 
that has Life init. The wiſe Alquife was too con- 
ſcientious to conſent to ſo bloody a Reſolution, and 
therefore put the Knight off from it; ſaying, Don 
Quixote, let us think of nothing now but your Cure: 
Let us ſee your Wounds. Then they diſarm'd and 
ſearch'd the Knight, who having only been tramp- 
pled under Foot, had no Need of a Surgeon ; which 
the Comedian obſerving, he ſaid, chear up, Don 
Qui rote, all this will be nothing; I'll ſet ht 
again with one Draught of a Sovereign Balſam Ill 
ve you by and by. Next he defir'd two of the 
— to go ſeek out all that the Knight had loſt 
in the Scuffle, viz. His Horſe, his Head-piece, his 
Lance, and his Sword. They obey'd their Orders 
ſo exactly, that none of theſe Things were loft, 
When it was dark, the Comedian and his Compa- 
nions held up Den Quixate under their Arms, and 
ſo led him to the Inn, where Sancho told him Zene- 
bia was, They found her in the fame Room Don 
ui xote had leit her in: She was all alone, and ve- 
ry impatient to ſee the Knight again, believing ſome 
great Adventure ſta'd him. When ſhe ſaw him come 
ſupported by two Men, ſhe faid to him, good God, 
Don Duixote, who has put you in this Condition ? 
Dear Princeſs, anſwered the Knight, the Fortune 
of War is doubtful. I alone aitick'd a numerous 
Army, and the ſame Fate has aite ded me to Day, 
as did formerly Orlando, in the Plain of Rencefualles, 
I flew ſo many Enemies, | led about me, till being 
no longer able to: ſup ort my ſelf, through Weari- 
Ls Bz nc ſa, 
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neſs, meer Weakneſs made me drop down in the 
Field of Battle, where I do not Queſtion but I muſt 
have periſh'd, had not the wiſe A/quife, my great 
Friend, returned on Purpoſe from Conflantineple to 
carry me off by his Enchantments. It is true, 

the Comedian; but if you pleaſe, Sir, let us loſe no 
Time; it is requiſite that I cure you, and put 

in a Condition to ſet out To- morrow for Madrid, 
where, if Heaven ſo pleaſes, you are to receive more 
dangerous Wounds than theſe, and to finiſh more 
important Adventures, Having ſo ſpoken, he caus'd 
a Fire io be lighted, and a Bed to be made. The 
lovely Queen of the Amazons diſarm'd the Knight, 
undreſs d him, and rubb'd him all over with Brandy. 
The Reader, who does not well underſtand Knight 
Errangry, muſt not imagine, that in ſo doing the 
Princeſs tranſgreſs'd the Rules of Modeſty. When 
Knights bore Infanta's Company, if they came off 
wounded from any Combat, the Ladies generally 
' dreſs'd their Wounds. Moſt of them underſtood 
Surgery, and learnt it on Purpoſe to dreſs Knights; 
and what is moſt to be admir'd is, they were ſo ſkil-- 
ful, that never Knight died under their Hands, tho? 
he had received never ſo many mortal Wounds. 
The Hoſt brought ſome good ſtrong Broth, which 
the Comedian made Don Quixote take down, ſay- 
ing, Sir Knight, take this Porringer of Balſam, 
which is much better than that of Fierabras : Nay, 
I dare vouch, it is much better than that which A- 
Fiobarzanes, Prince of Tartary, carried in a Golden 
Bottle, hanging at his Saddle Bows. Then it muſt 
be the nobleſt of all Balſams, quoth Den Quixote, 
For that of Prince Ariebarzanes was wonderful. It 
wrought prodigious Effects, and I remember I have 
read, that Don Belianit being one Day at the Point 
Of Death, nay, ſome ſay he was actually Dead, 
and yet no ſooner had they „* 
K ouch, 
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Mouth, but the Knight ſtarted up perſectly cured of 
his Wounds. As for this Balſam, replied the Co- 
median, it is not ſo quick in its Operation, it is re- 

ifite to ſleep peaceably after taking it, and there- 
— I intreat you to go to Bed immediately. The 
Knight did as he was directed, he was put to Bed, 
the Chamber-Joor was ſhut, and he left to take his 
Reſt, and then the Comedian and his Company 
withdrew, 

BARRARA and Sancho, being left alone, 
went into another Room, where had Supper 
brought them. When they were ſeated, Zenovia 
faid to the Squire, chear up Sancho, be merry Lad: 
You are ſtill melancholy about your laſt Adventure. 
Your Maſter is not wounded : he has only his Ribs 
a little bruis'd ; but that's nothing. I rubb'd him ſo 
well, that by To-morrow he'll be as briſk as a Bo- 
dy-Louſe. Come, let us make much of ourſelves, 
Boy; let us be merry. I like the Sport well enough, 
ſaid Sancho, but we ſhall be ſorced to pay for our 
Mirth, and that I don't like. Your Mule and your 
Silk Cloaths have coſt us a great deal of Money al- 
ready. My Mule and my Cloaths ſtick in your 
Stomach, anſwered Hackt- Face, have never 
done upbraidirg me with them. Nay, Faith, re- 

ied the Squire, had we conquered ſome Kingdom, 

ſhould not mind it ſo much. I am none of thoſe 
that love to ſtarve in a Cook's Shop, and I would 
To-morrow ſpeak to my Maſter to buy you a Pair 
of new Shoes to appeat in at Court; for I ſee yours 
are worn out: Bur, to deal plainly, I am afraid we 
ſhall never be Emperors. We are too unluckys 
When we think to bake, the Oven falls. All our 
Adventures end the wrong Way for Government 
or Empires, and I fear we ſhall tumble down back- 
wards, and break our Noſes. Patience, my dear 
Friend, cried _— m_ foul Weather a 
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fair. In the mean while, let us taſte that Wine, 
and ſee whether it is good. Tope, replied Sancho, by 
my Troth, I am not at all troubled with the Spirit 
of Contradiction, and I had rather take off twenty 
Bumpers, than refuſe one. This ſaid, he laid hold 
of the Bcttle, and fill'd Barbara's Glaſs, who made 
but one Gulp of it; and he having done the like, 
_ faid to Zenobia, Well, Madam Queen, how do you 
like this Wine? Methinks it is not amiſs. In truth, 
J have not drank enough to give my Opinion of it, 
anſwered Barbara; I will not tell you my Opinion 
till the twentieth Glaſs; for I have heard ſay, that 
a good Judge ought to be full of a Cauſe before he 
decides it. Faith quoth Sancho, you would agree 
well with my Governeſs at Home. She loves this 
Liquor better than her Honour, as you do ; and I 
durſt lay a Wager, ſhe would take off her three Bot- 
tles while ſhe is ſpinning one Diſtaff of Flax. Iam 
well pleas'd, anſwered Zenobia, that I am like 

our Wife. To be like her, = Sancho, pray 
ve a Care of that: She has no on her Checks, 
as you have. You are not at all complaiſant, replied 
Barbara ; you delight in affronting me ; you hate 
me: But no more of it, I am reſolv'd to be your 
Friend. They paſs'd away the Supper Time in ſuch 
Talk, and when they had eaten and drank at diſcre- 
tion, that is, till they were ready to burſt, Barba- 
ra, who was one of that ſort of Ladies, who grow 
wanton when they are full, looking on the Squire 
with leud Eyes, ſaid, by my faith, Sancho, we muſt 
make Peace to Night ; and from hence forwards love 
one another like a new married Couple ; but firſt 
tell me, whether you know what it is to Love? Yes 
ſure, anſwered Sancho, I love my Maſter Don Quix- 
_ ofe, my Wife, and Children, my Dapple, and Mr. 
Curate. That is not what I talk of, replied Zeno- 


bia; I aſk whether you neyer play'd with the. 
$34 Maids ? 
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Maids? O Lord, yes, quoth Sancho; there isne're 
a one in our Village, but what I have play'd with. 
Every Sunday after Even-Song we meet near the 
Mill, and there we divert ourſelves all together. 
Barbara perceiving that the Squire did not gueſs at 
her Meaning, firoak'd his Chin down gently with 
her Hand, ſaying, Good God, what a rough Beard 
ou have, Friend. I pity the Women you kiſs. I 
ve no Women to kiſs, but my Wife, anſwer'd 
Sancho, thruſting away Barbera's Hand rudely ; and 
if any others have a mind to be kils'd, let the Mo- 
thers that bore them kiſs them, if they will. You 
need not thruſt away my Hand ſo roughly, replied 
Zenobia, there are few Scholars in this Univerfity, but 
would be glad of the Favour. O] but I am no Scho» 
lar, quoth Sancho ; What would you have me do 
with your Hand ! I had rather go to Bed juſt now. 
Well, ſaid Barbara fince you have ſuch a Mind to 
ſleep, we muſt both lie together ; for the Nights 
grow cold, and I am naturally very chilly. Nay, 
if you only want warming, quoth the Squire, let 
me alone for that; Ill go aſk the Hoſt for two or 
three Blankets, which you may lay on you double, 
By the Lord, cried Barbara, thou art the ſillieſt 
Fellow I ever beheld. Why is it poſſible, Sa#cbe, 
you ſhould not underſtand what I have been driving 
at this Hour ? Don't you conceive that I deſign you 
ſhould ſer ve me initead of a Huſband to Night, and 
make much of me? That I thuuld make much of 
you, replied Sancho, Mother of God, what do 
ou mean! I ain not ſo gameſon e I'faith. I ſhould 
ve en uzh to Anſwer, for that is f rbid in che 
Matſs-Book, and you being Queen Zenelia, would 
not fave me broiling n the other Worli, I bis laid, 
he left the amoruus Zenabia, aud went to Bud clic- 
where, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. IIL 


Which proves, that Knight Errantry is the moſt 
uſeful Profeſſion in the World ; and gives an 
Account of the moſt commendable Aclion Don 
Quixote ever did in all bis Life. 


ON Quixote having reſted well all Night, 
found himſelf much eafier in the Morning; 
not but that he felt much Pain in ſeveral Parts of 
his Body ; yet that did not hinder him from rifing, 
or put him by the Belief that Peter de Moyd's Bal- 
ſam had wonderful Vertue. Barbara and Sancho 
coming into his Chamber, to ſee what Condition he 
was in; he ſaid to Hackt-Face Beautiful Princeſs, 
God be prais d, your white Hands and the wiſe A- 
ies wonderful Balſam have cur'd my Wounds ; 
and it muſt be granted, that you underſtand Surge- 
„ as well as the Perfian Infanta, who learnt it of 

the great Maſter Lygon himſelf. I have no great 
Skill, anſwer'd Barbara; but a Maid, who has no 
Fortune, muſt underſtand a little of every thing. I 
once ſerv'd a Surgeon of this Town, who had more 
Skill than all the Lagos in the Kingdom. It was a 
Satisfaction to ſee him ſpread his Plaiſters ; they 
were always as round as a Jupgler's Box. He trim- 
med and cut Hair delicately, and it was he that cur'd 
all the Chief of the Univerſity. Sometimes I made 
the Lint for him, and attended his Prentices, who 
ob to do ſeveral Things. Oh, ho, Madam 
a, quoth Sancho, then you have been a Bar- 

ber's Servant. I don't difown it, replied Barbara, 
for mean Perſons muſt not forget what they are 
when in Proſperity. Maſter Don Quixote, quoth 
Sancho, you hear what the Princeſs fays, and ſhe is 
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E neither drunk nor aſleeps I fancy Queens don't 
often uſe to work among Prentices. A Dutcheſs 
could do no more, and yet ſhe would not boaſt of 
it. O] thou perfidious Enchanter Pamphus, faid 
the Knight, ſighing and lifting up his Eyes to Hea- 
ven; When will you ceaſe diſtracting Queen Zens- 
bia's Mind? Don't you perceive, Sancho, added 
be, that the Princeſs has not the right Uſe of her 
7 Reaſon? That it is the Traytor Pamphus who makes 
her talk ſuch Nonſenſe. Right, right, Sir, anſwer'd 
the Squire, by my Faith I had forgot it. It is the 
malignant Regent Pamphus that makes her talk ſo 
madly. Nay, he is not ſatisfied with making her 
talk fooliſhly, but makes her act ſo, For laſt Ni 
after Supper ſhe. would have - Oh, the curſed 
chanter! When you had him under you the other 
Day, you ſhould have thruſt your Sword down his 
Throat, and have ſent him into the other World. 
I ſhould not have ſpar'd him, reply'd Don Nui rote, 
had not Queen Zenzebia's Compaſſion ſtopp'd my 
Hand; but I'll undo that Charm at the Court of 
Spain. I own it is no lefs difficult to diſſolve than 
that the Enchanter Frifton made at Babylon to ſteal 
away Florizbella. The Knight of the Bait f. 
niſh'd that Adventure, and I flatter my ſelf that this 
is reſery'd for me, and therefore let us away to Ma- 
drid this Moment, I think lorg till the of 
the Amazons is reſtor'd to her own Form. Sir, ſaid 
Sancho, we muſt Breakfaſt firſt, Madam Zenobia, 
will have Patience ſo long, and for your part I fancy 
the wiſe Skiffs Balſam has not over-loaded 
Stomach, I conſent, ſaid the Knight, let us cat a 
Bit, and be gone immediately. They all Break- 
faſted together, and having paid the Hoſt, ſet out 
for Madrid, Barbara keeping her Face ſo cloſe 
yeil'd that no body knew her. 


ABOUT a ſmall League from Alala, paſſing 


along 


* 
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along the Side of a Wood, which border d on the 
Road, they heard the Cries of a frighted Woman, 
and ſome Gun and Piſtol-Shot. ho' the Noiſe 
ſeem'd to be near enough to them, they could not 
preſently ſee the Cauſe of it, becauſe the Wood run 
out in an Angle juſt there. Sancho, quoth the Knt. 
of La Mancha, to his Squire, here are certainly 
ſome unfortunate Perſons, whom ill Fate or Injuſ- 
tice purſues. Let us haſten to their Relief, my Son. 
This faid, he ſpurr'd Recinante ſo home, that the 
fiery Creature, us'd only to Walk, fell on a ſud- 
den, not into an Hand-gallop, but into a Trot, not 
much inferior to it. As for Dapple and the Mule, 
thus much muſt be ſaid in their Praiſe, that as ſoon 
as ſaw their Companion move ſo briskly, this 
Novelty, rais'd ſuch an Emulation in them, that 
they both trotted after of their own accord. They 
ſoon diſcover'd what they were ſo de ſirous to know, 
and Don Quixote was pleaſingly ſurpriz'd by a diſ- 
mal Spectacle. He faw two Men a Horſe-back, 
who fought bravely with Seven or Eight Foot pads, 
two of whom had Carabines, and the reſt were 
only arm'd with Swords and Bayonets. A young 
Maid plainly dreſs'd but charmingly beautiful, ſtood 
by the Combatants, and ſeem'd to be a forc'd Spec- 
tator of the Fight. She rent the Air with her Cries, 
calling upon Heaven and Man to her Aſſiſtance, and 
ſhe ſtruggled in vain to get out of the Hands of a 
- Juſty old Woman, who ſeeming to fide with the 

Robbers, held her, and endeavour'd to ſtop her 

Mouth with a Handkerchief, The two Horte men 

that were ſet uvon, one of whom was the Maiter, 

and the other the Servant, mide a vigorous Defence. 
'The firſt had laid one of the R bbets Fat with his 
Piſtol, and the latter hid dire the fam by another 
with his Gun, a d both of them had t. e good For- 
tune to elcape the fuſt D. charge of ther Enemies 
Carabines 
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Cirabines. They might then have avoided that 
# unequal Combat by the Swiftneſs of their Horſes ; 
F but the Danger they muſt leave the young Maiden 
in, fo far prevail'd up en them, that tho' they knew 
ber not, they rather choſe to expoſe themſelves to 
3 ſuch Danger, than to leave her in the Hands of 
2 thoſe Villains. Heaven gave a Bleſſing to their ge- 
nerous Reſolution. One of the Robbers having 
7 charg'd his Carabine again, levell'd it at the Chief 
of the two Horſe-men ; but he, making uſe of his 
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Time, rode up briskly to him, and friking down 
the Muzzle of the Carabine with the Piſtol he had 


not yet fired, did double Service, ſaving his own 
* Life, and killing the old Woman, for the Cua- 
dine going 
2 Wretch receiv'd the Shot in her Head, and dropp'd 
don Stone dead. Her Blood flew upon the young 
Maiden's Face, who in that Conſternation thought 


7 ſhe had been wounded her ſclf, and fell down ina 
7 Swoun upon the old Woman. The Horſe-man 


off that very Moment, that wicked 


having avoided the Shot, as has been ſaid, prefs'd on 


upon the Robber, and clapping the Muzzle of his 
* Piftol to his Forehead, made his Brains fly about. 
Let his Death would not have put him out of Dan» 
ger, for there were ſtill four or five Highway-men, 
2 but who had no Fire-Arms, yet were ne'er the leſs 
3 reſolute; and one among them was juſt going to 
run him through with his Sword, when our brave 
2 Redreſler of Wrongs, flying with his Lance couch'd 
to the Aſſiſtance of the weaker Side, prevented the 
7 Robber, and run him quite through the Back, leave- 
ing his Lance in the Wound. Tho' the Robber 
was one cf the luſtieſt and the ſtouteit Rogues in 
the Kingdom, he could not withſtand the Fury of 
3 ſuch a Thruſt from ſo redoubted a Hand; he fell 
flat on his Face, and that I may uſe Homer's Words, 
* he made as great a Noiſe falling, as a ſturdy Oak 


does 
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does in the Foreſt, when overthrown by the Wind, 


or hew'd down by the Ax. The Knight, well 
pleas'd with this Encounter, drew his Sword, and 
was going to fall upon the other Robbers ; but thoſe 
Villains frighted at Dan Durxote's ſtrange Figure, 
thought he had been a Devil let looſe from Hell to 
puniſh them for their Crimes, and fled into the Wood. 
Tux Gentleman, and Den Quixote did not think 
fit to purſue them. Their firſt Care was to help the 
-unknown Beauty. Finding her in a Swoon and all 
bloody, they thought at firſt ſhe had been dead ; but 
feeling her Pulſe beat, the Knight haſted to fetch 
ſome Water from a little Brook that ran out of the 
Wood, and brought it in his Helmet. The firſt 
ſhe caſt her Eyes on, was Don Quixote, whoſe Mein 
and Gatb being ſuch, as ſeemed not to promiſe much 
Security, the poor Maiden could not tell whether 
ſhe might think berſelf out of Danger. But the 
Gentleman ſatisfied her, giving an Account of the 
Succeſs of the Combat, and how the Reſt of the 
Robbers fled upon the Approach of the brave Knight 
in the bright Armour. In ſhort, he recover'd the 
Damſel from her Fright, and ſhe having wip'd her 
Face, found ſhe was not wounded, diſcovering ſuch 
a raviſhing Beauty, as abundantly paid her Deliver- 
ers for all the Pains they had taken. When ſhe was 
perfectly come to herſelf, ſhe return'd them Thanks 
- ſuitable to the Service they had done her, and our 
Arab aſſures us, ſhe performed it withas much good 
Grace as Wit. Each of themanſwered for himſelf, 
but with this Difference, that our Hero ſtil'd her, 
Sovereign /nfanta, and us'd ſuch Words as made 
it plain, that his Inſide was as extraordinary as his 
outward Appearance. The Gentleman on his Side, 
made his acknowledgements to Don Yuixgte, for 
his ſeaſonable Succour. To which the Knight of 


ia Mancha made ſuch an unuſual Anſwer, that the 
Gentleman 


* a - Jobs Wow. — Fans, 7 ve tie 1 


eee een nee 


- 
aw #4 oo BG 


bf 


5 
M 
2 


g were Miſteries they could not comprchend. In 
7 ſhort, whilſt Don Quixcte was making new Ten- 
ders of his Service to the beautiful Unknown, the 


Ast; but Man propoſes, and God diſpoſes. Now 
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Gentleman and the Lady, knew not what to think 


of him, both of them being far enough from dream» 


ing of the noble Syſtem of Knight Errantry. Same 
che ard the Amazon Queen, who had kept far e- 
nough from the Fray, perceiving the Highway» 
men were fed before our Knight, made haſte to 
the Field of Battle to congratulate the 
By all the Gods and Goddeſſes, cried Sancho, as 
ſoon as he came near, Maſter Den Quiacte, this Bout 
we have had no Cudgelling, or Bangs of Slings. 
Now this may be call'd a good Hit, I taith. Let's 
have ſive or fix Adventures more like this, and PL 
undertake for twenty Empires, and forty Govern- 
ments, or the Devil is in them. Son Sancho, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, trouble not yourſelf about that. 
Empires and Governments: will come in due Sea» 
ſon; yet, ſhould Fortune be ſo unjuſt as not to 


? grant us them, the Glory we ſhall gain by perform- 
ing the Duties of our Proſeſſion, will abundantly 


make amends for all our Toils. This Dialogue be- 
tween the Maſter and the Man, only ferv'd to puzzle 
the Gentleman, and the Lady the more, 'as to Don 
Ruixett's Character, Cudgelling and Bangs from 
Slings, intermix'd with Empires and Governments, 


Gentlemen went up to Sancho, and began to exa- 


mine him. Friend, faid he to him ſoſtly, What is 


our Maſter's Name? Sir, anſwered the Squire, laſt 
the Sorrowſul 


ear he call'd himſelf, The Knight of 


ue: 


he is called, The Loveleſs Knight, or Don 


4e la Mancha, But pray tell me what Profeſhon he 
& is of, quoth the Gentleman? for by his rich Armour 


I am apt to judge he has ſome conſiderable Poſt in 
the Army. As yet, ſaid Sancho, bei but a Knight 
rant, 
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Errant, and tho“ he has had many a good Baſting, 
he has not been able to make himſelf Emperor of 
any Place; but he cannot miſs of a Kingdom. And 
I, who am his Squire Sancho Panca, do make as 
ſure of ſome good Iſland, as it I had it in my Hand. 
And who is the Lady I fee upon the Mule, aſk'd 
the Gentleman? It is the Princeſs Zenobia, replied 
Sancho, who, as my Maſter ſays, is a Queen ; tho” 
the Scar on her Face makes her look more like a 
Tripe-Woman of Alcala. And to fay the Truth, 
a Man had need to be a Knight Errant not to be 
miſtaken in her. 


— — 


| CHAP. Iv. 


Of the wonderful Conſequences of Don Quix- 
. ote's Viory, which might paſs for a Roman- 
- tick Adventure, but that our Arab delivers 
it for @ certain Truths, 


D ON Ceſar, for that was the Gentleman's 
Name, needed no more Information from 
Sancho to comprehend Den Duixote's Madneſs ; be- 
ing ſatisfied with what he had diſcover'd, he went 
up to the beautiful Unknown, who was ſtill talk- 
ing'to the Knight ; but as ſoon as he came to them, 
they heard they were call'd by the Highway-man, 
whom Den Quixote had run thro' with his Lance. 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, with a weak and intermiting 
Voice, if Pity has any Place in your Hearts, do 
me the Favour to draw this Lance out of my Bo- 
« dy, not to fave a Life I have too well deſerved 
_ © toloſe, but that before I dic, I may diſcover to 
« you a Secret, which troubles my 9 
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4 and lies heavier upon me than all my other 
« Crimes, and I am perſuaded it will be of ſome 
« Uſe to you to know it.” Theſe Words he ut- 
tered with much Pain, and at ſeveral Times, by 
Reaſon of his great Weakneſs. The Gentlemen 
were moved at the Wretch's Complaints, and fan- 
cying that the Help he defired, might give them an 

pportunity of performing ſome charitable Act, 
they drew out the Lance, which ſtuck in his 
Back ; but the extreme Pain it put him to, and the 
great Loſs of Blood, made him faint: Nay, they 
thought he had given up the Ghoſt, and repented 
that they had drawn out the Lance, when find- 
ing ſome Signs of Life in him, they hoped he might 
be brought to himſelf, if Care were taken to ſtanch 
the Blood, and bind up the Wound, Sancho im- 
mediately drew I know not how many Rolls and 
Bits of Linnen out of his Portmantcau, which he 
carried to ſupply the diſmal Occaſions of Knight 
Errantry. Barbara, who was ſo ſkilful at making 
Lint, put her helping Hand to it, and the Gentle- 
man's Servant, who was a Piece of a Surgeon, per- 
* form'd the Operation, putting a Sort of Tent into 
the Wound, They put the wounded Man to ſo 
much Pain, that it made him open his Eyes; but 
be was till ſeniclels, and they were furc'd to uſe o- 
ther Means to bring him to himſelf. Yet they were 
never the-better, for he was ſo weak, that he could 
not ſpeak. I hey belicying he had {ſomething of Mo- 
ment to ſay to them, us'd all their Endeavours to 
4 revive him; but it would have prov'd in Vain, had 
not Don Ce/er's Man bethought himſclf, that he 
had a good Bottle of Brandy, which he always took 
Care to keep full. As {© n as the Robber had iwal- 


loved three Gulps that tare Liquor, he recover d 


; his Speech, as it were nuracuoully, and cried out, 
O Heavens How juu are thy Judgments! I 
| „ receive 
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4 receive my Death in the fame Place, Where! 
$5 once committed a horrid Murder. About two 
6 and twenty Years ago, near this Wood, I and” 
« another of my Companions ſtopp'd a rich Far- 
4 mer, who was coming from Alcala, with a Nurſe, 
« who had a Child in her Arms. The Farme:” 
& making ſome Reſiſtance, and the Nurſe in the 
„ mean while crying ſo loud, as gave us Cauſe to 
«© fear ſhe might be heard by ſome of the Brother- 
6 hood, I ſoon cut the Woman's Throat. Then 
4 ye kill'd the Farmer, and having taken about 
« fixſcore Ducats in Gold he had about him, we: 
<< dragg'd the two dead Bodies into the Wood, ard 
4 buried them in a Ditch, to conceal the Murder. 
„ When we had done, we ſtood a good while to 
44 conſider what we ſhould do with the Infan:. 7? 
&«& Tho' ſo very young, he had ſuch a majeſtic: ? 
« Look, that we fancied, if we ſpar'd his Life, he 
4 would be a great Man; but my Companion 
&« fearing we might be diſcovered by his crying, 
« was for killing him: I conſented, 4 came up to? 
'< the Child, and had lifted my Hand to run him 
© through, but at the fame Time I felt ſuch 2 

« Impulſe of Compaſſion, as prevented the fat 
84 Stroak. The little Infant, who was as yet tos 
« young fo have any Senſe of the Loſs of h. 
„ Nurſe, look'd upon me with ſuch a ſmilin; 
„ Countenance, as muſt have mov'd Pity in the 
44 cruel moſt Barbarian. In ſhort, I was overcome, 
© and reſolved to ſave his Life, whatever my Com- 
& panion could ſay to me; who thereupon left me. 
e faying, he would not ſtay any longer with a M 
4 that would venture his Undoing, out of an indi- 
« creet Compaſſion, which among Men of our: 
4 Profeſſion, could not be counted any other than, 
« downright Folly. I took Care to get the Chils 
a Nurſe; but I durſt not carry him to the nex 

| | : Village, 


4 reſolved to- 


where he left off, for he had 
3 © reſolved to carry the Infant to Terreſba. It 
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« Village, becauſe the Farmer and the Nurſe hav- 
4 ing been both Inhabitants there, the Mils of them 
« would in all likelihood give an Alarm, and caute 
« an Enquiry to be made after them. In fine, I 
Here the Robber was torc'd to 
ſtop ſhort ; His Tongue fail' him on a Sudden, his 
Eyes — to roll in his Head, and he grew fo 
weak, that all there preſent thought he would have 
died immediately. The beautiful Unknown ſeemed 
much concerned, and laboured to help tim. A 
double Doſe was given him of the Medicine, which 
the firſt Time proved ſo ſucceſsiul, and now wrought 
a ſecond Miracle, The wounded Man ſoon reco- 
vered his Senſes, and was in a Condition to conti- 
nue his Relation, which he did, after being told 
forgot it, and ſaid: 


& pleas'd Heaven, which ſeemed to favour the Pre- 
& ſervation of the Child, that going into a Houle to 
&« enquire for a Nurie, I met with one Mory At- 
„% mencg, whotle Huſband had been dead but a Fort- 
« night, and who had juſt loſt a Child of Fourteen 
4% Months old, to which ſhe gave Suck. The bet- 
6« ter to engage her to take Care of the Infant, I 
& told her, ſhe would make her Fortune by it, for 
« it was a Child of great Quality; but that the Mo- 


„ ther, for pariicular Reatons, was obliged to have 


« it brought up privately. The Richnels of the 


„ Infant's Mantles, and Linnen, gave a gy 
ary 


« tion to what I fo c: nfdently afhrmed. 


„ © Ximenez believed what I 14d, took the Child, 
and promis d to be very tender of it, 
„I never knew what became of it, or ever enquir'd, 


Since then 


« Therefore, Gentlemen, | charge you to e 


24 at Alala, whether ſome M man of Quality has 


4 not loſt a Child, which I left with Ar V. 
be menez, a Peaſant of Torreſva, 


Warm 


— 
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4c receive my Death in the ſame Place, where I 
$6 once committed a horrid Murder. About two 
6&6 and twenty Years ago, near this Wood, I and 
« another of my Companions ſtopp'd a rich Far- 
& mer, who was coming from Alcala, with a Nurſe, 
4 who had a Child in her Arms. The Farmer 
& making ſome Reſiſtance, and the Nurſe in the 
-66- mean while crying ſo loud, as gave us Cauſe to 
«6 fear ſhe might be heard by ſome of the Brother- 
6c hood, I ſoon cut the Woman's Throat. Then 
4c we kill'd the Farmer, and having taken about 
« fixſcore Ducats in Gold he had about him, we 
<< dragg'd the two dead Bodies into the Wood, and 
& buried them in a Ditch, to conceal the Murder. 
«© When we had done, we ſtood a good while to 
<6 conſider what we ſhould do with the Infant. 
&«& Tho' ſo very young, he had ſuch a majeſtick 
« Look, that we fancied, if we ſpar'd his Life, he 
4 would be a great Man; but my Companion 
« fearing we might be diſcovered by his crying, 
«© was for killing him: I conſented, I came up to 
44 the Child, and had lifted my Hand to run him 
© through, but at the ſame Time I felt ſuch an 
« Impulſe of Compaſſion, as prevented the fatal 
& Stroak, The little Infant, who was as yet too 
6 young to have any Senſe of the Loſs of his 
& Nurſe, look'd upon me with ſuch a ſmiling - 
% Countenance, as muſt have mov'd Pity in the 
„ cruel moſt Barbarian. In ſhort, I was overcome, 
© and reſolved to ſave his Life, whatever my Com- 
4 panion could ſay to me; who thereupon left me, 
4 faying, he would not ſtay any longer with a Min 
4 that would venture his Undoing, out of an indiſ- 
4 creet Compathon, which among Men of our 
« Profeſſion, could not be counted any other than 
« downright Folly. I took Care to get the Child 
«© a Nurſe; but I durſt not carry him to the next 

| „ Village, 


Dox Qvixorte. 23 


« Village, becauſe the Farmer and the Nurſe hav- 
« ing been both Inhabitants there, the Mils of them 
« would in all likethocod give an Alarm, and caute 
« an Enquiry to be made after them. In ſine, I 
« reſolved to ” Here the Robber was torc'd to 
ſtop ſhort : His Tongue fail's him on a Sudden, his 
Eyes _— to roll in his Head, and he grew ſo 
weak, that ail there preſent thought he would have 
died immediately, The beautiful Unknown ſeemed 
much concerned, and laboured to help tim. A 
double Doſe was given him of the Medicine, which 


the firſt Time proved ſo ſucceſs/ul, and now wrought 


a ſecond Miracle, The wounded Man ſoon reco- 
vered his Senſes, and was in a Condition to conti- 
nue his Relation, which he did, after being told 
where he left off, for he had forgot it, and ſaid: 
« reſolved to carry the Infant to Terreſva. It 
&« pleas'd Heaven, which ſeemed to favour the Pre- 
& ſervation cf the Child, that going into a Houſe to 
% enquire for a Nurie, I met with one Mary Ki- 
«K merntz, whole Huſband had been dead but a Fort- 
« night, and who had juſt loſt a Child of Fourteen 
«c 
6c 


Months old, to which ſhe gave Suck. The bet- 

ter to engage her to take Care of the Tafant, I 
& told her, ſhe would make her Fortune by it, for 
it was a Child of great Quality ; but that the Mo- 
ther, fur pariicular Reatons, was obliged to have 
it brought up privately. The Richnels of the 
Infant's Mantles, and Linnen, fave 2 2 
tion to what I fo c: nfidently afhrmed. ary 
nene believed what I 14d, touk the Child, 
and promis d to be very tender of it, Since then 
I never knew what became of it, or ever enqui d. 
Therefore, Gentlemen, | charge you to enquire 
at Acala, whether ſome Woman of Quality hag 
not loſt a Child, which I lett with Afory V. 
menez, a Peaſant of Torrefva, 
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WHEN the Robber had ended his Relation, both {© 


the Lady, and the Gentleman, who had liſten'd to 
him very attentively, ſeemed much concerned, tho” 


likely upon different Motives. The Lady, full of * 
Trouble, told her Deliverers, it would be a great 
Satisfaction to her, if they could fave the Highway- © 
man's Liſe, becauſe ſhe defir'd to be better inform'd * 


as to ſome Particulars, which extremely concerned 


her, and which ſhe thought that poor Wretch might 


give an Account of. Don Ce/ar, who thought he 


had more weighty Reaſons than the Lady to deſire 
the ſame Thing, ordered his Man to ſet the Robber 


the beſt he could on his Horſe, in order tocarry him 


to the next Village; but Don Quixote, ſaid, chat in 
the Condition the wounded Man was in, he could 
not fit the Horſe, or be carried any other way than 
1ying along, and made faſt with Ropes, and that 
uneaſie Poſture, together with the jolting of the 
Horſe, would be likely to kill him before he could 
get to the Village, for which Reaſon it wete better 
to ſeek for ſome Country People to carry him upon 
Boughs of Trees. Don Cæſar approved of his Con- 
trivance. He ſent out to find four or five of the 
luſtieſt Fellows thereabouts, which was cafily done. 
The Noiſe of the Fight having brought many, Wbo 


ſtood aloof off gazing at that diſmal Sight. When 


the Peaſants were come, they cut ſome Boughs of 
Trees, and put them together, making a ſort of 2 
Bier, on which they laid the wounded Man, WhO 
deſir d them to ſee whether the old Woman, who : 
lay by his dead Companions, and was his Wife, 
were paſt Recovery. It was done to pleaſe him, but 
when he was told ſhe was dead, Heaven be bleſs'd, 
faid he, then the Wretch who made me commit this 
laſt Crime, has received her due Reward, He faid 


no more ; but this was enough to make it appear, 


that the old Woman had been the Cauſe of his being 
in 
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in that Action. The Peaſants being ready, Dex 
Quixote aſk d the Damſel unknown, Whether ſhe 
would have the wounded Man carried? She ſaid, ſhe 
had ſome Reaſons to defire he might be carried to 
E Torreſva, The Peaſants made many Difficulties, 
2 alledging, that it was two great Leagues to that Place, 
SZ the Way bad, and the wounded very heavy. 
Don Quinte, who would have gone beyond the 
Kingdom of Congo, to ſerve the uglieſt Servant 
Wench in an Inn, was amaz'd that thoſe Men 
ſhould think much to go two Leagues for one of 
the fineſt Women in the World, and he was likely 
enough to compel them to go; but Don Ce/ar 
miſing them a conſiderable Reward, made the Way 
*Z ſhort andeaſy, and the wounded Man light. The 
2 Peaſants ſet forward, but the beautiful Unknown be- 
ing a Foot, the Queſtion was to mount her. Don 
Ceſar offered to take her up behind him: but Des 
3 L2uixzte, urg'd it Home, that the Damſel might not 
ride any Horſe but his, becauſe it was one of the 
principal Duties of Knights Errant, to mount for- 
faken Damſels, and that only Recinante was worth 

to carry Princeſſes. It is true, that Horſe had ſuch 
a long Back and Rump, that he might have carried 
© the Seven “ [nfante; of Laura, provided his Belly 
had been propp'd up. The Damſel had rather, per- 
© haps, have accepted of Don Cæſar's Offer, as liking 
bis Perſon better, and being leſs frightful ; but he 
durſt not follow her own Inclination, for fear of 
diſobliging the Knight, whoſe Character ſeemed to 
= deſerve to be complied with. To put an End to the 
2 Controverſy, quoth Sancho, the Princeſs may mount 
my Aſs, ſince he is a Limb of Knight Errantry, as 
well as Rocinante ; he has already ferv'd Princeſſes, 
Vor. Il. C and 


Seven Brothers mach tall of in Span th Romances 
Ballad. 
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and Madam Zenobia, who has tried him, knows his 
Worth. Sanchs's Advice was followed. Don Ca/ar i 
took the Damſel up in his Arms, and ſet her upon 
Dapple. Then they made away from the Wood, 
and from the Place where that tragical Scene had 
been acted, but they mov'd flowly, being reſolved # 
not to ſtir from the Bier. ; 
DON Cæſar took much Notice of the concern 
the Damſel ſhew'd at the Robber's Relation, and he 
began to look on her more carueſtly than he haddone 
before. Her Perſon was in all Reipects ſo charming, 
that notwithſtanding her mean Habit, he took her 
for ſomething Divine. Her Behaviour was ſo plea- * 
fing and modeſt, and the Trouble, which appeared 
on her Face, gave her ſuch a moving Air, that had 
not the Gentleman's Heart been pre · ingag'd, he could 
not but have been paſſionately in Love with her, and 
tho' he was devoted to another Beauty, yet ſuch © 
Charms could not but have ſome Operauon on him. 
The Damſel on the other Side ſeeing Don Cæſar, 
felt herſelf drawn by a certain Sympathy, ſhe could 
give no Reaſon for. The Gentleman having plac'd 
himſelf ſo, as he might view and diſcourſe her, and 
being impatient to know her, had not the Power 
any longer tgwithſtand bis Curioſity. Madam, ſaid 
he, the ent I am in to find you on the 
High-way alone afoot, and expos'd to the . 
of wicked Men, who ſtick at no Villany, confounds 
me, and I bleſs God for the Part I had in delivering 
Fou from that mighty Danger; but may not I know 
what hard Turn of Fortune you was brought in- 
to that deplorable Condition? I am apt to flatter my- 
ſelf with the Hopes, that when I am acquainted with 
our Troubles and Misfortunes, I may ſtill be ſo + 
as to ſerve you further. Theſe Words put 
the Damſel to a Stand, and ſhe was filent a while, 


conſidering what reply ſhe ſhould make. — ; 


* 
: 
n Don det zer. Þ 
ſhe anſwered him thus: Sir, my Obligation to you 
is ſo great, for having hazarded your Life fcr my 
ſake, that I can conceal nothing from youu. It would 
he a wrong to your Generofity to miſtruſt your 
Wiſdom. Since you defire it, I will urlock the 
Secrets of my Heart to you, and acquaint you with 
my diſmal Fate, which is ſuch, that I cannot pro- 
miſe myſelf ſo much as a Sanctuary in any Part of 
the World. O Sovereign I. ant, quoth Don Duix- 
fe, interrupting her, I will not ſuffer ſuch Injuſti 
I'll be no longer call'd The Lorelei Knight, if I do 
not ſecure you a ſafe Retreat in any Kingdom in the 
World you ſhall make Choice of ; and if ary Em- 
peror, or Sultan, is fo diicourteous, as not to bo- 
nour you at his Court, as you deſerve, you ſhall ſee 
with your own Eyes, how I will overturn all his 
Dominions, and I will expel him, as a Prince un- 
worthy of a Crown! Nay, by my Troth, quoth 
Sancho, who had heard the laſt Words his Maſter 
ſpoke ; Lady Princeſs, you need not make the leaſt 

ſtion of it; my Maſter, Don Quixote will do it, 
with more Eaſe than he ſays it. .pray, wh 
Z ſhould not he doit? He who is ready to do as m 
"; 3} for naſty lou ſy Princeſles, that are nat fit io wipe 
of T Blockhead, ſa 
be Your Shoes. N * ongue, Blockhead, ſaid 

Den Quixote in a Paſſion, do not impertinently inter- 
rupt our Diſcourſe. Get you farther, and let me not 
bid you twice. The Knight ſpoke theſe Words ſo 
ſternly, that che Squire ſell back without making any 
Anſwer. Den Juſkete, ſaid Den Cæſar to the Knight, 
there is no need of overturning Empires; but if this 
Lady pleaſes to accept of my Service, I do engage 
to ſecure her, whereſoever ſhall think fit, with- 
out dethroning any Prince. Now, Madam, added 
he, looking on the Damſel, be pleas'd to recount to 
us your Misfortunes, and then aſſure yourſelf, that 
Don Quixote and I will do our beſt for you. Then 
the Damſel ſpoke as in the next Chapter. 

C2 CHAP. 
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. 
The beautiful Engracia's Story. 


J Lid not long fince at Acala, in a Family that 
was kind to me, and whoſe Nobility and 2? 
Wealth made me be ſought after by the Beſt, But 
why ſhould I talk of the Happineſs I enjoy'd ; ſince * 
cruel Fortune has not only robb'd me of it, but even 
of the Credit that might be given to what I ſay. * 
Here is nothing to vouch for me, and my Tears are 
the only Teſtimony of my Sincerity. The unfor- 
tunate Don Ferdinand, my Father, of the noble Fa- 


my the Peraltus, died in the Flower of his Age 
lip fitted out againſt England. He commanded a Ship 
that was caſt away in the Storm. My Mother being 


was deliver d before ſhe expected. However, being 


near her Time, it was hoped, that the Birth might © 


Brother and I were the unhappy Off-fpring of a 
Father, and we had all the Symptoms of a 
ftrong and hale Conſtitution. But alas ; the Hopes 
that had been grounded on us, prov'd ſhort liv'd. 
'The Boy, who as theꝝ ſay, was the very Picture of 
our Father, „ I 
than his Features, was Joſt in his Infancy, ſo that 
we could never hear any certain Tidings of him 
more than what I can gueſs by what this Man has 
now told us. We had each of us a Nurſe. My 


4 Loſs of the deceas d Parent: So it prov'd. 
y 
dying 


Brothers having one Day aſk'd Leave to go ſee a : 
Friend of hers, that liv'd at the furtheſt End of the © 
Town from us, my Mother Eugenia, who could 


not foreſee the fatal Conſequences, made no Difh- 


fatal Expediton of the mighty Fleet King Phi- J 


big with Child when ſhe received this diſmal News, 
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culty to grant it her. The Nurſe took her Child in 
her Arms, and went out ; but the Day 
without any News of her, the Family began to be 
uneaſie. She was expected a while longer, but a 
laſt my Mother, out of Patience, ſent to the 
where ſhe ſaid ſhe was going. The Woman an- 
ſwered, that the Nurſe had been there, but was 
one a League from Alcala to ſee her Huſband, who, 
was told, lay fick, and durſt not afk Leave of 
Donna Eugenia, for fear of a Denial, and that 
went with a Farmer of the ſame Village, whom ſhe 
happened to meet going Home. This Account 
troubled my Mother, who was much more con- 
cerned, when, having ſent a Man on Horſe-back to 
the Nurſc's Huſband's, the underitood had nei- 


t all the 
mtr 
onths, and 
deavours to hear ſome News of the Nurſe, and my 


young Brother Don Ferdinand, for he had his Fa- 
ther's Name given him ; but all in vain, and the Far- 
mers Parents could never hear of him. This Mis- 
great Conſterna- 
Mother Eugenia could not have had a 
iction befal her. My Uncle Don James 
Paralta was fo much concerned, that, being be- 


fore very diſconſolate for his Brother's Death, be 
could not.endure to ſtay ry 
whatever my Mother could 


longer in Alcala, and 
to prevent it, he went 
ad: id, where he had an Eſtate, How- 


la to ſee, and aſſiſt her with his Advice; for ſhe re- 


pos d ſuch entire Confidence in him, and was ſo tho- 


roughly convinc'd of his Wiſdom and Probity, that 
ſhe did nothing without conſulting him. 
C3 Den 
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DON Czeſ/ar was much diſcompos'd, when he 
her talk of the Loſs of that young Don Ferdinand, 
and comparing this Account, with what the High- 
way-man had ſaid, he grew very uneaſy ; but being 
unwilling to interrupt the Damſel, he curb'd him- 
ſelf, and ſhe went on as follows. 

EUGENII for ſeveral Years lamented the 
Loſs of her Huſbband, and Child ; ſhe could take 
no Comfort, but every Thing ſeemed to renew her 
Grief. Engracia, my dear Engracia, ſaid ſhe to 
me often, claſping me in her Arms, I may well 
make much of you, fince you are all the Treaſure 
that is left me. But, alaſs! Fortune ſeems to de- 
light in robbing me of all I hold dear; and, perhaps, 
whilſt Iam fondling of you, ſhe cruelly prepares to 
deprive me of you. Such tender Words ſhe ſpoke, 
and bath'd my Checks with her Tears, and tho” I 
was but an Infant, I grew ſenſible of her Love and © 
Sorrow; but I did not in thoſe tender Years imagine, 
that my hard Fate would part me from my unfortu- ©? 


nate Mother. My firſt Years paſs'd away in this 


forrowful Manner, At laſt, Time, which mitigates 
the greateſt Afflictions, made Eugenia's more Eaſy, * 
and my Education became her only Care. My na- 
tural Diſpoſition, as they ſaid, being ſuch as deſerv'd 
improving, I learnt all thoſe Things that were pro- 
per for my Sex. But, above all, my Mother en- 
deavoured to inſtil into my Heart the Love of Ver- 
tue, and to bring me up with that Modeſty and 
Diſcretion, that becomes a Maid of a noble Fami- 
ly. I never went Abroad without covering my 
Face very carefully, or fitting back in a Coach ſo as 
I might not be ſeen. Yet all theſe Precautions did 
not protect me againſt the Snares of Love. A Gen- 
tleman of Birth, and graceful Preſence, ſaw me up- 
on a publick Feſtival, and tho” my Face was co- 
ver'd with a Veil, yet my Shape and Mien drew his 

Atten- 
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Attention. I perceiv'd it, and obſerv'd that he fol- 
low'd us after the Service was done, I did not think 
fit to tell my Mother, who was with me, or ac- 
int her with the Diſcovery I had made; and there- 

| there being no Way to give the Gentlemen 
the Slip, or difapoiat his Curioſity, he ſoon knew 
who I was. That was enough to make him reſolve 
to follow me. From that Time he never ceas'd 
watching me, nor did he let paſs any Opportunity 
of making his Intentions known to me. If I ap» 
pear'd at the Window, I was ſure to ſce him in the 
Street; and when I went Abroad, I never fail'd of 
meeting him. Yet, notwithſtanding all his En- 
deavours, I took ſuch Care, that for a long Time 
he never ſaw my Face. and I fancied he would grow 
weary at laſt ; but he was far enough from it. He 
purſu'd me ſo ince ſantly, that at Jength he had the 
Opportunity of ſeeing me; and this was at a Play, 
He ſeated himſelf very near me, and in ſuch a Man- 
ner, that I could not without Aﬀectation hinder him 
looking on me, or forbear ſecing him. I perceived 
how eagerly he view'd me, tho' my Face was ſtill 
cover'd, and methinks I could diſcern in him a De- 
fire to pleaſe me. I muſt confeſs, this Thought 
made me take the more Notice of him. I lik'd his 
Mien, and whether I was too buſy, or that I did 
not take care enough of myſelf, my Veil flew open, 
and he ſaw my Face for a Moment. Whether he 
counterſeited, or whether it was real Sympathy, he 
ſeemed to be ſurpriſed, concerned and tranſported. 
I took a private Satisfaction in it, but gave him no 
Opportunity to perceive it. He had gone too far 
to be deterr'd by any Diihculties, and tho' he had 
ſeen me but a Moment, yet my Picture remain'd ſo 
deeply imprinted in his Soul, that he redoubled his 
Vigilance and his Courtſhip. The Spies be had 
employed to obſerve = having informed hi, that 
5 L 
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I was to be at the Wedding of a Friend of mine, he 
found Ways to get Admittance to it. I being a 
Gueſt formally invited, had dreſs'd myſelf to the 


Veil to hide me from the Eyes of my importunate 


Lover. He had Leiſure enough to view me at his | 
Pleaſure. Heſeem'd to be all tranſported. He was 


amaz'd, or, if I may ſo ſay, enchanted with my 


Sight. My Dreſs doubtleſs added much to his A- 
ſtoniſhment ; but, however it was, my Mother at 
that Time was not with me, being then indiſpos'd. * 
The Gentleman laying hold of this tunity, ? 
ventured to ſpeak to me, whilſt the Reſt were 
dancing. He declared his Love in the moſt paſſi- 
onate Manner. Tho'I was convinced of the Truth © 


of what he faid, yet I pretended to look upon it all 


as meer Gallantry. One that took me out to 


dance, parted us, The Gentleman tried all Ways 
to renew his Diſcourſe, but I prevented him. An- 
other Day meeting me maſk'd at the Carnaval, he 
came up cloſe to me. I endeavoured to put him off, 
but he gave me to underſtand he knew me. Then 
I begzn to be plain, and was very ſevere upon him; 
but whether I did it with an Air that betrayed me, 
or whether he was too far gone to be daunted, all I 
could ſay ſignified nothing, or rather my hard Uſage 
only ſerved to carry on the Diſcourſe, which at 
length proved my Ruin. What Woman can pro- 
miſe herſelf to hold out always againſt a Man ſhe 
does not miſlike? When ſhe hears him, the pities 
him ; when ſhe pities, her Heart is engag'd, and 
this Return is not far from Love. In ſhort, I yield- 
ed to his Conſtancy, and the Fierceneſs of his e. 
I found his Expreſſions were too tender to proceed 
from leſs Sufferings than he deſcribed. However, 
tho" elt ſome Kindneſs for him, yet I fled with as 
much vruelty in outward Appearance, as I felt real 
Compaſſion in my Heart. I made him deſpair, and 

perplex'd 


beſt Advantage to grace the Ceremony, and had no | 
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d him more than if I had really hated him* 
t Alas! He was not the only Sufferer by mY 
counterfeit Cruelty ; I endured as much as he, and 
revenged him on myſelf. At laſt I thought fit to, 
come to ſome Reſolution, and either to put an End 
to his Sufferings, or render them deſperate. I en- 
ired into his Quality and Reputation, and under- 

that his Name was Don Chriflopher de Luna, 
that he was handſome, without valuing himſelf up- 
on it ; a Man of Courage, and beloved by all Per- 
ſons of Worth. I began to uſe him better, and al- 
lowed him to write to me, and to appear under my 
Windows at Night. In fine, after ſeveral private 
Conferences, we promis'd one another Marriage. 
Our Impatience to be ſo happily united, made us a- 
gree, that he ſhould be admitted one Night into my 
Chamber, there to take the moſt ſuitable Meaſures 
for our Deſign, and to contrive to bring Don James, 
my Uncle, over to our Party, thinking it neceſlary 
to ſecure him, before we ſpoke to my Mother. But, 
alas! What a diſmal Night it prov'd! How can I 
think of ut without dying for Grief ? 

Hen the beautiful ZEngracia was forc'd to make 
a full Stop. Sighs choak'd her Words, and Streams 
of Tears ran down her Cheeks; which made her 
Audience conclude, that ſomething extraordinary 
happened that Night. They repeated their Ten- 
ders of Service, and fo far prevail'd, that, after hay» 
ing dried her Tears, ſhe went on in this Manner. 

THe fatal Night we had pitch'd upon being come, 


my Lover haſtened by his Impatience, came to the 
7? Rendezvousbefore the Time. I was at my Window, 
2? I aw him, and went down to tell him he was come 


; too ſoon ; that I ſtill heard a Noiſe in the Houſe, 
| and my Mother was not gone to Bed. Don Chri- 


flopher went away to wait the Hour in another 
Street. An Hour after, ſuppoling by the Stilnefs that 
C5 every 
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every Body was a Bed, I went down, and open'd 
the Street Door. Don Chriſtopher came in that Mo- 
ment; I took him by the Hand, and having led hin 
into the Houſe, left him at the Stair-foot, going up 
myſelf before, to ſee whether all was clear; but I 
bid him follow me, and ſtop at the Top of the Stairs, 
I went into my Chamber to light a Candle; but the 
Weather being damp, my Tinder would not take 
Fire, and I was almoſt a Quarter of an Hour before 
T-could light it. When I had done, I went back to 
the Stairs, to light Don Chriftopher into my Apart- 
ment ; but the Candle went out before I had gone 
half Way. However, I went on, calling him ſoft- 
ly to lead him in. He anſwered not; I was amaz'd, 
and ſtill call'd in the dark, till ſtumbling at ſome- 
thing, I fell down, and laid my Hand upon it, and 
It ſeemed to me like a Man lying on the Ground, 
and his Cloaths very wet. I fancied it was ſome Ser- 
vant that was got drunk, and had fallen a-ſleep in 

| that Place. However, it ſtartled me, and I went © 

| back into my Chamber to light my Candle. Lou 
may conſider what a fright I was in, when I found 
my Hand all bloody. I was ſo diſtracted, that, for- 
getting myſelf, I went out with my Candle ; but, 
Good God! What a Condition was I in, when 
drawing near that Body which put me into ſuch a 
Fright, I ſpied the unfortunate Don Chriſtapher wal- 
lowing in his Blood, pale, and dead. O Heavens, 
what a Sight was this for a Lover to behold! I let 
fall the Candle, which went out upon the Ground. 
A deadly Shivering ſeiz d me. All my Senſes fail'd 
me, and I dropp'd down upon that inſenſible bloody 
I ly fome Time in a Swoon, and if I may 
ſo fay, as dead as my Lover. At length, coming 
to myſelf, I began to reflect on that diſmal Ad- 
venture, to which Night ſeemed to add more Ter- 
ror. I form d all the diſmal Ideas that — : 
. 0 | 
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'Z Penalty, which had been inflicted on Don Cbriſlo- 
er, would, perhaps, fall u 


F all my Jewels, and ſome Money I had got together, 
7 and went out of the Houſe. Notwithitanding the 


= where I ſaw a Light, which was the Houſe of a 
poor Woman, whoſe Name was Paula, and who 
Z told me her Huſband was then Abroad. She not 
* knowing me, I told her I was a Stranger, whom 
= Misfortuncs oblig'd to lie conceal'd, and that I came 
to her for ſhelter, ſuppoſing no Body would look 
for me there. She received me kindly enough ; but 
whatever ſhe could fay to aſſure me of her Secrecy, 
I would not truſt her. My Tears moving her, ſhe 
2 us'd all her Endeavours to comfort me. I know 
not whether ſhe heard ot theSearch my Family made 
7 after me; but ſhe took no Notice of it to me. I 
> durſt not aſk any Queſtions, for ſear of cauſing a 
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could ſuggeſt. I took a full View of all my ill For» 
tune ; but amidſt this Confuſion of tormenting 
Thoughts, I could not imagine how, or by w hom 
Don Chriſtopher had been thus murdered. How- 
ever, I fixed upon one Thought. I fancied my 
Kindred, and perhaps my Mother, having got In- 
telligence of our Aſſignation, and concluding my 
Honour was loſt, had committed this Outrage to 
puniſh my Lover's ion, This Notion ſoon 
fill'd me with many more. I d, that the fame 


pon me, if I did not 


ſpeedily prevent it. How powerful is the Love of 


Lie over weak Souls, fince it could make me forget 
= my Duty to myſelf, and to Dan Chriſlopher. The 
fear of Death made me reſolve to go beg a — 
And, thinking that · Delay till made the Danger 


greater, I haſted back to light my Candle, I put up 


Darkneſs of the Night, I made my way into one at 
the Suburbs of the Town. I knock'd at a Door, 


— . 7 of a covetous 
emper, I began w fear might- betray me in 
e C6 Hopes 
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Hopes of a good Reward. This Apprehenſion trou- 
bled me, but yet that was not my greateſt Concern. 
Five Weeks were paſt, and I was very uneaſy that 
I could not know what had happened at Home af- 
ter I came away; what Conſtruction my Mother 
did put upon my Flight, and, in ſhort, what had 

been Don Chriſtopher's Fate, whom my Love ſome- 
times conceited living, tho? I had ſo much Cauſe to 
believe him dead. This Curiofi 
IT could no longer withſtand m 
fatisfied, but reſolv'd to go to 


patience to be 
drid to my Un- 


cle Don James. I was willing to believe, that if I 
conſeſsd my Fault to him ingenuouſly, I ſhould 7 


prevail upon his good Nature to grant me his Pro- 


made her ſuch 
bear me Company. To conclude what remains in 


a few Words, when I had got theſe poor Cloaths 4 


Promiſes, as prevail'd with her to 1 


inted Paula with my Deſign, ang 


ſee, that I might be the leſs obſerved, Paula 


av" I ſet out this Morning from Alcala a foot, ſor I 1 


would not buy or hire a Litter, or Mules for fear of 
Diſcovery. But as ſoon as ever we came near this 
Wood, where you found me, I was ſeiz d by ſeven 


or eight Men. At firſt I thought they had been Per- 
ſons employed by the Magiſtrates, or my own Fa- 
mily to ſecure me. The wicked Woman that bore © 
me Company ſo well counterfeited a Surprize and - 
Fear, that ſhe confirmed me in that Belief ; but it 
was not long before I diſcovered my Miſtake, The 
Robbers beſet me, and whilſt ſome of them ſearch'd * 

me, others, after gazing leudly on me, had the im- 
pudence to handle me indecently- I pierc'd the Air 
with my cries, and call'd upon all that might pro- 
tet me to defend my Honour. Then the wicked 


Paula, whom I had not before miſtruſted, fearing 


leſt my cries might be heard by any of the Officers of 
the holy Brotherhood, threw off her Maſk, and 
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2 other Side, ſhe could not imagine bow Don Cale, 
4 Gals 


1 ticularly acquainted with Daa Chriflepher, and 
aſſute you he is not dead; nay, he i perſectly re- 


3 added to her Sorrow, by acquainting her with Don 
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endea vour d to ſtop my Mouth with her Hands, and 
her Handkerchief. She egg d on the Robbers to 
ſearch me more narrowly, and told them where ſhe 
had obſerved I had hid my Gold and Jewels, when 
Heaven, that protects Innocence, brought you to 
my Relief. This is, Gentlemen, what you defir'd 
to hear, and what I would not have told you, 
were I not fo deeply indebted to you both, for which 
I can make no other Return, but by repoling an en- 
tire Conhdence in you. 


E 
Which gives an Account ho Don Cæſar was, 


A S ſoon as Engracia had concluded her Story, 
Don Ceſar ſpoke firſt, and faid, Madam, tho 
do not know me, I am more deeply concerned 

in your Misfortunes than you imagine. I am pare 
do 


covered of his kg agg _— you at the 
ſame Time, that on Chr:/tapher, who 
on ſo many Accounts ow'd you an — 
is a falſe Man, and unjuſt to you. Let not this 
News diſcompoſe you, beautiful Engracie, I take 
your Misfortune upon me, and your W rong is done 
to me. You ſhall know the Reaſon another Time. 
In the mean while, aſſure yourſelf, I will loſe my 
Life before I will ſuffer Don Chriflopher to marry a- 
ny Woman but you. Engraig was much ſurpriſed 
to hear Den Ceſar, who at once comforted, and 


Chriftepher's Recovery, and his Infidelity. On the 
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ſhould come to be concern'd in her Misfortune,- or 
why he ſo paſſionately eſpous'd her . Whilſt 


ſhe labour'd under theſe confus'd Thoughts, and 


was preparing to Anſwer Den Cæſar, an old Gen- 
tleman paſſing by, ſtopp'd ſhort to view Don Quix- 
ote, However, tho' he was amaz'd to ſee the 
Knight, his Aſtoniſhment was much greater, when 
Engracia knowing him, threw herſelf off the Aſo, 
and running to him with all Speed, claſp'd one of 
his Knees, ſaying, O my dear Uncle Don James; 
I implore your Goodneſs! I cannot doubt, after 
what has happened, but you are incens'd againſt me. 
But notwithſtancirgall outward Appearances, which 
ſeem to condemn me, I dare aſſure you I rather de- 
ſerve your Pity, than your Anger, for my Misfor- 
tune is greater than my Offence. This ſaid, ſhe 
wept ſo bitterly, that her two ProteCtors could not 
but pity her. But Den James looking on her an- 
grily anſwered. Do not think, baſe Woman, to 
impoſe upon my Creduility. Who can think, you 
Innocent, when your own Flight, and Don Chri/ts- 
pher's Wounds, are your Accuters ? Then Don Cæ- 
fer thinking, that Engracia's Virtue ſtood in need 
of his Aſſiſtance to be fully clear'd, ſaid to the old 

You will wonder, Den James, that a Stran- 


him to you, ſhould undertake to vouch for your 
Niece's Virtue ; and you ſhall think it ſtill ſtranger, 
when I tell you, that I never knew Engracia before 
this Day. Nay, I am fatished that ſeeing me with 
her, you rather look upon me as acceflary to her 
Offence, than as a Protector and Witneſs of her 
Innocence, But be les to ſuſpend your Judg- 
ment, and aflure yourſelt, that I am fo far from de- 
ſigning to wrong your Honour ; that it is my Duty 
as much as yours to maintain it, Gnce I have all the 


Reaſon in the World to believe Iam your __ 
Mt y 


* 


ger, Who has nothing about him to recommend 
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My Nephew. replied Don James in Amaze, and 
looking upon Don Cæſar as an Immpoſtor, I won- 
der at your boldneſs to pretend to be of — Fami- 
ly, when [ have never ſeen you. Take Notice, I 
have no Relations but what I know, and that I ne- 
ver had any other Nephew, but my Brother Don 
Ferdinand's Son. And what if I ſhould tell you, 
replied Don Cæſar, that I am the young Don Fer- 
dinand, whoſe L you and the vertucus Eugenia 
have ſo much lamented, and ſhould bring you Proofs 
of it ? Theſe Proofs, anſwered the old Man, will 
not be equivalent to the Teſtimony of twenty Years, 
which affure us he is dead. Should we have been ſo 
long without hearing any News of him, if he had 
been alive? That very Ignorance, ſaid Don Cæſar, 
makes his Death the more dubious. Were it certain, 
ſome Circumſtances of it might have been knownz 
Bur, Sir, I would not have you rely upon what I 
ſay. Do but believe that wounded Robber we are 
carrying to Terra. When you have heard what 
he has now told us, and ſhall be ſatisfied that I was 
brought up in my Infancy by that Mary Ximenez 
he talks of, you will then, perhaps, think my Con- 
jecture likely enough to deſerve to be further en- 
uir'd into. Then Don Ceſar told him all that the 
— had ſaid. This Account amaz'd 
Don James, who then looking earneſtly upon the 
young Gentleman, felt his very Bowels began to 
earn towards him; but being reſolved to have more 
convincing Proofs, he ſaid to Don Cefer, I muſt 
confeſs, young Gentleman unknown, that a Voice 
within ſpeaks in your Behalf, and that in you l find 
my Brother's Air and Features. Yet give me Leave 
ſtill to doubt of one Particular, which I heartily de- 
fire to be convinc'd of, when we ſhall ſee Mary 
nene. This faid, he made his Nicce mount 


Sanchs's Aſs again, aud went along with — 
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Reſt towards Torrefua, to get more certain Infor- 
mation of Don Ce/ar's Birth. 

As ſoon as they came to the Viliage, they put the 
Robber into the beſt Bed in the Inn ; then a Surgeon 
ſearch'd the Wound, and finding 1t very dangerous, | 
ordered all to clear the Room, and leave the Man 
to take ſome reſt. In the mean while, Don Cæſur 
paid and diſmis'd the Peaſants, and Den James en- 
2 of the Hoſt for Mary The Inn- 

per told him, that Woman liv'd in Afflicſ- 

tion for ten Years, becauſe ſhe had not in all that 

Time heard of her only Son. Are you ſure, ſaid 3 
Don James, that Mary Ximenez, is the true Mo- 
ther of that Son, whoſe Loſs ſhe laments. I have 
= liv'd long enough in the Village, anſwered the 
oſt, to be able to give you an Account of that; 
but if it any way concerns you, I'll ſend for Mary 
Aimenez, and have her brought hither. I ſhall 
thank you for ſo doing, replied Don James, go to 
* her, and tell her, there is a wounded Perſon in your 
45 Houſe,” who would ſpeak to her about a Matter of 

of eat Moment, which will be to her Satisfaction. 

he Hoſt ran to the Country-woman's Houſe, and 
becauſe what he had ſaid did not clear the Truth, 
the old Gentleman waspleas'd that he had not been 
too 1 * in crediting the Robber's Relation; but 
whilſt he was thus dubious, Mary Ximenez came 
into the Room, where all the Company was, ex- 
cept Don Caſar, whom the old Gentleman caus'd 
to withdraw, not thinking fit that the Country- wo- 
man Id ſee him before ſhe had been confronted 
with the Robber, thinking he might thus diſcover 
what he ſought after the better. The Woman was 
ſo pale, and ſpent with Grief, that it would grieve one 
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to ſee her. She lock'd all about, but not ſeeing What 
ſhe look'd for, it encreas'd her Sorrow. Good Wo. 
with 


man ſaid Don James to her, pray come along 


* 
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me into the next Room ; — 4 bn _ 
whom, pa, may know. poor VV O- 
man —.— 24 ords, and followed the 
old Gentleman without 8 Word. When 
ſhe was in the Robber's , they led her to 
the Bed, and as ſoon as ever ſhe beheld the wound» 
ed Man, tho” it was ſo long ſince ſhe ſaw him, her 
Heart fail'd her, and ſhe wept ſo bitterly, that Dow 
Janes look'd up; it as a good Omen. At laſt di- 
recting her Diſcobſe to the Robber, ſhe ſaid ſigh- 
ing. O you are certainly come to demand of me the 
Child you truſted me with twenty two Years ago, 
But, alas ! Fortune has cruelly depriv'd me of him, 
ard I ſhall lament his Death all my Days. 
Woman, faid Don James, do not afflict yourſelf, we 
do not come to nd him of you, but to bring 
= you News of him, and to requite you for the Care 
vou took of his Education, You ſhall ſee one, who 
is more concern'd in it than we. This ſaid, he or- 
dered Don Ce/ar's Man to call in his Maſter, who 
ſtood liſtening at the Door, and only waited to be 
call'd. Mary Ximenez was ſurpriſed at his Sight, 
and cried out, O my Son! Her Joy was ſo exceſ- 
five, that ſhe could fay no more. She turn'd pale, 
and fainted away in the Arms of Don James and 
Des Ceſar, who ran in to hold her. e/ar 
was much mov'd at his Nurſe&Concern him, 
X Engracia wept, and the old Gentleman relented. 
They all made haſte to bring her to herfelf ; and as 
ſoon as it was done, ſhe claſp'd her Arms og_ 
C ſar's Neck, and hugging him «cloſely, cries, O 
my Son, how many Tears have I ſhed for out 
Mother, replied the Gentleman, kiſſing her 
x ingly, compoſe yourſelf, I beſeech you, for my 
Sake. I fear this Diſordef may be prejudicial to 
XZ you. In ſhort Mary Ximenez growing more calm 
after the firſt Tranſports, confrm'd all that the __ 
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ber had faid ; and Don James no longer doubting 


but Don Cæſar was his Nephew Don Ferdinand, 


was full of Joy. He drew near the young Man, i 
and faid, My dear Don Ferdinand, I neither can nor 


ought any longer to oppoſe Nature and Reaſon, I 
own you as my Nephew, and my Brother's Son. 
This ſaid, he embraced, and expreſſed all pofſib'e 
Kindneſs for him. Engracia was no leſs pleafirgly 
ſurpriſed, to find in her Delivergr, a Brother 
thy her Affection, and both ef tl 
ther Teſtimonies of their Love. 

DON Suixote and his Squire were very atten- 
tive to this extraordinary Paſſage, which they ad- 
mit d in Silence. The Knight looking upon it as 
an Effect of Chivalry, applauded himſelf for having 
taken. to a Proſeſſion fo bereiicial to Mankind, and 
fo fruitful in Wonders, Sancho took ſo much Part in 
the Affairs of all Parties that the Tears ſtood in his 


Eyes However, Don James, after he had given 
ay to all th: Tranſports of Joy, which Nature 
Sale inſpire, thought it requiſite to make a further 


nquiry to clear the Honour of his Family. He 
aſlr'd his N 


thing ſcandalous had paſs'd between Engracia and 


— 
ſome Time I was Don Chriftopher's beſt Friend, 
that he concealed nothing from me, and that he 

me with Secrets relating to my Siſter, 


y? To remove all your Doubts, an- 


5 2 — I have no Cauſe to be aſhamed of. If you mi- 
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ſt what I fay, I will further tell you what I have 
of = own Knowledge concerning the ſad Accident, 
Which was the Cauſe of Engraci's Flight, and will 
acquaint you with ſuch Circumſtances as no Man 
knows. In the mean while, you may rely upon 
me. If thatbe not enough, Den 


Quixote, 


ephew, What certainty be had, that no- 
Den Chriftepher, fince he had never known her be- 
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"Den Ceſar I muſt inform you, that for | 


James, ſaid Den 
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Muixete, and that you ſtand in Need of a Knight 
Errant's Teſtimony to ſatisfy you. I am ready to 
Anſwer for the beautiful Engraciz's Honour, and to 
challenge all Knights that ſhall dare to maintain, 
ſhe had any diſhonourable Aſſection for Don Chri- 
fleapher. Don James was ſttangely ſurpriſed to hear 
Den Quixote talk at that rate, having at firit been 
ſufficiently amaz'd at his Mien and Garb, but the 
finding of his Niece and Nephew, had wholly taken 
him of from that Object. Don Ferdinand perceive 
ing his Amazement, told him the Knight's Name, 
and how much his Siſter and he were beholding to 
him, This Account ſerv'd but to encreaſe Don 
James's Aſtoniſament ; for, till then, he had look'd 
upon that tene w ned Perſon's Hiftory, the firſt Part 
whereof he had read, as a [izce of the gr Bg 
geli's Wit, rather than 32 true Adventures. Vet 
notwithſtanding his Gravity, he lov'd to make him- 
ſelf Sport, and was glad to meet with the real Hero 
thoſe Annals treated of, Tt is true, He made Jeſs 
Account of his Teftimony, than of Den Ferdinand's ; 
however, he thought himſelf oblig'd to make the 
Knight think otherwile, and to ſeem to gire all the 
Honour of the Adventure to him, and therefore 
turning to him, he faid, Great Don Puixote, that 
you may be ſenſible how much I regard the Word 
of a Knight Errant, fo renowned as yourſelf, I am 
willing for your ſake to reftore Engracie to my Fa- 
vour and Friendſhip. This fail, he embraced his 
Niece, aſſuring her of his good Offices with her 
Mother. Then making haſt to be gone, he ſaid to 
Don Ferdinand, Two Things make me impatient 
to be at Acala. The one is the deſire of comfort- 
ing your Mother, by carrying her ſuch pleaſi 
News; and the other Engracia's Concerns ; for 
have been inform'd; that the falſe Don Chriflepber, 
is within theſe two Days to marry Donna Anna de 
Montoys. 
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that ſhe could not but hope they 


Reaſons her Brother had to croſs it. They hir'd a 
Mule for Mary Ximenez, Den James and Don Fer- 


dinand, reſolving to carry her to Eugenia, to be re- 


as ſhe deſerved. When they were ready 


: 


to 


riends at Alcala ſome Diverſion. But the Knight 


faid, could not grant their Re- 

queſt, being oblig'd to repair ſpeedily to Madrid, 
upon Buſineſs ce; but to make 
ſome amends, go viſit them at his 
Return, They were fatisfied with his Promiſe, * 


4 
T 
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Duixote, Sancho, and 


Zenobia, ir Journey towards Madrid. 
The Highway-man was in the Inn, where he 


+ 


4 
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s Wounds two Days after. And thus ſays 
he diſprov'd the Aſtrologers, who by his 
he was to die of a Suffocation in the 


; 
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CHAP. 


Montoya. It is true, that Marriage is concerting, 
- anſwer'd Don Ferdinand, but it is not yet concluded 

on, and, I hope, Don Chriſtopher, when he is con- 

vinced of my Siſter's Innocence, will do her Juſtice; 7 
or, if he does not, he ſhall give me Satisfaction. 
Engracia- could not hear that Marriage mentioned 2? 
without being much concerned; but ſhe ſaw her 
Uncle and her Brother, ſo ſet upon oppoſing it, 
would break it off ; 4 
and ſhe had been leſs troubled, had ſhe known all be 


ſet out, they deſir d the Knight and his Lady to | 
pany, being willing to give their 
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Of Don Quixote's Arrival at Madrid, and the 
Scuffle be bad in the Prado. 


UR Knight and his Companions were too full 
of this Adventure to paſs it over in Silence. 
Is not this very wonderful, ſaid Don Quixote A 
Damſel falls into the Hands of Robbers, and a 
Gentleman, who knows her not, comes in acci- 
dentally, and ſaves her Life and Honour. She tells 
him her Story, as if it did not concern him, and 
at laſt, by ber Diſcourſe, he is inform'd ſhe is his 
own Siſter. O wonderful Accident! There is no 
Queſtion but that ſuch Things occur in Knight- 
Erranty, as are not uſual in the common Courſe 
of Lite; and therefore it , doubtleſs, that the no- 
bleſt Adventures of ancient Knights Errant are at 
preſent louk'd upon as Fables. How do you mean, 
Fables, cry'd Sancho, I dare take my Oath, that 
all that has happened to us is true. You did Won- 
ders in the Fight, and run the Robber through tbe 
Back, and at a Time, when he leaſt thought of it; 
whoever ſays the contrary, lyes. What a Com- 
fort will it de to Eugenia, quoth Don Quixote, to 
lee her Two Children | What Thanks will ſhe re- 
turn to Heaven. I don't queſtion it, ſaid the Squire. 
Methinks, I ſee her hug firſt one, and then the 
other ; then this again, and then that once more. 
In ſhort, 1 — 7 6 her pull out great Handfuls 
of and Silver out of her Cupboard, and give 
to Mary Ximenez, who pockets it up, as well 
pleas'd as I was, when I put up Cardems's Crown- 
i in Sierra Morena, T'll warrant her, Eu- 
a Will be ready to throw the Houſe out at the 


indows, There will be nodking but Fenking and 
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Merry-making in her Houſe. The Duce take me, I 
Sir, it is a conſiderable Loſs to us that we did not 
follow Den James. We ſhould have been treated 
like Archbi , and I dare anſwer for it, that the 
Princeſs Zenebia would defire no better. They ? 
held on this Diſcourſe till they came in Sight f 
Madrid. Then Den Quixote calling a new Cauſe, 
faid to his Squire, At length, Sancho, you ſee Aa- 
Arid, the happy Refidence of our Kings, the moi! 
famous Town in Spain ; but I know not whether 
I ought to enter into it, till I have ſignaliz d my- 
ſſelf by ſome notable Exploit. For the moſt re- 
nowned Knights Errant, before they would enter 
the Cities, where Emperors kept their Courts, al- 
ways perform'd ſome glorious Action, the Fame 
whereof went before them to the Palace, and 
diſpos'd the Emperor, Empreſs and Infanta to 
give them a more favourable Reception, Ræ/i - 
clair did not enter Conffentingple, till he had ſlain © 
the Giant Mandrake ; and the Knight of the Rich. 
Figure would not go into Perſcpelis, till he had 
finiſh'd the Adventure of the Unhappy Bridge. I © 
wiſh there were ſuch another Bridge here, defend- * 
=—_ four valiant Knights, and two dreadful Giants. 
| deliver us, ">; Ke the Squire, we ſhou'd 
never get over the Bridge without broken Bones. | 
And in ſhort, this Day's Combat is enough to carry 
_ not only into rid, but into Rome, if you | 
a Mind to it, and I aſſure you, the Pope 
would be ſatished with it. You ars in the Right, 
Sancho, replied the Knight, and I believe my laſt | 
Combat is enough to gain me a favourable Re- 
ception from King, the Queen, and Infanta. 
I muſt own, the Action had been more glorious, if 
I had fought Knights; but we are not to chuſe ur 
Adventures, my Friend, but to take them as For- 
dune throws them in our Way, $0 let us fay no 
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more of it, but make haſt into the Town. This 

faid, he clapt Spurs to Recinante; Barbara and 

Sancho did the like, and thus they ſoon came to St. 
erom's Meadow, commonly called E/ Prads. 

O Mirrcr of Knights Errant, cries the Arabian 
Author in this Place! Incomparable Den Quixote, 
give Thanks to Heaven that has brought you to 
this Place. You are here talk'd of, more than ever 
the Knight of Beſliſt was in Bahn. Your un- 
heard-of Exploits are here in Print, and every Body 
reads them with ſo much Admiration, that they 
can ſcarce believe any Mortal was able to perform 
them. Appear your ſelf in Perſon to juſtihe them. 
Shew your ſelf. Make it appear that you are no 
imaginary Hero. Nothing but your Preſence can 
make out the Truth of your Heroic Actions. The 
Sun was ſet, and conſequently People were walk- 
ing in the Prado; for the Pleaſantneſs of the Place, 
and the many Aſfigrations made in it, draws abun- 
dance of People to it every Night. Den Quixote 
put on a ſtern Countenance, holding his Lance in 
one Hand, and his Buckler in the other. As ſoon 
as he appeared, all that ſaw him ſtood amaz'd at 
his ſtrange Figure, and ask'd one another, what it 
could mean : But not being able to fatisfy them- 
ſelves, they drew near to view him the better. His 
Mien and his Device ſcemed ſo ridiculous, that they 
could riot forbear laughing. O my Gol, faid a 
merry Fellow, there's a genteel Knight. I'll lay 
a Wager it is the Knight of the Rich- Figure, who 

ed the Infanta Aurera to the Sultan of 
Batylen. No, cried another, I'li lay it is the 
Knight of the Chariot, who comes to deſend the 
Sothian Princeſs's Beauty. Our Adventurer hear- 
ing what the two Men faid, halted, and faid t 
them very gravely, Gentlemen, if you vols 
know my Name, you may ask it of my Squire, 
who 
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who follows me. That Account belongs to him. 
By the Lord, cried one of the Lookers-on, this 
muſt certainly be that Don Quixote de la Mancha, Þ 
whoſe Hiſtory was lately printed in this Town. 1 
know him by his Horſe. Right, ſaid another, for 
that is a perſect Rocinante. Beſides, here is Sancho 
and his Aſs, and this Damſel that hides her Face, 
is certainly the famous Dulcinea del Tobeſo, Gen- 
tlemen, quoth Sancho, you are in the Right, a 
Rocinante, my Maſter Don Quixote, 
e, and my ſelf, We are the very ſame, 
is'd, and here we are all four before du 
and Body: But as for Madam Dulcinea, © 
ſhe is at this Time at Tobe, and perhaps, a filling 
ir of Panniers with Dung in her Father's 
and if ſo, beſhrew the Squires that carry 
her any Love-Letters She has play'd the Devil 
us ſo long, till we have een left her to her- 
rather the Devil had taken her, 
made, I will not ſay an Infanta, | 
in Counteſs of her. As for 
le, it is Queen Zenobia, whom 
has converted into a Tripe-woman, 
care to keep her Face cover'd all 


this while, and all the Company defir'd her 
to unveil, ſhe was 100 modeſt to grant their Re- 


4 


be pleas'd to let us ſee your Lillies and 
Let your fair Hands, though but for one 
t, remove the Veil, which hides your 
ms. Gentlemen, quoth Don Quixote, pray 
without deſiring Queen Zenobia to un- 
is ſtill enchanted, and you can make but 
Judgment of her Beauty at preſent. Theſe 

_ ſerv'd to heighten the tors Cu- 
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en the Spectator 
* ſo earneſtly intreated the Knight to 
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laſt he turn'd to her, and ſaid, Madam, I join with 
theſe Gentlemen, to beg you will ſuffer your Face 
to be ſeen. Perhaps, you may not appear fo 
beautiful to them, as you do to me, who lee you 
25 you really are ; but I proteſt your Beauty is 
matchleis, and they may rely upon my Word, 
Barbara, fearing the Spectatots would rather be- 
lieve their own Eyes, than the Knight, had no 
Mind to diſcover herſelf. She ſtood out a long 
Time ; but was forc'd at laſt to ſubmit, and ex- 
poſe her ſcarified Countenance. All that beheld her, 
burſt out 2 laughing, ſhrugg'd their Shoulders, and 
ſome young Fellows had the Preſumption to ſpeak 
diſreſpectfully of the Fripe- woman. Among the 
reſt, a Gentleman of Galicia, lifting up his Hands, 
cry'd out, Bleſs us, what a Princeſs! She is like 
an old Mule I have in my Stable, as one Egg is 
like another. It is cake to imagine what Effet 
theſe Words had on Don Quixete ; his Eyes ſpark- 
led with Fury, and brandiſhing his Lance in a 
dreadful Manner, he faid to the Callcian, Stay, 
raſh Man, aud I will chaſtize thy Inſolence. I here 
challenge thce to fingle Comba:, and at the ſame” 
Time I challenge all thoſe that have inſulted Queen 
Zenobia, who, I do maintain, ſurpaſſes in Beau 
the Princels Matero/a, and even King Olivier's 
Daughter. All the whole Company burſt out a 
langhing at theſe Words, and the Calcian, being 
a jocole Fellow, he anſwer'd Don Quixote, Sir 
Knight, though you are in Armour up to your 
Chin, and mounted on a haughty Courſer, more 
lofty than that of Alexander the Great, I will not 
refuſe your I will fight you with only 
my Sword, as I am a-foot and unarm'd, and de- 
fend the Beauty of my Mule, which I would not 
give for your Zenobia. Since you are a-foot and 
unarm'd, replied Don Quixote, it is but reaſon that 
* Vor. II. D I 
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T alight, and lay by my Armour; for Knights are 
not to take any Advantage in Fight. This ſaid, 
he alighted. Sancho did the like, and running to 
diſarm his Maſter, ſaid, You were wiſhing for an 
Adventure before you came to the Court, and 


I think you have met with one. Go to, defend | 
the Princeſs Zenobia's Beauty bravely, and make 

that Scoundrel Knight own, that ſhe is handſomer | 
than his Mule. If you have the ill Fate to be 
overcome, I may very well fight him after you, 
in Defence of my Dapple, which I do maintain to 
be handſomer than his Mule, though ſhe were 
more beautiful than Maſter Yalentine's Mare, 
which is reckon'd at Ateca the fatteſt Beaſt belong- 
ing to the Chapter. Don Quixete was ſo far from 
taking any Advantage, that he ſtripp'd to his very 
Shirt and Drawers, to remove all Cauſe of Suſpi- 
cion. Some ſober Perſons ſceing the Knight was 
preparing for the Combat in good Earneſt, endea- 
vour d to diſſuade the Galician, telling him, that ſuch 
Jeſts for the moſt part end in Earneſt ; but the 
Galician, relying on his Strength and Skill, laugh'd 
at what they faid, and drawing one of the longeſt 
Swords that ever Spaniard wore, ſtood upon his 
Guard, ſtretching ſuch a Diſtance from his Left 
Foot to the Point of his Sword, that they were at 
haſt two Fathom aſunder. Den Quixote in the 
fame Manner drew his dreadful Sword, and they 
made a thouſand ks of Fire fly in a Moment 
from their furious cs. The Galician, when he 
had a while try'd his Adverſary's Skill, with a Jerk 
threw his Sword over his Head, and dropping his 
own, clos'd with him, took him by the Collar, 
and ſhook him ſo furiouſly, and with ſo much 
eaſe, that the ancient Poets would have compar'd 
Don Quixote, in that Condition, to a Shrub that 
plays in he Wind. The Knight was ſenſible he 


had 
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had not the feeble Defender of Maumbrins's Helmet 
to deal with ; and the Dread of being vanquiſh'd 
before Queen Zenobia, put him inco foch a Þ a Rage, 
as is not to be expreis'd. He rally'd all his Strength, 
and gave the Galician ſuch a terrible Blow under 
the with his Gantlet, which he had forgot to 
take off, that he laid him fat on the Ground, ſenſe- 
len, and much hurt. _ qe Aetna 
but the Galician having, by his Indiſ 

this Misfortune upon hi . his Friends *. not 
think themſelves oblig d to revenge his Quamel up- 
on a Mad-man, and therefore only of ta- 
king care of him. As ſoon as Sancho ſaw the Ga- 
lician down, he cried out with great Joy, Courage, 
Maſter Des Quixote, follow the Laws of Chivalry 
to the utmoſt. Take up your Sword, and thruſt 
it down that Knight's Throat, if he refules to own, 
that Madam Zenabia is more beautiful than his 
Mule. The Knight approv'd of the Advice, laid 
hold of his Sword, and — towards the Galician z 
but ſeveral came in and held him, telling him, He 
ought to be ſatished, that he had overthrown the 
beſt Knight in Galicia, Let him then confeſs, 
ſaid Don "Dvixece, that all the World cannot Match 
Queen Zenctid's _— He ſhall own it another 
Time, faid one of the Company ; for, 842 
Tioth, at this Time, he is not in a Condition to 
confeſs his Sins. Well, cry'd Sancho, then let him 
y, he owns himſelf d. Methinks that 
is not very hard to be ſaid. Don Quixote would 
* L ray» own 4 Defeat ; but 
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received them with ſmiling Counte- 
enquired after Don Alvaro. Don Carl; 
he, faid one of the Pages, have been here ſome 
you with Impatience. I am 
to embrace them both, anſwered Don 
Qui rote. t you may ſoon do, replied the Page, 
for, if „ we will conduct you to Den 

Theſe Words made Sancho 
for Joy; he was full of the Thoughts of 
ing, and as ſoon as his Maſter 


.who took care to 


him Home, and ſee kim 
dreſi d. TOE | 


mo 


CHAP VIII. 


How Don Alvaro and Don Carlos received the 
Knight, and bis Princeſs; and boto Sancho 
”  rejoic'd, when be ſaw bis little band. legg d 
' Cook again. 


t 


went to give him an Accoun 
the Steward conducted 
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Cock, that dear Friend above the reſt, he ran to 
him with open Arms, and kiſſing both his Cheeks 
in a Rapture, ſaid, O ! my dear little Bandy, how 
d am [I to ſec you once more before I die ; for, 
to deal ingenuouſly, I love you almoſt as well as 
I do my Dapple. I ſhall never forget the good 
Bits you gave me at Zarageza. You gave me the 
Carcaſes of Turkies, and ſuch Leavings of Sauce, 
as had been fit for an Emperor; and I remember, 
at Night you would give me a fort of Wine to 
drink, which was ſweeter than Honey : Hang me, 
if I could not feel it warm at my Heart ail Night. 
Let me die, if that be not rare Wine for one's 
Health. Friend Sanchs, anſwer'd the Cook, this 
Country Wine is better ſtill than that at Zaragoza. 
I can't believe that, replied the Squire, nor ſhall 
any Man perſuade me to it, till I have taſted it. 
Well then, quoth Bandy, you muſt drink imme- 
Ciately. I am ſungFyou'll be of my Opinion. So 
much the better a Sancho, and you may be 
ſatigfied in my] t, for Lam dot enchanted 
for Wine, as I am for Things ne to Knight 
Errantry. What is that, Sand eried one of the 
Pages, have the Enchanters put ſome Trick upon 
you ſince you left Zaragoza ? That's a good one, 
Sancho, do we ever eſcape a Day without 
Knavery being put upon us by them? I find 
you don't know them. they miſs doing us a 
Miſchief an Hour, they think they have been too 
kind to us. In ſhort, all I can tell you is, that 
they have fo bewitch'd my Sight, that I ſee every 
Thing quite contrary to what my Maſter does. 
They impoſe upon me every Moment, and it is not 
above two Days ſince they made me take the Prince 
of Cordova's Garter for a Mules Crupper. The 
Servants would needs know that Adventure, which 
Sancho very freely told them; but he made ſeveral 
D 3 Halt ; 
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Don QuvixoTtr 
Don Alvaro to her, do us the Favour 2s to tell us 


and who you are. Gentle» 


Labour, and 


Aal, who live by my 


y 
is Barbar 


M 


Name is 
a Grandmother that 
has 


Y 


Trade of a T ripe-woman. 


been all Ups 


Life 


M 
like the Land in Galicia. 
ER I know the Time when I was 


Y 


fond of me. 


Villalobos, a Name left me by 
was very 


252 


I am 


nothing, but to dreſs Meat; for I 


have been as much made of as a 


Innes bomb 
—＋ oe 
and I defy any 


Tripe with any 


jy to 2 


fon, Sance better than 


y to 


Scholar of Alcala made me 


more Charity 
Cries, and 

n | 
Sie, me, 


Het 
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111111 


als, ee 


defended m 


He has promis d to give me fifty 


has 


Tr 


y Beauty at Court. 


as my Word 
Il return to my own Coun- 


, and when 
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up my Shop again, an't pleaſe 


me die if ever I truſt a Scholar 
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you, Gentlemen, I wiſh you a good Stomach, 
and a _ Heart, which two Things will keep 
you in Health, as Maſter Nicho/as, our Barber, ſays, 
O! my Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Alvaro, giving him 
his Hand, I am very glad to ſee you again in 
Health and good Humour. God reward you, an- 
ſwered the Squire, and bleſs you, and make you 
merry. And don't you know me, my dear San- 
«he, ſaid Don Carlos, or am I not of the Number 
of your Friends. Excuſe me, Sir, quoth Sancho, 

ing up to him, I muſt kiſs your Hands too, 
with your Leave, tho' ſometimes Men kiſs thoſe 
Hands they could wiſh cut off. O Heavens! quoth 
Don Cars, what is that you ſay? What have I 
done to you, that you ſhould wiſh me ſo much 
Harm 7 By my » I beg þ your Pardon, anſwer- 
ed the Squire. That Proverb flipt from me, be- 
fore I t oſ it. Juſt ſo Ius d to let them fly 


laſt Year, As faſt as they came up, I us'd to ſpit 
out, and the Dog of the S that writ our 
Hiſtory, has not left out one of them. He has 
done like one that ſells Small-Nuts, who throws in 
Good and Bad to fill up the Meaſure the ſooner. 
Therefore, let me tell you, Don Carlis, I do not 
9 cut off ; I had rather ſee 
them full of that delicate white Meat, and of thoſe 
Force-Meat-Balls you know of. By Fove, I can 
never think of them, but my Mouth waters. The 
Granadine perceiving, that Don Quixote was not 
pleas'd to hear his Squire talk ſo, broke off the Diſ- 
courſe, and ſaid to the Knight, Don Quiarte, the 
great Concern we have for all that relates to you, 
and that to the Glory of Knight Errantry, 
deſirous to know what Adventures 
fince you left Zaragoza, Don 
Squire, it is my Buſineſs to tell 
I am Squire 


37 
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Quixete, Well then, Sancho, replied Don Au- 
ro, give us a true Relation. The Squire compli- 
ed, he began at the Scuffle he had with Braca- 
monte the Soldier, and ended with the Combat 
of the Galician. The three Gentlemen were 
mightily pleas'd, but above all with the Adventure 
of the Players, and the Batchelor's Ceremony for 
Diſenchanting of Sancho, Don Carles, and the 
Granadine, were extremely delighted ; for Barbara, 
who fat between them whiſpered to 'em all 
the Circumſtances Sancho forgot, or did not know. 
Supper Time drew on, and the Gentleman-Sew- 
er came to iell them all was ready. Then the three 
Gentlemen, Den Quixote, and Zenobia, went in- 
to another large Room, where they ſat down to 
Table, and Sancho returned into the Kitchen, 
where, whilſt he ſupped, he was obliged to repeat 
all his Maſter's Exploits. 

THe grave Knight of /2 Mancha, whoſe Head 
always ran on his mighty Projects, aſked the Gen- 
tlemen, Whether Bramarbas was at Madrid? He 
is not yet come, anſwer'd Den Carle, he is gone 
to Cyprus, to carry ſeveral young Damſels, he has 
ſtole, to his Seraglis; but he will ſoon be here, be- 
fore we dream of him; for the wiſe Silfenus fa- 
vours him; and will tranſport him hither in the 
Twinkling of an Eye. On my Word, that Gi- 
ant is a great Raviſher of Maidens, and I aſſure 
you, that I ſhould be much afraid of my Siſter, if - 
Don Nuixote were not here, and I could not but fear 
as much for the Earl that is preſent ; for you know, 
Gentlemen, how he deſigns to uſe the Earls and 
Barons of this Court. Let not that Trouble you, 
aid Don Quixote. Marry your Siſter, and let 
the Earl fear nothing; I'll protect him, and will 
Anſwer be ſhall have a numerous Iſſue. The Earl 
Ds could 
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Leue Knight ſeems oppoſite to my Deſign 3 
but my Intention reconciles thoſe Contradiftions 
T only maintain the Princeſs is beautiful, becauſe 
being enchanted ſhe ſeems deformed. I will have 
Juſtice done her Beauty, in Spight of her Enchant- 
ment. This is all I aim at, and con I 
perform an Act of Juſtice, and not of Love. Take 


heed Don Quixote, replied Don Alvaro ; take heed, 


you do not impoſe yourſelf, Our ſevere 
Grand- children will not make that Diſtinction, but 
will flatly condemn your Proceeding. Then he 
mult not be guilty of it, faid the Earl, Don Nuix- 
ofe ought not to do any Thing that may bear a 
double Conſtruction, for no Man ought to take 
favour with Poſte- 
thing it were amiſs for him to 

| an Dulci 


ory 1 | 
Knight without a Lady, — i 
out à Soul ; and that it were better to 
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to his Servants, and whilſt Barbara was conducted 
into a Chamber altogether inacceſſible to Coach- 
men, be himſelf conveyed Don Quixote to ano- 
ther, leaving a Page to undreſs and diſarm him, 
Sancho being ſtill in the Kitchen, Don Carlos went 
away with his Brother-in-law, at whoſe Houſe he 
and his Siſter were entertained. 


The End of the Fourth Book. 
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BOOK V. 


CH AP. I. 


Of the weighty Confiderations that perplex*'d Don 
axote : Of the Reſolution be came 16 for the 
e of bis Ilencur; and, of the Diſcourſe be 
bad with bis Squire upon that Subjett. 


l 2d. A Bin his Maſter had or- 
SER. on LZuixote, being perplexed 
u the Difficulties thole Gentlemen 
had ſtarted, was glad to be alone, as wanting an 
Opportunity to conſult with himſelf what was beſt 
10 

L | 


* 


Knigh 

what I think to 
ſaid, he called over all the Adventures of the two 
| Hmadis's, of Efplandian, of Palmerin of England, 
and of Palmerin de Oliva; and not finding what he 
t for in thoſe Books, he run over the Mirror 
„Don Belianis of Greece, Tirante the 


feſfion, give — Lic? * you _ 
gine your Fame W t, or, at 

dat Pofterty, aſtoniſhed at your mighty Feats, 
ll forgive it ; but do not deceive 


or Paſſion, are not yet forgot. Heroes muſt not 
deceive themſelves, they muſt not think the Glory 
of their Laurels will ſerve to ſhroud their Failings. 


and that with this ſame Peerleſ Prin- 
ceſs, It certainly Heaven as inſpir'd 
this for a Bleſſing to my 

and fer 

tiful 

Soul 


2 


Eu it was Day, Sancho, being impatient to 
is Maſter again, came into the Room, ſaying: 
Up, Den Nine, up. Knights Errant are 


very 
y way You went to Bed laſt Night with the 
ime ; come 


laz 
Hens, they have ſkimm'd the Pots by this 


; » get up. Are you not weary of 
eeping ſo long 


? You upbraid me without 


Nept one Wink all this Night. Perhaps, you eat 
Night, the Squire. I 
re eaten two or three 

do not ſo well 

cried Don Duixote, 
unrea , 

as you do. You need not wonder, I could not 
lav my Eyes together all this Night. True Knights 
E:rant are not born to Reſt. I heir Nicety touch- 
ing the Duties and Decencies of Chivalry always 
finds them ſome Matter of Ditquict. You ſaw me 
juſtly provok'd by Dulcined's Scorn, reſolute 
m ns, and revclting from the Ladies, 


am like you, for 
Pounds more than ordinary, 
as at other Times. Glutton, 
do you think that every Body eats 


e the Name of The Loveleſi Knight ; now — 


me quite otherwiſe diſpos d. I will again offer In- 


cence on the Altars of that irreſiſtible 


who, as 
the 


UIXOTEF. Cy 


, anſwered Don Arete. I have not 
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the Poets ſay, dips the Points of his Arrows in Gall. 
That is to ſay, Sancho, I will love; for, beſides 
that I am of a very gentle Diſpoſition, I am of O- 
inion, that a Miſtreſs is ſo eſſential a Part of a Knt. 

rant, that I much fear I ſhall be blamed for all 
the Time I have not been in Love. Il not ſwear 
for it, ſaid the Squire; for we ought not to ſwear 
at all, and the World often condemns that which it 
ought to praiſe. Mr. Curate is much found fault 
with for making his Sermons too long, and yet he 
is never above two Hours in the Pulpit. But pray 
tell me, Sir, who is the Lady you are reſolved to 
Love? Where is ſhe? She is in this Palace, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, and is Queen Zenchia. Out 
upon it, replied Sancho, abruptly, what do you 
think to do with Madam Barbara Zencbia ? What! 
I'll warrant you would call upon her in your Bat- 
tles. Pox take me, an excellent confounded Invo- 
cation. I would as ſoon call upon Artichri?, Take 
my Advice for once, Sir, let us ſhake of that Gip- 
ſy. Let the Scholar that ran away with her Mo- 
ney become her Knight, if he will; it is his Buſi- 
neſs, and none of ours, ſince he has got the Child, 
Jet him rock it. It is a ſtrange Thing, anſwered 
Don Quixote, that you cannot beat it into your 
Head, that Qyeen Zenebia is enchanted, I have 
told you a hundred Times, that tho' to you ſhe 
ſeems frightful, yet ſhe is certainly the moſt beauti- 
Ful Princeſs in the World, Remember this Block- 
'Fead, and do not give me the Trouble of ting 
it to hon again. I am in the Wrong, Sir, I am in 
the » quoth the Squire, a Plague on it, I al- 
ways mind my own Way of ſeeing, without think- 
ing of yours. Sec what it is to have an ill Habit; 
but, Patience, ſure after all I ſhall mend, or it will 
not be in my Power: I have made Choice, as I tell 
you replied the Knight, of the Queen of the Ins- 


Zen, 


* 
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on, for my Sovercign Lady. All I fear is, lest 
ſhe be deeply in Love with Hziperberran of the Fieate 
ing-I//ands, my Rival. That is likely enough, an- 
ſwered Sanchs, for the Princeſs is a Lady, that will 
exchange Commoditics with any one that pleaſes, 
that will ſtroke down a Chin very dexterouſly, and 
drink Bumpers But I'll ſay no more; tor you 
will be fure to tell me I did net ice what I have 
ſeen ; that my Eyes are enchanted, and the reſt of 
that uſual Stury, However, God knows the Truth 
of all Things. But to return to that /{ipervorean 
of the Iſland you talk of, it the Queen's Ladyſhip 
is in Love with him, you cuuſt nut take her for your 
Miſtreſs ; you had bettet ſend her to thoſe Iſlands. 
It is not certain ſhe is in Love with Hiperberean, 
replied Don Quite; but tho' I knew it for certain, 
that would not hinder me loving her. The Laws 
of Knight Erraniry do not forbid me loving a Lady, 
who is before engaged to another Knight. And 
tho' I tell you, I fear Hiperberean is beloved, do not 
think that Fear is any Trouble to me. I rather 
look upon it a5 a Sitistaction, fince it gives me an 
excellent Subject to complain. The Knight, who 
has no Rival, never taſtes of the Sweets of Love. 
If he is ſatisfied of his good Fortune, his Life is too 
much of a Piece. Hope and Deſpair ought to di- 
ſtract him by Turns; Jealouſy, Fear and Reitleſs- 
neſs muſt continually diſturb his Repoſe. Nay, it 
is good he ſhould ſometimes think his Lady hates 
him, that this Thought may rouze him up to per- 
form immortal Actions Being very nice, I muſt 
own it, I ſhould be ſorry to enjoy Queen Zrnobia's 
Heart peaceably. I have before me a perfect Idea of 
what ſhe will make me endure, and | warn you, 
that when you hear me hgh and groan, 2 do not 
indiſcreetly come to interrupt me, under Pretence of, 


comforting of me ; for you mult underſtand there 
| 4 


thoſe dangerous Skips i 
—— have abundance of Charms for thoſe 


nights who know how to Love. One while I 
take a Lute from thy Hands, and * ＋ 

harmoniouſly than Orpheus did, I'll fing to 
ſweetly, as ſhall raviſh the King and all his 
an hundred Verſes Ex tem- 
ng rob and ſecret Pains fo 
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my doleful cries at 
| haſten to open the 
come to call me to Life, 
nimbly, and diſcover one of 
ts in the World, who comes in 
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for an amourous Knight! What a r 
my Faith, Sir, h Sancho, if it be fo great a 


for a 
ls bis Lads. ne wen ne BR 
Madam Dulcines. She hated you as 
Devil, and ſhe'd have given Cau 
hang yourſelf at laſt, I would not 
anſwered Don vixote, tho' ſhe 


—— 
— — es a Knight, and conſequent- 

tat Comte Paſſion ; whereas Cruelty being 
no Affront or Provocation, he muſt be conſtant e- 
ven to Inſenſibility. Perianeus of Perſia, that per- 
feat Model of unfortunate Lovers, had never lov'd 
Fleriſbella ſo conftantly, had ſhe deſpis'd him ; but 
tho” ſhe mortally hated that Prince, ſhe was ſo far 
from deſpiſing him, that ſhe ſometimes pitied his un- 
paid him with Intereſt for all 


Moment. Hold a little, Sir, replied the Squire ; as 
I gave you the Name of The Knight of the Sarrow- 
ha Year, fo will I endeavour to find an- 
2 This faid, he was filent, and 
, ſcratching his Head. Don Duixete, 

-— php but tho' he was quicker than any o- 
ther at that fart of Thoughts, yet Sancho was too 
= for him, and cried, dy St. Criſpin, I have hit 
Nail on the Head. God take me, if a Man has 


2 good Memory, he may invent what he 

T ave found on ofthe brave. Names for» Ege 

that e're was hatch d. You muſt call yourſelf, 

Knight of the Robbers, in Remembrance of him 
you 


. 
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you ran thro' the Back. I don't like that Name, 
aid Don Quixete. I will have one that may ex- 
preſs the Sentiments of my Heart. You have not 
ſucceeded this Time ſo well as you did the laſt, tho” 
you have taken more Pains about it. I wonder how 
you could hit it off hand laſt Year ſo exactly. This 
makes me think, that moſt curious Inventions, 
moſt extraordinary Diſcoveries, and moſt ſurpriſing 
Thoughts in Authors, ate rather meer Flights and 
accidental Productions, than the Work of much 
Study and Labour. Well then, Sir, anſwered the 
Squire, call yourſelf, The Knight of the Enchanted 
Lady, fince Madam Zenalia is ſo. On my Con- 
ſcience, that is a rare Name to be found off hand ; 
is it not? That is not amiſs, replied Don Quixote; 
but I have a wonderful Fancy come into my Head, 
and which I think I muſt follow, I will cauſe 
Queen Zenobia to be painted on my Buckler, hold- 
ing out one of her delicate Hands to me, which I 
ſhall lovingly kiſs, and ſeveral little Cup:ids ſhall ap- 
pear, ſome ſkipping about her, and others binding 
in Chains. As for my Name, I will take it from 
my Buckler, according to the uſual Practice of 


Knights Errant, and will be called, The Knight of 


the Cupids, A Name I like the better, becauſe it 
will make ſome Amends for that I bear at Preſent. 
For Goodneſs Sake, quoth Sancho, where do you 
meet with all that Stuff? You muſt needs be a great 
Scholar to find out ſuch a Device. By my Troth, 
I defy all the Friars ia Rome and Con//anitnopie, to 
find out a better, 


It CHAP. 
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Which contains as much Humour as am ef the Ref, 


”” HILS T the Squire was extolling his Ma- 
ſter's Device, Den Alvare came into the 
Room. Dear Tarfe, cried Den QAuixete, going for- 
ward to meet him, how infinitely am I oblig'd to 
you? Had it not been for you, I had tranigreſs d 
the Laws of Knight Errantry, and laid an eternal 
Blemiſh upon my Reputation ; but, God be prais'd, 
it is now out of Danger, and in Compliance to our 
ſacred Rulcs, I am reiolv'd to love the Queen of 
the Amazons, My Name and my Device will no 
longer offend your nice Taſte, for from hence for- 
wardI will be call'd, The Knight of the Cupids, Then 

he told him, how he would cauſe himſelf to be 

painted on his Buckler, with Queen Zenebia, which 
the Granedine highly approv'd of, I am overjoyed, 

ſaid he to the Knight, that you are in Love, and 

that you have made ſo good a Choice, But, Dea 

Luixete, added he, will not you go immediately 
to wait on Qucen Zenzbis, to let her know your 
Mind? I ſhall take care how I do that, anſwered 

the Knight; a regular and diſcreet Knight muſt not 

diſcover his Love ſo ſoon. The gallant Den Bria- 
nel of Macedon did not declare his Love, till he had 

placed his Miſtreſs on the Throne of Antioch, - And 
therefore I will conceal my Paſſion, till I have diſ- 

enchanted my Princeſs, and caus'd her to be crown'd 
Queen of the Iſland of Cyprus, Yet in the mean 
While, I may do all that belongs to an amourous 

Knight. I will this Moment change my Name and 

Device. You are in the Right, anſwer'd Dow A 
varo, and a Painter mult be ſent for out 8 
| hen 
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Then he called one of his Pages, and bid him in his 
Ear go bring the next Painter he could meet with. 
Whilſt he was given his Orders, Don Carli, the 
Earl, and another Gentleman, came in. Don Al- 
varo, ſaid the Earl to the Granadine ; Don Cari: 


Loveleſs Knight, yet he is never- 
yy accompliſh'd Knight in the World. 
los, quoth Sancho, — him, with 
Leave, my Maſter is no _ The Lovele/; 
cbt ; he is now call'd, The Knight of the Cu- 
for he is in Love with Madam a, Don 


e confirmed what his Squire ſaid, and whilſt 
Carls and the Earl were congratulating 
upon that Account, the 


that was ſent to 
Painter, returned. Well, have you found 
inter, faid his Maſter ? I have, Sir, anſwer's 


it enough for a Dauber, came up, and when 
he had ſaluted the Company, ſaid Gentlemen, What 
Þ your Wil with me? Sis, quot quoth Don Alvaro, you 
muſt now exert the — for 
are now to paint the matchleſs ante, de 
Mancha, who is here preſent, and his 
fires, who will ſoon appear. Gentlemen, rnd 
ed the Painter, you know it does not look well in a 
Man to praiſe himielſ, and therefore 1 will not ex- 


tol 


- 
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with other comical Figuers, and all this, becauſe he 
fell in Love with you laſt Night. It is impcſlible, cried 
Barbars. Yes taith, quoth the Squire, for all your 
Scar, there is nothing more certain. You would 
never have thought it, Fl warrant you. You are 
very fortunate to be Miſtreſs to ſuch an ancient 
Knight as my Maſter Don Quixote. I' Gad, when 
the Scholar left you in the Wood, and gave you ſo 
many Kicks on the Guts, you did not think it was for 
your Good, To tell you the Truth, Sancho, re- 
plied the Tripe-woman, I cannot believe all that 
ſay. Had your Maſter fallen in Love with me 

ld Night, he would have come himielf and told 
me ſo, Oh! you are out there, quoth Sanche, 
Knights Errant don't do like other Men; they don't 
diſcover their Secrets ſo ſoon. Beſore they come 
to that they muſt play on the Lute, they muſt fing, 
they muſt weep their Belly full, and muſt deſpair in 
the Woods; and, in ſhort, they begin by Pennanee, 
which is quite contrary with others. But I will tell 
ou no more; for my Maſter Don Quixote will not 
— ou know that he is in Love with you as yet; 
and 


Squires are not to tell what relates to their 
ſters, lam glad I only let flip a Word by the by. 
yourſelf quickly, and follow me down. 
Wu Barbara was drefs'd, ſhe went down, 

and the Squire conducted her into the Room where 

3 Iore Gentlemen ſaid he, here I bring 

you Queen Zenobia ready ſaddled and bridled. Den 
» Quixote did not hear theſe Words, for he had juſt 
then done atquainting the Painter with. his . 
When every Body had ſaluted the Princeſs, tbe 
| Painter looking on her, ſeemed ſo ſurpriſed, that our 
Knight perceived it, and ſaid to him, Maſter Painter. 
I perceive you are aſtoniſhed that you cannot diſco- 
ver that divine Beauty in the Queen, which I de- 
{cribed to you. But you muſt underſtand 2 
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Princeſs is enchanted, and conſequently not in her 
natural Shape. And therefore I defire you to paint 
her not as ſhe now appears, but as ſhe will be after 
her Diſenchantment. If you would draw a Pic- 
ture extraordinary like her, you need only add io V- 
1's Beauty the Majeſty and lofty Air of Pallat, 
and then you cannot miſs. Never fear it, quoth 
the Painter, I'll do it nicely. We draw ſuch Pic- 
tures every Day. It is very rare that we draw the 
Ladies as they are. Zenobia, ſaid Don But 
ete, does not need to be flattered ; and if you don't 
believe me, aſk Don Aivarse, who being dubb'd a 
Knight, has the Privilege, as well as I, of feeing 
the Queen as ſhe really is. On the Word of a Knight 
Errant, replied the Granadine, that is a beautiful 
Princeſs. Her Hair, which looks half Black, half 
Grey, is the moſt beautiful bright Fair in the World. 
That wrinkled Fore-head is as ſmooth as Glaſs. 
That Scar looks like a Rainbow, and, in ſhort, all 
her Face is a Wonder of Nature. y a thou- 
ſand Times the Knight who ſhall have the Pleaſure 
to dic for Love, when he ſces her little Foot. 
Nay, as for her little Foot, quoth Sa in Troth 
I will never allow of that. I have ſeen the Prin- 
ceſs's Foot, and I don't think the Great Turi has 
ſuch another. I grant you, anſwered Den Atvere, 
that the may have 2 great Foot, but it 
muſt be obſerved, that ſhe an and not ſo 
bred as other Princeſſes are. She is an Ja- 
fants, enur d to the moſt laborious Exerciſes, and, 
in ſhort, a Heroine, bred in the Corps de Gards, and 
in the Camp. Beſides, ſaid Don Carl, that is ja- 
ther a Perſection than a Fault; for there are loca) 
Beauties, and I have been told, that great Feet are 
in as much Requeſt in ia, 2s little ones are 
in Spain. That may very well be, quoth the Pain- 
| tr 1 * 

OL, 


Queen 


to return to 
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Queen Zenabia, I muſt tell you the Truth, that being 
ight Errant ſhe looks to me moſt dreadfully. Vet 


I muſt allow, that even under that Deformity, me- 
thinks I ſee ſomething that is curious, but it is ſo lit- 
tle, that it is ſcarce worth the ſpeaking of, Barba- 
ra, alittle concerned at all this Diſcourſe, could not 
ſorbear ſhewing her Simplicity, and faid, Geatle- 
men, I know I am now old and ugly, but I was 
— I once had no grey Hair, nor Scar 
on my Face, and in my younger Days, as imply 
as I look here, I have received as many Bille dur 
as a Lady Abbeſs. But every one that would could 
not come at me. I was ſo reſerv'd, that of about 
fifty Scholars that courted me, Iturn'd off almoſt half. 
This made all the Gentlemen burſt out a laugh- 


ing ; but Don Quite, putting on a double Shew 
of Gravi 7 take notice 
that the is diſorder d in her Intellects, and 
that it is an Enchanter that makes her talk ſo. Ma- 
ter Painter, added he, can you fall to Work im- 
mediately? I can Sir, reply'd the Painter, I have 
all Things ready ; but if you would have me draw 

Zenodia muſt be pleas'd 
t of her would ſpoil all. 
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Which ought to be read without Prejudice. 


A as Son ER. ens 
ight's great tures, w 

Earl, as it were aſtoniſh'd, cry'd out, O Gentle- 
men ! What a wonderful Story will this be to after 
Ages: With what Amazement will they read the 
incredible Account of ſuch beroick Actions ? Pro- 
vided ſome wile Enchanter, a Friend to Don ui 
ae, delivers them more faithfully than the Arab Cid 
Hamet Benengeli has done. That Author, faid 


Don Buixutr, is my mortal Enemy, and his Work 
a whole Series of Falſhoods. Why, have 


it, 
the 


you read 
Don Cari: I have ſeen it, anſwer'd 
night, but I did not vouchſaſe to read it all 
out. It is truce, faid the Earl, he ridiculee moſt of 
your Aftions. Sometimes he makes you take Mills 
for Giants, and ſometimes Flocks of Sheep for Ar- 
mies. In ſhort, according to him, you are a meer 
Whim, and, if a Man may credit him, there never 
were any Enchanters, nor Knights Errant in the 
World, whatever the Palmerins, and the Amadi- 
fe: can lay to the contrary. That ſhews, anſwer'd 
Don Puixote, that he is an Author of no Credit, 
who regards nothing, tho” never ſo ſacred, fince be 
does not regard ſuch authentick Books, That it is I can 
never forgive him, ſaid the Earl ; but laying that a- 
fide, and allowing his Work to be no better thay a 
comical Romance, I can aſſure you it is very di- 
1 it to be a Maſter- | 

in its K cannot allow that, faid Das Pedrs 
de Lungs. I have found ſeveral Faults in it; for 1 

2 
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my Reflections; and that is the Reaſon I cannot 
laugh, as others do at ſeveral T hings, that are not 
coherent, or judicious. As for yCur part, anſwer'd 
the Earl, I know you do not like thoſe fort of Books. 
You only delight in ſerious Works. So far from it, 
reply'd Don Pedro, that I am very fond of good 
Railtery, and nothing diſpleaſcs me more, than the 
ſerious Diſcourſes I tly meet with in that 
Book, and, for the moſt part, nothing to the Pur- 
9 


_ I admire the Diverfity of Taſts, ſaid the 
and I know ſome, who like none, but thoſe 
very Paſſages in the Book. I am not of their Opi- 
nion, quoth Don Pedro, I wo_id not have a comi- 
cal Romance full of idle Diſſertations, and ſerious 
moral Reflections. Benengeli, with his Leave, ſets 
up too much for a Politician. He does not at all 
apprehend tiring the Reader's Patience. For Inſtance, 
when he makes Don Quixote talk for an Hour toge- 
ther of the Uſe of Arms and Letters, what is all 
that to the Purpoſe ? How tedious it is A meer 
Run of Rhetorick, ſcarce fit to credit a Scholar. 
However, ſaid the Earl, that very Book is now all 
the Diverſion of the Town and Court. That does 
not ſave it, h Don Pedro, from being full of 
Faults in point of Judgment, of contradictory 
Adventures, and of in Nature or Probabili- 
Y: I will convince you of it whenever you pleaſe. 
You will oblige me anſwer'd the Earl; for I muſt 
confe I have not obſerv'd any Abfurdity in it. For 
my part, faid Don Carlos, Tread it fince I came to 
4, but I was fo wholly taken up with the 
baſe Refletions I found in it upon Den Quixote, 
that I did not mind any of the reſt. I have read 
it too, quoth Den Alvaro, and I muſt own, I made 
the fame Judgment on it as Das Pedro has done, 
Methinks, Benenge/i makes his Hero too much a 
moral Philoſopher, — 
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for Probability, that is, Nature and Reaſon, that © 
there is ſcarce an Adverture in the whole Work 
which has not ſome Circumſtance added to it, that 
makes it impoſſible. Beſides, I find he is too fond 
of making Sport, and that he chuſes rather to for- 
get his Characters, than to loſe the Opportunity of 
breaking a Jeſt. Thus he does in forme of his 
firſt Chapters, when he makes the Peaſant, that 
carries Don Quixote Home, tay, the han: to 
Lerd Valdovinos, and te the Lo 
tua, who comes very ſore wounded and hurt, — 
the Lord Moor Abindarracz, whom the valereus, 
&c. I don't remember the reſt. I muſt confeſs, 
my is bad ; for tho I have read theſe odd 
Names ſeveral times, I cannot remember them © 
well as the Peaſant, who yet never heard them but 
once, and that confuſely amidſt abundance of mad 
Talk. I think that is well obſerv d, faid Den Car- 
hos, the Peaſant ought to have murder'd thoſe 
Names, which would have no _ — the Jett, 
and the Character of a Peaſant 
cloſely follow'd. The Authorcommits theſame Fault 
again, quoth Don Pedro de Luna, —— — 
ae and s Squire diſcover d the Fulling 
Sancho in Raillery repeats Word for Word all * 
Maſter nid to him the Night before, when he re- 
ſoly'd to try that dreadful Adventure. Sure the Pea» 
ſants of Tees muſt have good Memories. In 
Troth, quoth Same, the Dog of an Arab ly'd 
when he laid fo. How would the Whelp have me re- 
peat a long Speech from one End to the other ? How 
ſhou!d I do't above all Men, who could not te- 
member one Word of the Letter my Maſter Don 
Quite writ in Sierra Morens to Madim Dalaas 
del Toaboſo ; and yet he read it to me ſeveral times, 
that I might have it in my Nod ile, in caſe I hap- 
pen d to loſe Cardenis's Pocket-Buok, There Gen+ 


E 3 tlemen, 


o 
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F tlemen, ſaid the Earl, you criticize without Rea- 
ſon. That Place muſt be taken in the moſt favour- 


able Senſe. And tho' Benengeli ſays, that Sanchs 
repeated all his Maſter ſpoke Word for Word, it is 
plain he only meant the Senſe of it. That's good, 
anſwer'd Don Pedro, the Author tells us an unlucky 
and you would lay the blame on the Readers, 
as if they were bound to ſupply his Deſects, and to 
believe he did not mean as he ſays. But what do I 
talk of Meaning ? Does he not make Sancho uſe the 
very ſame Words his Maſter had done before? Let 
us not infiſt on thoſe Trifles. Let us proceed to the 
Adventures. Hold Gentlemen, faid Don Alvaro, 
we muſt firſt examine the Chapter, which gives an 
A«r:count how Den Quixote was Knighted. It would 
not be proper to paſs that over in Silence. Don 
ate kneels down before the Hoſt, and begs he 
will Knight him, that he may be capable of ſeek- 
ing Adventures in all Parts of the World, relieving 
the Diſtreſi d, and puniſhing wicked Perſons, ac- 
cording to the Laws of Knight Errantry. Pray do 
but obſerve what Anſwer the Hoſt makes Don 
He commends him for his noble Reſolu- 
tion ; ſays, he once followed that honourable Ex- 
erciſe himſelf, and to convince him, adds, he has 
been in ſeveral Parts of the World, gallanting Wi- 
dows, debauching Maidens, impoſing on Fools, and, 
in a Word, deing the Worſt he could. Pray, my 
Lord, are not thoſe Jeſts very ill placed there, and 
wholly nonſenfical ? And would not ſuch an Ac- 
count ſtartle a Man fo well vers'd in the Laws of 
Knight Errantry, as Don Quixete is, and yet Don 
Vuixote, takes no Notice of it. Benengeli is an Im- 
— anſwered Don Quixote. The Caflelan that 
ghted me faid no ſuch Thing, and had he ſaid 
it, 1 would never have received the glorious Cha- 
ratter of a Knight Errant at his Hands, Since we 
ate 
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are got into that Chapter, faid Den Carlos, Pray 
Gentlemen, don't you admire the Temper of the 
Mule Drivers that were in the Inn? Don Quixote 
wounds Two of their Companions Ys 
and 2 Revenge fall a throwing of Stones at 
him ; the Hoſt bids them hold their Hands, telling 
them he is a Mad-man, and they preſently give o- 
ver. I fancy thoſe People, when once provok d, 
do not ſo eaſily hearken to Reaſon. Is it not true, 
Friend Sancho? No truly, Don Carl, anſwer d 
Squire, you need not break thoſe People's Heads 
inted with 


rhe 
to heat their Blood; I am as well 
thuſe Sparks as any Man, and I can you they 

are very free of their Cudgels. | 
Ls T us come tothe Adventures, faid Dow Pre- 
dre, and to begin with that of the Biſcarner, I find 
one Circumſtance in it which perplexes me. The 
Author ſays, that at the fame time Don Duixote 
made at the Biſcarner with bis Arm lifted 
ſaid Biſcainer ſnatch'd a Cuſhion out of the 
and made uſe of it inſtead of a Buckler. I muſt 
confeſs I cannot comprehend that I'll grant it 
might not be ſo large as thoſe us d for the 
Seats of Coaches are, and that it was not made faſt 
with Leather-Straps, as is uſual ; but ſtill the Ladies 
are fitting on it ; the Coach was full, Den Puixete 
preſfy'd on; now how could he get out the Cuſhion 
ſo ſoon ? I would fain make it out, and endeavour 
with the Author it ſhould ſeem poſſible, but I can- 
not do it. In the Adventure of the Monks of St. 
Benedift, ſaid Don Alvare, can you perceive how 
they could tear off Sanches Beard, without leaving 
one Hair behind. But my Lord here will ſay, that 
Benenge/i defign'd to make us laugh, and I muſt 
own, that it is a very pleaſant Story. You are 
wonderful at Obſervation, anſwer'd the Earl, if 
you have nothing ä you may 
4 be 
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be ſure, that the merry Companions, who laugh at 
it, will not fide with you. Have a little Patience, 
reply'd the Granadine, the Author ſays, that Sam 
cho was mounted on an Aſs, and had no Sword; 
and in another Place Den Quixote bids his Squire be 
ſure not to draw his Sword to aſſiſt him, whatever 
Danger he is in. Is not this a Contradiction? I 
grant it, quoth the Earl, but theſe are very poor 
Objections. Shew me one Adventure that wants 
the leaſt Probability in the Relation, and which 
contains any palpable Contradictions, or Ab- 
ſurdities. I will, anſwer'd Don Pedro, it is caſy to 
give you that Satisfaction. For Inſtance, let us 
examine the Story of ibe Galley-Slaves, perhaps, 
we 2 find uy great Want of Judgment. 
The Chai Galley-Slaves, ſays Benengeli, was 
convey'd by Men, Two on Horſeback, and Two 
a-foot. The Horſe-men had Firelocks, and thoſe a- 
faut had Swords and Half-Pites, We who are ac- 
- quainted with the Knight of La Mancha's Strength 
and Valour, muſt not wonder that he ſhould put 
theſe Conductors of the Slaves to Flight; but I ad- 
mire that the Author, who deſcribes him in old Ar- 

mour, with a Coat over it, a ſcurvy Lance, made of 
the Bough of a Tree in his Hand, a Barber's Baſon 
on his Head, mounted on a very poor Horſe, and 
follow'd only by an unarm'd Peafant, did not take 
Notice, that in ſuch an Equipage Don Quixote was 
not likely to fright four Men ſo well arm'd. You 
are too nice, ſaid the Earl, that Book was not in- 
tended to be fo ſtrictly examin'd, but only for Di- 
verſion. It would be a pity, anſwer'd Don Pedro, 
to give you a perſect Work to read; and if all the 
World were like you, it would be needleſs to take 
ſo much Pains to write what is proper and judicious. 
If you can find nothing elle in the Adventure ſaid 


tic Count, to di » that is not worth 
diſpleaſe you is lace 
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ing of, It will net come off ſo eaſily, 4 
Pedro. The Author ſays, The Galley-Siaves 
had Chains about their Necks, aud Hand- lat on 
their Mili; and he add, That Gines de Paſſamon- 
te had, over and alete all the ret, fuch a Chain at 
his Heels, that it was wound about his Bay: Two 
Collars about his Neck, one of them made ſaſ to the 
Chain, and the other bad two Irons fix'd to it, which 
reach'd down to his Male, and had two large Hand- 
bolts te them, ſecur'd by two beavy Padlacts ; fo that 
he could neither lift bis Hands to his Mouth, nor bow 
dawn his Head to bis Hands, I cannot conceive 
how thoſe Galley-Slaves could knock off their 
Chains ſo ſoon, and eſpecially Gines de 1 ny 
who was loaded with ſo many Irons and 
I would fain know how ſuch a difficult Matter was 
ſo ſoon perform'd. But Sancho, you may inform 
us, fince the Author fays it was by your 
that G:nes got looſe. Tell us what Art you had, 
or rather what Miracle you wrought to compals it? 
What Tools did you make uſcof ? Had you an 
Files? Files, quoth Sancho, by my Troth, if 
thoſe Chains muſt have been ſil d, I ſhould have had 
Work enough till Chrifimas, TI be hang d, if a 
Lockjmith with all his Tools, could have done it un- 
der a Week. Tell us then how it was, faid Dan 
Pedro. I'll tell you anſwer'd the Squire, here be- 
fore my Maſter Den Qui vate, who may diſprove 
me, it I don't ſpeak the Truth. You muſt under- 
ſtand, that Two of the Galley-Slaves, who were 
not ſo faſt as the reſt, contriving to break looſe, 
whilit my Maſter aitack'd the Commiſſary, began 
to throw Stones at the other Guards ſo thick, and 
ſo ſmartly, that they put them to Flight. Then 
they ſtripp'd the Commiſſary, and taken from him 
the Keys of all thoſe Padlocks, which be carry'd 
about him, they 3 Companions, 
8 and 
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and then we went into Sierra Morena, where with 
the Keys we ſet looſe all the Galley-Slaves. Sancho 
fays nothing, but what is true, ſaid Don Duix- 
ofe, All the Slaves, except Two he tells you 
of were deliver d from their Irons in Sierre Morena, 
and eſpecially Gines de Paſſamonte, whom we had 
much ado to rid of his Chains, tho“ we were Ma- 
ſters of the Keys. The Thing is likely now, re- 
ply'd Don Pedro, but Benengel tells it after another 
manner ; for firſt he tells us, the Slaves were faft 
bound, and then he ſays, they got looſe without 
ſhewing us how. is ſtill another Thing 
which does not look likely in my Opinion. He ſays 
the Galley Slaves gather'd about Don Quixote, to 
liſten to a long Speech he made them; and methinks 
when they were once free, they ſhould have thought 
of nothing but making their Eſcape. Do you think 
that Men, who ſtood in dread of the Holy Brother- 
hood, would ſtand fo patiently to hear an Harapgue? 
No Faith, cry'd Sanche, but with the ab's leave, 
he ly'd : I can affure you, they had not the Man- 
ners to hear my Maſter out ; for as faſt as they were 
let looſe, whip, they fled into the Wood like fo 
—_ ſo great was the Fear they were in of 
the Holy Brotherhood. Since we are upon this Ad- 
venture, faid Don Alvaro, and I am fo much con- 
cern'd for every thing that relates to my Friend San- 
cho, I would fain know of him whether the Galley» 
Slaves ſtole his Cloak or not; for Benengeli calks Pro 
and Con. He fays, Friend Sanche, that you had 
made a Wallet of your Cloak, in which you car- 
ry'd the Proviſions you had taken from the Clergy- 
men that accompany'd the dead Body; which, ſays 
de, the Slaves did not mind to ſteal. And yet af- 
terwards he ſays, they ſtole your Cloak. hat a 
ContradRtion this is! Pox take him, quoth Sancho, 
 whata down-right Knave of an Author is that, to 
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blow hot and cold al! with one Breath. There is no 
doubt, Gentlemen, but that if the ves 
had got the leaſt Scent of our Provitions, there had 
been an End of them; and, Faith, my Cloak is 
indebted 2 good Candle to the Church. However, 
I have it ſtill, in fpight of all the l, that pre- 
tend to write Hiſtories, and when I have worn it 
Ten or Twelve Years longer, I'll ſend it to my 
Iittle Daughter Sancho, to make her a Weddihg- 
Jerkin. Gentlemen, I grant your Obſerfations 
are good, ſaid the Earl ; yet, after all x Jv criticize 
upon Trifles. I grant it, anſwer d eure; 
but what is it you would have us criticiae ? —— | 
any thing in the Book but Trifles? Trifles, 
the Earl, Ill maintain it there art very ſolid 
ters. Tho' there were nothing but the Curate's and 
Barber's Trial of Don Oris Books, —_ 
— — 4 for a Piece of very pleaſant, 

and very jud judicious Criticiſm. I grant it is 
arſwer'd Don Pedro, but not nice. bon» 
is it to ſay, that one Book is good, and 
naught? What is that you ſay, reply'd the 
rn 
well or ill 9 pleaſantly 


e 2 
may be follnw'd, ie hal only e e 
Baniſhment, becauſe it has ſomething of 
Invention, from whom the cba Arioſto, his 
- 2 that Arioſto, adds the Curate, if # wort 

bim in . Language, but his own, be 
— off expett no Mer *. fay the Truth, I bave a 
=_ for Mgt” 1 

him in Italian, the Barber, but [ un» 
derfland him net, So much the better for you,, an- 
E 6 ſwears 
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ſwers the Curate, it i er the worſe for you, Is 
this now the Curat-'s wonderful Judgment? He 
thinks Arigſls excellent in Italian, and yet he con- 
gratulates with the Barber for his not underſtand- 
ing him. Y ou ſee the Curate contradicts himſelf, and 
] would not adyiſe you to boaſt of his Decifions any 
more. For my part, I make no great Account of 
him, eſpecially fince he is ſo favourable to Galatea. 
He ought to have condemn'd her to the Flames, if 
— be thought an impartial and judicious Cri- 
WI , for all that, Gentlemen, ſaid the Earl, 
Benengeli's Don Quixote is an incomparable Book. 
All Men of Wit — — Sol it; and you 4 
beſt not to make your ſelf I den't que 
on it, anſwer'd Don Pedro, few * ate fo jadici- 
ous, as to own they were in the Wrong, — 1 
they made a falſe Judgment on a Piece of Wit. 
That is the Reaſon why many ancient Authors are 
ſtil in Vogue; none will difown their firſt Senti- 
ments, I ive, quoth the Earl, you read theſe 
Books with too much Application, and I'll under- 
take there is ſcarcean Adventure in this Book, but 
what you will find ſome Fault in. But at leaſt own 
that the Novels are excellent, and above your Cri- 
tichzing. I ſhall not own that, anſwer'd Don Pe- 
dro, and you cannot _—_ your ſelf, that the 
Story cella is of a tireſome 
Length. Yet it has nothing ſurprizing in it, and 
hole Matter of it is, 7 wy the faid Marcella 
had many Lovers; that ſhe rejected them all, and 
that her Cruelty was the Death of the Shepherd 
_ Chry/oftom. . Creature is ſenſible of the 
Meannels of that Story. But now you talk of the 
amorous Chem, pray let us ſay ſe mething of 
the fine, Verſes that were read at his Functal. What 
reer Gentlemen ? Have not you 
been 
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been mightily taken with them? O ! now you put 
pay ay wr rg cry'd Den Carl, O good 
enn are, 
fince they are under the Earl's Proteclion. Nay, 
25 for the Verſes, reply'd the Earl, I leave them to 
you. Benengeli isa very ſcurvy Poet, I could ne'er 
fancy any of his Poetry. But to return to the 
Novels in Don Auiaste, that of the Curiaus * 
tinent, me well. It is well writ, 22 
Den Pedro, but is a looſe Piece, ſoiſted in, and not 
to the Purpoſe. That is true, anſwer'd the Earl 
but know there are ſometimes Digreſſions in 
which are bettcr than the Books themſelves. 
No matter for that, ſaid Den Pedro, it is a Fault, 
and Benengeii ought to have avoided it, which 
might eaſily have been done, without much ſtrain- 
ing his Brain. As for the Story of the beautiful 
Zeraids, and the Captive Captain, it is too ver- 
boſe ; but that is the Author's Sule. Let us on to 
that of Derathy. It is that I would be at, quoth 
the Earl, I defy you to make the leaſt Crinciſm 
it. There you are miſtaken again, * 
Den Pere, Do but hear me without clhon. 
Deorathy tells her Story to the Curate and his Com- 
ny. She gives them a particular Account of her 
Misfortunes, in ſuch Words as perſuade them ſhe 
is as full of Affliction as her ton deſerves. 
And yet for all this, no ſooner does the Curate ac- 
quaint her, that be Ccligns to diſguiſe the Barber 
like a Princeſs, to get Don Quixote back to his Vil- 
lage; but ſhe of her own Accord offers to play 
that Part, aſſuring him ſhe can do it better than the 
Barber. I would fain know of you, whether Do- 
rethy, under all her Misfortunes, was then fit tò act 
a comical Part, When you would have me excuſe 
the Author fur theſe Errors in Judgment, you put 
me in mind of thole Admircrs of ancient Pieces. 
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Tf tell them, methinks this Piece has no 
uring ; = anſwer, That was not the Ma- 
ſter's Talent. 


y but, ay you again, this Poſture 
is ſtrain'd, this F looks uneaſy, this Piece an- 
ſwers two ſeveral Lights. It is true, fay they, but 
that is a they take, the greateſt Maſters 
have done the ſame. Such Pieces as this are not to 
be conſider d after this manner; we muſt con ſider 
the Connexion, the whole together, and a fort of 
T know not what to call it, which is altogether 
Divine. There is no anſwering what you ſay, re- 
d Don Alvaro, and io tell you my Opinion of 
s Story, to me it ſeems al all of it re- 
mote from Probability. I cannot believe, that a 
young Maid genteely tred, can have the Courage 
and Reſolution to put on Men's Cloaths, and go 
ſerve a Peaſant in a frightſul Mcuntain ; nor can I 
believe, that Derothy could live three Months with 
the Peaſant, without being diſcover d. Tho' her 
Beauty had not betray'd her, yet ſhe had very long 
Hair, and a great deal of it; and how could ſhe 
hide it under her Cap ? Nor is this all; we never 
ſee any Body talk all alone in a Deſart; much leſs, 
to talk ſo loud, as to be heard thirty or forty Paces 
off. And yet Dorothy does all this. She talks by 
herſelf in the Wood, and the Curate and his Com- 
pany, tho” at a great Diſtance from her, don't loſe 
one Word of all ſhe ſays. That may paſs in he- 
roick Romances, where ſuch Wonders are allow'd 
of ; but not in the Comical, where all the Actions 
of Life are to be naturally repreſented. I ſhould 
ne'er have done, ſhould I go about to tell you all 
that diſpleaſes me in that Story. And what do you 
think of Cardeniss, ſaid the Earl? It has more of 

Probability, anſwer'd the Granadine. Cardenis docs 
nothing but what is poſſible. You are in the right, 
guoth Den Pedro, his Madneſs is well — 
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and excellently deſcrid'd ; but, however, when I 
find all on a ſudden that he is no longer mad, with- 
out telling me how he came to his Wits again; 
that, indeed, is a Wonder I do not underſtand, I 
ſce him run mad as ſoon as Den Qurxete talks to 
him of Romances, and preſently after, when he 
ſees the Comedy of the Princeſs Miceomicona ated, 
and bears a Part in it himſelf, he is not moved at all. 
Methinks the Author ought to have taken ſome No- 
tice of this ſudden Change ; for nothing had happen'd 
to Cardenis to reſtore him 2 Senſes. He 
had not yet found his Lucinda. the contrary, 
Derothy's Adventures, the Account whereof he had 
heard, and which had great Relation to his, ſhould 
have caus'd a y_ Commotion in him ; and then 
again, when he ſees Don Ferdinand, his mortal E- 
nemy, and the Cauſe of all his Sufferings, ſhould 
n all likelihood fall into his mad Fit ? What 
was it that had ſo perſectly cur'd him ? I cannot ima- 
gine why Benengeli forgot to give us an Account of 
that. Iam willing to forgive him all the imperti- 
nent Circumſtances he generally thruſts into the Re- 
ation of every Adventure, provided he does not o- 
mit thoſe that are neceſſary. Gentlemen, faid the 
Ear!, I am almoſt perſuaded you are in the Right ; 
and perceive that ks without Faults are ſcarcer 
than I imagin'd. I proteſt from this Time for- 
wards, I wil! read witty Books with more Attention, 
and will not be ſo haſty in giving my Approbation 
of them. The Diſcourſe being ended, they all aroſe 
from Table, and went up into the Room where the 
Painter was. Sancho followed Den Alvare's Pages, 
and went to Dinner with them. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Of Queen Zenobia's Picture, and what a 
Sancho a Laugbing. 
r 


Painter had not been above two 
ork, and yet he had laid about him 
with his Pencil ſo luſtily, that he had not only paint- 
ed Den Quixote and his Hackt-Face Lady, but all 
the liftle Cupids too. And to fay the Truth, it was 
as curiouſly done, as if it had been defign'd for a 
Country Nen. All the Fi were Lame. The 
ight had one Leg four Times as big as the other; 
and that Zenobig's Head ſtood all a 
wry, her Noſe, Mouth and Chin all met. She 
was dreſs'd in her Hair, but after ſuch a Man- 
4 ſhe look d 27 te * Ney hels 
C were not quite ted ; but t 
Links of * oy and Puddings, knotted at Di- 
ſtances with Lawrel-Leaves in the Shape of Gar- 
lands, which the Painter thought became the Tripe- 
Woman of Alcala better than Garlands of Flowers. 
The Granadine and his Company who did not ex- 
to hnd the Princeſs's Pi = ſo richly adorn'd, 
much ado to hold their Countenances. The 
Painter himſelf had as good a mind to laugh as an 
of them. Gentlemen, faid he, I deſire you ”y 
view my Work nicely ; I fancy a, will like it. 
am amaz'd, anſwered Don Carl, that you — 
perſorm ſo rarely i in ſo ſhort a Time. You muſt 
not wonder at that, replied the Painter ; when a 
Man has ſo much Liberty of Thought allowed him, 
the Performance is the leaſt. The boldeſt and moſt 
lively Stroaks are for the moſt Part the Work of a 
| Moment. 
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Moment. But Gentlemen, what fay you to Dow 
Duixate ? Do you think I have expreſe d him with 
that noble Mien, and that auſtere Look, for which 
Men reſpet, and Ladies love him? You have cer- 
tainly, anſwered Den Carles; and indeed, ſeeing 
him thus arm'd at all Points, and kneeling before 
the young and beautiful Zenobia, a Man would be 
apt to take him for the God of War, making hum- 
ble ſuit to the Goddeſs Citherea, Gentlemen, quoth 
Don Quixote, let us rather admire the Queen's Pic- 
ture. How briſk and lively that Colouring looks? 
What a noble Air there is in that Head ? How grace 
ful is that Face? I do not think that among all the 
Antiquities of Rome, there is a Piece of Painting to 
compare to this, which quite puts down Raphas!/”s 
Galatea, the Medinis Vous, and even that of Titian, 
I declare Maſter Painter, your Pencil has ha 
expreis d all the Beauties and Perſec᷑ tions tbe I 
nation can conceive. Sir, ſaid the Painter, you hav- 
ing aſſur'd me that Zenobia is x Perſect Beau- 
ty, I have put together all the Excellencies of an- 
cient Princeſſes to expreſs her. I have given her 
Helen's Brow, Penelipe's Noſe and Mouth, Andre- 
mache's Chin, Angelica's Eyes, Nichea's Complex- 
ion, and Did“ Neck. By putting all that > 
faid Don Quixote, you have repreſented the 5 
u he will be, when I have diſenchanted her. God 
de prais'd, anſwered the Painter ; pray d you look 
to it, Sir Knight, for if ſhe ſhould happen not tobe 
ſo beautiful as I have Painted her, take Notice 
ſhall Anſwer for it yourſelf, fince I took your Word 
for it ; and I declare I waſh my Handsof it. Don't 
you trouble yourſelf for that, replied Don Alara, 
U never ſuffer any Diſcredit upon that Account, 
Infants of the Amazons, when diſenchanted, 
will be ſtill more beautiful than her Picture; ſor 


ſhe will then be as charming as ſhe is now — 
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He had no ſooner ſpoke theſe Words, but in came 
the Squire of The Knight of the Cupids, to whom he 
faid, Come hither, Sancho, and tell us what you 
think of theſe Pictures. The Squire drew near, and 
began to gaze on them with all the Eyes he had ; 
but when he had view'd all Parts, the Garland 
leas'd him ſo well, that he burſt out a laughing. 
riend Sancho, ſaid the Earl, may we know what 
it is you laugh at ſo heartily ? The Squire made no 
other Anſwer, but laugh'd on, holding his Sides as 
if they would crack. Tell us, thou te, quoth 
Don Buixete, what is it thou laugheſt at ſo like a 
a Mad-man? Pray, Sir, be not „ anſwered 
Sancho, I can aſſure you at this Time I neither laugh 
at you, nor at the Princeſs. It is at thoſe Fancies 
the Cupids hold in their Hands. The Garlands you 
mean, faid Don Duixete, What the Devil is there 

in them fo ridiculous, as to cauſe ſuch immoderate 
Laughter. ' By my Troth, Sir, anſwered the Squire, 
there is my plaguy cheating Sight come in Play a- 
gain. You will never gueſs at what I ſee. Faith, 
the Enchanters are meer Wags ; inſtead of thoſe 
Garlands you ſee, they look to me like Black-Pud- 
dings and Sauſages. Theſe Words made all the 
Company burſt out a laughing. Sancho, Sancho, 
cried Don Carlos, put on your $ les. Can you 
take the Garlands of Myrtle and Laurel for Black- 
Puddings and Sauſages? Nay, pray Sit, replied the 
Squire, when a Man is enchanted, he does not fee 
as he would, I can aſſure you. If you ſhould tell 
me they are Garlands never ſo often, I cannot help 
it, for my Part I ſee nothing but Black-Puddings ; 
and Puddings ſo well Painted, that a Body would 
think they could ſpeak. Gentlemen, ſaid Den Quix- 
ote, I am glad you are Witneſſes yourſelves of th. 
ſurpriſing Prodigy. Now let Benengell talk on, and 
a there are neither Enchanters nor 2 


Of what 
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Is it natural, that what to all us looks like Garland» 
ſhould appear quite otherwiſe to my Squire ; a!) the 
Gentlemen allowed, that Don Duixete was in the 
Right, and began to make Sport with Sanchv's En 
chantment. he Knight would have had his Port- 
manteau brought, to give the Dauber ſome Ducato, 
but the generous Painter, whom Den Mars had 
paid privately, utterly refus'd, and went away, 
telling Don Puixote, That the Honour of ha 

inted the greateſt Knight, and moſt beauti 
Princefs in the World, was a ſufficient Reward for 
him, When Night drew on, two Coaches were 


made 5 Earl and his Brother-in-law went 
into one Coach, with Des 8 and his 
Den Alvare, Don Pedro, Sancho, got into 


other, and went all to the Earl's Houſe. 


—__ 


CHAP. V. 


bappen'd at the Ear, "_ 
the Coming of the Black Squire : 
the — Conqueſt Sancho made of 
Iſland of the Force-Meat-Balls. 


AS foon as the Earl came Home, heled Don 
te, and Zenebia, into his Siſter's Apartment, 
where ſeveral Ladies expected them with all the Im- 
patience that is natural to Women, who defign to 
make themſclves merry at their Nei s Coft. 
At length, Ladies, faid the Earl to them, I ave 
brought you the Hero of La Mancha, that great 
and gallant Knight, of whom you have been told 
fo many Wonders. The Ladies made their 
found Obrilance to Don Nui rote, and received 
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in the moſt ſerious Manner they were able; but 
when they ſpied the ſcatrißed T ripe-woman, with 
her gaudy Cloaths, her irregular Shape, and her 
hideous Face, they could not poſſibly withſtand an 
Object ſo ridiculous. They all out a laugh- 
ing, and ſet the Gentlemen and Pages into ſuch a 
violent Fit, that The Knight of the * was not 
at all pleas'd with the Harmony. It ſcandaliz'd 
him very much, and tho' he profeſs'd himſelf the 
Ladies Servant, I cannot tell but he might have laid 
alide the profound Reſpect he bore them, if Don 
Carlss, who was apprehenſive of it, had not wiſcly 
ſaid to him, Don Quixote, you ſee theſe fair Ladies 
have not been_inform'd that Zenobia is en- 
. Chanted ; and they make their Judgment of the out- 
ward A The Ladies bearing theſe Words, 
put on ſerious Countenances, and made their Ex- 
cuſe to the Knight, who told them, that the next 
Day he intended to bet . to maintain the Queen of 
the Amazon's Beauty, _ all the Knights of the 
Court. But pray, Sir Knight, ſaid one of the La- 
dies, had you not better ſtay till the Princeſs is diſ- 
enchanted ? Methinks ſhe would be then in a better 
Condition to make good the Aſſertion ? No, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Don DPuixote ; for after her Diſen- 
chantment, ſhe will appear ſo full of all forts of Per- 
ſections, that no Knight will preſume to ſet his Mi- 
ſtreſs againſt her: The Sight of her, like that of the 
beautiful Nichea, will overcome Senfe and Reaſon, 
and I ſhall not then have the Satisfaction of fighung 
for her Beauty, which I can aſſure you is a very 
poignant Pleaſure. And therefore I lay hold of the 
Opportunity, whilſt Queen Zenobia is in ſuch a 
Condition, as does not rob me of the Hopes of hnd- 
ing ſome Knight, that will combat with me. Nay, 
by my Troth, cried Sancho, let thoſe Knights come 


before us. My Maſter Don Quixote mi. 
t 


Words, Then he 
xploits and his own, with ſuch a voluble 
Tongue and in ſuch Words, as much diverted the 
| He had not yet done, for he never gave o- 
unſelf, when a came in, and faid aloud, 
t there was a Man in the Anti-Chamber ina 
2s black as the Devil, who de- 
t pany. Let him come 
what he is, and what 
was open'd, and in 
Don Carli Secretary diſguis'd much after the 
Manner as he was when at Zarageza, he act- 
He had black'd his Face with 
on a Robe of black Velvet, a tall 
adorn'd with Feathers, great Pendants at his 
and about his Neck a vaſt Ruff, painted of all 
— Fe Aer 
rer, to 1 8 igious Num- 
ber of Medals and Stecl- plates. iy erp ng warn 
= or oe Dagger bung by his Side. He did 
not pull! off his Cap when he came in, and, with- 
out paying the leaſt Reſpect to any Body, when be 
was in the midſt of the Room, he ſaid, Princes, 
Princeſſes here preſent, you ſee hear before you 
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Halimet Salducian Micron;ſa Cordovan the Smaaly, 
Tyrannical Governor of the Iſland of the Force- 
enzat-balls, diſcreet, and only Squire to the haughty 
Giant Bramarbas Iramſides, King of Cyprus, Over- 
ſeer of his Pleaſures, c. I come to ſeck the arro- 
gant Knight of La Mancha. Here he is cried Don 
inte, what would you have with him ? I come 
to tell you, ſaid the Black, Squire, that my Maſter 
Js at preſent at Ya/ladelid, where in a Tilting be has 
Kill'd above two thouſand Knights with a Steel Club 
the Maori Enchanter his Friend gave him, and is 
the fame the dreadful Giant Brumalſeon formerly us d, 
when in one Battle he ſlew eight thoufand Knights 
_ Errant. He impatiently longs to knock out your 
Brains, and he will do it henſoeyer you pleaſe. Go 
back to your Maſter, anſwered Den DBuixite. Bid 
him come to this Town immediately. "I hat Wretch 
has too long ſully'd the Light of the Sun, by his | 
execrable Life. Be gone without making any ſtay, 

and tell him he may before me with his fatal 


Club, which I fear as little as Don Lucidenor of 
1 


47 did Grindalaſ s. Before I go Back, 
ed Cordovan, I muſt of your Squi 
cho Panca, I have let it ſlip from 


1 


IT 
35 E 


| 
1 
7 
. 
C 
k 
1 
e 


Don Qui xor :. 


e love Foal, 


and we may chance, when we leaſt think of it, Yo 
run the Point in to our Eyes. That is to ſay, cried 
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make uſe of it, becauſe we are not yet dubb'd Knights. 
If fo, anſwered the Squire of la Mancha, we ought 
not to go againſt the [Laws of Chivalry. Heaven 
forbid, quoth the Smoaky Squire, I have obſerved 
them as inviolably as I do my Grandmother's In- 
ſtructions. And ſo we may fight with Bayonets. 
No, no, cried Sancho, that won't do neither: Bay- 
onets are too like Swords, and ill Accidents may 
What Weapors will you fight with then, 

faid Cordevan f What better Weapons than our 
Caps, anſwered Sancho, we will ſtand at a good Di- 
ſtance, and throw them at one another, and then it 
will be bad Luck, if we have much need of Lint, or 
Plaiſters, when the Combat is ended. You don't 
mind what you faid, replied the Black Squire, Peo- 
ple would think we were in Jeſt, and we are not 
now talking of making Sport, but of fighting in 
Earneſt. Stay till next Winter, quoth the 
Srv of la Mancha, and we will then pelt one an- 
with Snow-Balls ; or clſe let us now fall to 
Fiſticuffs. Be it at Fiſticuffs, anſwered Cordevor, 
I am content our Difference be ſo decided. The 
Government of my Iſland is well enough worth a 
Bout at Fiſticuffs, But before we come to Blows, 
we muſt agree all Points, and ſettle the Conditions 
of the Combat. If I am overcome, as I told you, 
my Iſland is yours; but if I conquer you, I will ſhut 
_ up in a Tower, where you ſhall be allowed 
t a Pound of Bread a Week. If fo, I am off a- 
gain, quoth Sancho. Why ſo, Monſter, ſaid Don 
Duixote? Did you ever hear that the Conditions of 
the Combat hinderd any from fighting? Do not all 
Men fight, as if they were ſure to overcome, with- 
out regarding the Conditions, tho' never fo hard? 
It is a Cuſtom generally received in Knight Erran- 
try. So much the worſe, Sir, anſwered Sancho, it 
is good to look before one leaps. A Man muſt _ 
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looſe, when he fits down to Play. Rut e- 
we, who have ſuch ill Luck, that for the 
e fre Sir, 


moſt Part we come off but * 55 1 
can aſſure 
that Iam 


tho' my Hands are 25 good 25 ano! 
you I am not too "ak of the ec. 

= And for ought I know the Bittle might end 
in the Tower, and the Pound of Bread. And hang 

me, I had rather the Devil had taken the Iſland and 
all the Governors it has had, fince the two Thieves 
died. Go to, ſear nothing, my Son, faid Dew 
Juixcte. If you have the ill Fortune to be over- 
come, I ſwear to you before all the Princeſſes here 
preſent, that I'll force the King of Cyprus to reſtore 
you to me fafe and ſound, That ſhall be the firſt 
Condition of my Combat. San en by 
this Promiſe, at length reſolved to fight. Then the 
two Squires divided the Field of Battle betwixt them, 
and running together began to give one another 
ſome Bangs ; but the Victory did not long continue 
dubious, the Squire of /a Mancha had ſoon the bet- 
ter; for the Secrctary being a tender Youth, was 
more ſenſible of the Blows than his Adverfary, who 
was ſtrong and hardy. Thereſore chuſing rather to 
loſe his Iſland, than to ſtand more Buffeting, after 
tour ot hve thumps, he demanded a Ceſſation, which 
being granted. I perceive, faid he, that the Im- 
mortal Gods favour my Enemy. I was in hopes he 


would have fallen by my Valour ; and I thought to 
have kept him to a Sort of Diet, that would have 


cally 


will have him to continue round, and fat, that*he 
may die of an Apoplexy, it would bet ld 
to oppoſe the Divine Will. ive over 
the Battle, and own bed Ms... hen your 
Iſland is mine, cried Sanche. It _ of Right 
to you, anſwered the Black Squire, and you may go 
s 5; oaks it, _ you * 1 cnly & 
01. 


ht him to a delicate Shape ; but fince the. Gods 
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an Eye? Am I drunk, or aſlcep. 


_ gain'd no otherwiſe in Knight Erran 
did you have Patience, that you would one Day 
| n 
perſorm. as pray 
miſtake yourſelf. It was not you that gave me thu 


leſs you mumbled over ſome ſhort 


* 


4s the Meaning of all this, faid the victorious . 
Is an Iſland to be won at the firſt Caſt of the Dice? 


| is a Governor, 
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Fre Time to remove my Eſſect. What the Devil 


Does a Man become a Governor in the twinkling of 
I am ſenſible I * 
have not ſupp'd yet, and that I hare received ſome | 
Cuffs. You need not be ſurpriz'd at that, Son San- 
che, cried Don Quixote, Iſlands and * are 

, "Q 
you remember, when the Hardſhips and Fatigues of 
this Profeſſion caus d you to mutter, that I ud to 


reap the Fruits of your Labours. The Day is come 
at laſt. You are a Governor. = cannot 
but own, that when Enights promiſe their Squires 
promiſe more than they can 
Sir, replied Sancho, do not 


Government ; I have earn'd it by my own Induftry, 
and you have contributed nothing towards it, un- 
yer for my In- 


But who the Duce would have though: | 


that I ſhould make my Fortune at Fiſticuffs. I have 


Siven above a Thouſand in my Time, that never 
turn'd toany more Account, than if I had thrown 
them into the Water, I find by my Hand a Man 
_ muſt know on whom he beſtows them. There lic 


the 


What was I the better the other 
t, for giving the Mule-driver two Bangs, I was 
the Richer for it; but this Bout I have thraſh'4 
Corn. Come of it what will, Sancho Pana 
Well, Tu &en make much of my- 


£ 


2 
good 
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Wu it was Supper Time, and the „ 
was in the Room where the Cloth was laid, the Earl 
faid to the Ladies. I believe fair Princefics, you 
will not refuſe our new Governcr Sante, to cat 
with us. You know we arc bound to honour him, 
and it would not be good Manners to ſend him to 
cat with our Servants. No indeed, anſwered one of 
the Ladics; and the more to honour him, I am of 
Opinion that be ſup apart with the beautifulleſt and 
the greateſt Lady in the Company, that is, the 4 

Queen ; for all the Ladics here know them- 


ſelves too well to equal themſelves with fuch a Prin- 


ring: Come, 
eee 


and to drink by Rule and Meaſure. Barbara, 
naturally impudent enough, could not but be a 


. div'd into Nature, that they have diſcovered the Se- 
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Iſland, before you go. I muſt be inform'd how the 
People live there. That is but reaſonable, anſwer- 
ed the Black Squire; and to ſatisfy your Curiofity, 
I muſt tell you in the firſt Place, that learning Flou- * 
riſhes in your Iſland. There are great Men, who 
underſtand Greet, Arabick, Hebrew, Syriach, and 
High-Dutch. There are rare Aſtrologers, who in 
the Night-time put on their cles to Star-gaze, 
and know exactly when it is Night, and when it is 
Day. There are curious Perſons, who have ſo far 


cret of reducing four Ounces of Gold to two, and 
to convert confiderable Revenues into Smoak and 
Coals. Beſides, you have abundance of Poets in 
our Iſland, who write Elegies, Ballads, Songs, 

nets, Satyrs, Roundo's, and Tragedies in Rhime. 

As for the Poets, ſaid the Squire of l Manths. 


III give them whole Handfuls of Gold and Silver, 


to write Verſes for me, I love them ſo dearly. Take 
heed what you deſign to do, ſaid Don Qpixete, be 
moderate in your Preſents. Poets mult be fed, but 
not fat'ned ; for Wealth lays the Mules to Sleep in- 
ſtead of rouzing them. Sir, replied the Squire, 
when you are King of Cyprus, or Emperor of Tra- 
ond, you may do as you pleaſe. For my part, 


I will pay down upon the Nail for what I beſpeak, 


that it may not be faid in my Iſland that I do not 
pay Labourers their Hire. I ſhould be very forry to 


get that ill Name; Governors have bad ones enough 
. befides. In ſhort, had you paid the Fab, who 


writ Hiſtory, he would not have told ſo many 


fooliſh Tales of you. I do not value his Impottures, 
| anſwered Don Cui rats, they 


are 100 groſs to make 
any Impreſſion upon Men of Senſe. Ay, but Son- 
the, aid Don Alvara, you don't conſider, that if 
you reward the Poets, they will hide your Faults, 
and will ſay nothing but the Beſt of you. Naples, 
17 8 1 quoi 
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Sancho, I do not deſign to pay them for ſpeak- 
ing ill of me. By your Talk, Centlemen, one 
would think that Poets were never to write but to 
abuſe Folks Why pray, are not they bound, as 
well as others to conceal their Nei Faults, 
rather than to ſcandalize them. ' he Ladies were 
wonderfully pleas'd with this Diſcourſe, and could 
not but admire Sa Simplicity, and his Maſter's 
Judgment; for he would taſk to politely, that : 
could not conceive how a Man that diſcourſed fo 
well, ſhould be the greateſt Mad-man in all Spurs. 
The new Governor whilſt he ſatisfied hs Curiolity, 
faifd not to Ruff his Carkals ; and it was pleaſant to 
ſee him aſk Queſtions, with his Chops cramm'd 
full. Mr. Cerdevan, ſaid he, pray tell, what ſort 
of humour'd Women are they * Iſland. Are 
they always at Work? O no, anſwer'd the Black 
Squire, they love their Pleaſure too well to take fo 
much Pains. They are not kept up, as the Faſhion 
in this Country. They enjoy an unbounded Li- 
berty. Bur togive them their Due, they make ve- 
ry good Ute of it. Every Body commends their Be- 
haviour, only the Huſbands find fault with it. Why 
do _ complain, quoth Sanche ? Don't they find 
—— when they come Home ? Or do 

on them Quite contrary, replied 
Cerdan, it is becauſe they find the Cloth laid, and 
their Wives in too good a Humour: It is that vexes 
them, Madam's good Humour, puts Mafter out of 
Humour. Thoſe are meer Block-heads of Hus- 
bands, cried the Squire of /a Manchs, to be angry at 
what they ought tobe pleas dat. You are in the Right, 
replied the Smoaky Squire; and the Worſt of «tis, 
that theſe block-headed Huſbands, have no more Wit 
than to make their Complaints to the Courts of Ju- 
tice z and the Judges are fo barbarous as to lock up 
their Wives Oh ho! quoth San, then there 


F 3 are 
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+ are Judges in my Government too? That there 

are, I can aſſure you, anſwered Cerdan, and ve- 
learned Ones. Why they underſtand there Bu- 
is ſo well, that they try Cauſes faſt aſleep ; and 
as faſt aſleep as are, they know how to Ruin 
whole Families. O ! the Knaves, cried our Gover- 


Judges, cannot I drive them 
all out of my Iſland? Why would you baniſh them, 
| Ads curſe, cried Sancho, don't 


ithout a Cauſe. The 
Whatever 
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who had not ſpoke before, ſaid 3 Mr. Governory 
] don't hear you aſk whether there are any Phyſi- 
cians in your Iflard. Ay Faith, Sancho, 1 
— 2 — GE Tell me Mr. Cer- 
dovan, whether there are any good Phyhcians in my 
Government, for I ſhall want them to tim my 
Beard and Hair. I expected you would be there, 
anſwer'd the Black Squire ; I can affure you it is a 
Plcaſure to be ſick in your Iſland. The | 

there arc all Machaen;, Eftulapini's and Galens. 
There is one of them has moſt divine Medicines, and. 
talks like an Oracle of all Diſtempers. I muſt needs 
tell you a wonderful Cure of his. A Preſident fall- 
ing one Day into a Pleutiſy, as he was giving 
Jadgment, Six Phyſicians were ſent for. This 
wonderful Man was one of them. They faw the 
Patient, preſcrid'd their Medicines, he took them, 
his Diſtemper increas'd, and he was at Death's Door. 
Well, what came of it? Five of the Phyſicians = 
him over, and concluded he would not out-live Sure 
day. Our great Man was left alone, and by his 
wonderful Skill, the Prefident did not die till Man- 
dey. Pox take it, quoth Sanche, you have made « 
Fool of me. I would have ſworn _— —_ 
fician had quite cur'd the Preſident. Nay, that's 
another Matter, ſaid Cordovan. God take me! If 
the Phyſicians could work ſuch Cures as thoſe, I 
would never make a Jeſt again of their bad Medi- 
cines, nor their good Latin. Sancho put ſeveral o- 
ther Queſtions to the Secretary, which the wiſe A. 
lijolan, does not mention in his Memoirs, perhaps 
becauſe he did not know them; or clic it may be 
becauſe he did not think them fit to be inſerted in 
ſuch a grave Hiſtory as this is. 8 
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CHAP. VI. 


Of the Reſolution that was taken concerning 
Queen Zenobia, unknown to Don Quixote, 
and of the Alventare of the Serenade. 


WW HE N the Company had ſupp'd, the Black 

ire vaniſh'd, and the Ladies being defirous 
to hear the Amazon Princeſs talk, ſtood about her. 
Madam Queen Zenobia, ſaid the Earl's Siſter, pray 
inform us why you are ſo ſilent. You have not 
2 one Word all this Supper Time. Is your 

:hantment the Cauſe of it ? Or do the Amazons 
uſe to eat like the Carttuffan;:? Madam, quoth 
Barbara, when TI am among People of my own 
Rank, I talk as well as another; but little Ones 
muſt be filent before the great Ones ; for I have al- 
ways heard it faid, that the beſt T hing a mean Per- 
ſon can fay, is not fo good as the worſt that comes 
from Quality. By my Faith cried Don Carly, the 
Princeſs is in the Right. Af Pun, -or an old 
Quibble, from a great Lord is admir'd, when at the 
ſame Time keen Wit in an ordinary Man is not 
taken Notice of. That is true, faid Don Pedro de 
Lung, it fares with t Lords and indifferent Peo- 
ple, juſt as it does with ancient and modern Authors. 
All the Ancients have writ is cried up, and their ve- 
ry Faults paſs for Beauties. All the Moderns write 
is damn'd, and there Beauties are look d upon as 
Faults, Gentlemen, ſaid Den Carlis's Siſter, pray 
let us lay aſide Morality, if you pleaſe. Will you 
allow us the Liberty to talk a while with Queen 
Zinebia in private? We have ſomething of Moment 
to ſay to her. The Gentlemen immediately retir'd 


with Don Quixote, and Sancho, to the other End, 
where 
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where they fel! into Diſcourſe of Bramarbas. Ther 
the Ladies defir'd Berbars, to give them an Ac- 
count of her Misfortunes,. which ſhe did in fuch 
Language as was very diverting to them ; but when 
they had made Sport enough with be gout TI: 
ture, they began to pity her ; and the 's Siſter 
being charitably inclin'd, ſaid to her: Well, good 
Woman, by what you have told us, we ſind you 
are like the Players, who wiſh the Play over that 
they may go take their Money, I perceive you on- 
ly wait for the Fifty Ducats Don Buixote has pro- 
miſed you, and you'll go back to Malo; and it be- 
ing the ſame I hing to you, whether you have them 
from him, or from another ; I will. give them you 
this Moment, upon Condition, you will be gone 
To-morrow Morning, before Den Nin, or San- 
es are awake. I deſve no better, quoth Barters ; 
for tho' I have been a Queen but kve or fix Days, 
I can aſſure you I am as weary of it, as it I had been 
o all the Days of my Life. All Heads will not fit 
one Cap I find. I am futer to fry Tripe for the 
Scholars of our Univerſity, than to come to Court 
to ſtrut and trick myſelf up. "The Earl's Siſter took 
out her Purſe, and clapping, « into Rarbara's Hand, 
without being ſeen by Den Puixete, ot his Squire, 
ſaid to her. Here, good Woman, there are ſixty 
Ducats in it, I give them you, but de ſure you be 
Morning. I promiſe you I will. 
m anſwer'd Hackt-Face, and that is enough, 

for, CG30d be prais'd, I was never worſe than my 
Word to any Body. Then the Earl's S ſter cal d 
Don Alvare, and privately told him the Agreement 
ſhe had made with Zana. The Gr anadine who 
was willing to get rid of the Amazon, undertook to 
ſee her gone privat:ly, Bed Time drawing on, Dar 
Pedro, the Earl, and Den Carlo, went to wait on 
the Ladics Home, that were not of the Houle, Dee 
F 5 Aluara 


0% of Neeb, Shies 
. — x his dwelling in my Heart, 

Hind 2 his landing in your Eyes 

Into my Breaft himſelf to dart. 

Lil. ,. like her fair, 

N cung ring Arts and Charms, 
- Hed take you for her by your Air, 

; But that you're Proef againſt his Arms. 


Wu the Gentleman had done finging, the In- 
firuments ceasg'd, which made the Granadine, and 
the Knight conclude the Serenade was ended. It is 
pity, faid Don Aar that we came ſo late, and 


mid of the Beginving. 


Words, which are nice and ſprighily, and have the 
true Spirit of the Ancients. Let us liſten a while, 
quoth Tarfe, I hear the Inftruments tuning. They 
will fing again. Accordingly the ſame Voice began 
again as follows. 


' Nov" you frown on each am'rous Creature, 
Ne my Love by your Scorn is infir'd ; 
Dr the beautiful / Object in Nature 
' Can never be tos much admir d. 


in Nature, cried Don 
. 
Queen 


| Tus beautiful 
. 
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Queen Zenzbia, That lid, he threw open the 
Coach, and leaping out, whatever Daa Aivers could 
do to hold him, drew his Sward, and ran at the Se- 
renaderss Where is that tach Man, cried he, who 
dares ſay his Miſtreſs is the beautifull'ſt Object in 
Nature, Know, Knight, that there is not a Prin- 
cels in the World to compare with Queen /7796:a, 
who is the Pharnix of Beauty, and the moit perfect 
Creature in the World, fince her Sovereign Power 
has made me her Captive, and ſubdu'd all the Fa- 
culties of my Soul by her Royal Perfeftions. Grant 
then, that your Lady is inferior to her, or expect 
to receive the Puniſhment due to your Preſumption. 
All the Muſicans, who came not thither to hght, 
were in a Fright, and ran away with their T heor- 
bores and C(xuitars, The Gentleman, who gave 
the Scranade, was left alone, and drew his Sword, 
without taking any Notice of the mad Words he had 
heard, He was too much concern'd at the Dilap - 
pointing of this Concert, to parley with cur Knight, 
and was juſt going to thruſt at him, when he per- 
ceived, that Don Quinte, iuſtead of ſtanding upon 
his Guard, made up cloſe, with his Arm lifted up, 
to cleave him down, and therefore he t bet» 
ter to fight retiring; but at the lame Time he 
warded off the Cuts, he made ſuch home Thruſts, 
that had not the Knight been in Armour, he had 
ſoon put an End to his Adventures. Den Alvars, 
who had followed Don Quixetr, did all he could to 
part them, but in vain. At length the Serenading 
Gentleman perceiving he made ſo many home 
T hruſts, to no Purpoic, and that his Sword met 
with Rehitance, cried out, Coward, thou art cer- 
tainly in Armour, or I had long hnce teachd hy 
Heart. Don Quixote hearing thee Words, ſtopp'd 
fort, and aniwer'd, Why then have you, Knight, 
inducrectly left yuur Armour behind you? Truly I 

F6 thought 
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thought you were in Armour as wellas myſelf. The 
of the Night may excuſe me. Stay, I will 
diſarm, and we will then put an End to our bt 
a ing to the Rules of Chivalry. Don Quixote de 
la Mancha never yet-fought with Odds. I be 
aſham'd ofa Victory, were it not entirely due to my 
Valour. The Serenading Gentleman hearing Don 
uit Name, was ſu „and aſk'd the Gra- 
nadine, Whether that was really the ſame Don Quix- 
ee de la Mancha, whoſe Hiſtory was ſo much in 
Vogue? It is himſelf in Perſon, anſwer'd Don Aa- 
ro, the very true Original. He is come to the Court 
of Spain, to defend Zenobia's Beauty, 
for he is fallen in Love with it. And therefore you 
muff. not think it ſtrange, that he cannot endure to 
hear you ſay, your Lady is the moſt beautiful Ob- 
in Nature. For tho' you only ſaid fo in fing- 
g. very well, that Knights Errant will 
not of ſuch Songs. Nay, ſince it is Don Quix- 
ote de i Mancha, ſaid the Serenader, I forgive him 
for ſpoiling my Concert, which I ſhould not eafily 
do'to another. That is not enough, anſwet'd Don 
ee, you muſt own that Queen Zerobia is a more 
iſh'd Beauty than your Lady. I am content, 
replied the Serenading Gentleman ; but then you 
muſt grants that next to == Miſtreſs, mine out- 
does all the Ladies in the World. That will fati 
us both. What of me is extract 
nary, ſaid Don Quixote, but no Matter, —_— | 
i without any Offence to my Princeſs. Befides, 
fince you durſt fight me without Armour, I take 
you for one of the valianteſt Knights in the Uni- 
verſe ; and conſequently your Miſtreſs muſt be ſur- 
prizing beautiful. And therefore, in Hon ur to your 
extraordinary Valour, I own that Lady is the 
moſt beautiful Perſon in the World, next to Queen 
Zonobia, who is not to be compar'd with, And I in 


return 
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return confeſs, anſwered the Serenader, that my Mi- 
ſtreſs is not ſo beautiful as Queen Zenebia, to whom 
I wiſh all Happineſs, tho' I have not the Honour to 
know her. After this reciprocal Acknowledgement, 
the Swords were put up, and ſeveral 
paſs'd betwixt them ; then the Serenading Knight 
went Home, and Den Duixote, and the Grenades 


returning to the Coach, dd the ſame. 


— — 


CHA P, VII. 
Of Queen Zcnobi.'s Departure, and Don Fer. 


inand de Pcralta's coming 10 
ED bright Aurora was getting out of her W 
and her Light had diſpell'd the Dark- 
—— the Nin, when the beautiful Queen of the 
Amazomi got up, being very impatient to return in- 
to her own Country to fry T ripe, Whilſt ſhe was 
dreſſing Don Alvare came himſelf in bis Night-gown 
to tell her, it was Time to depart. She went down 
into the Court, where finding her Mule ready, the 
mounted, and ſet out for Als, before Den Nui. 
ate and his Squire were awake, O unfortunate Knight 
of the Cupras, were are your Thoughts at this Time ! 
Whiltt you indulge yourſelf in dleep, cruel Fortane 
robs you of the dear Object of your Love ! What 
diſmal Afflction attends you when you awake | 
What a deſperate Condition will you be in ! Mene- 
lus was not fo much griey'd at the Lofts of Helen, as 
you will be at the Miſs of your Princeſs. Don = 
ro went to Bed again, ard having reſted ſome Hours, 
ſent to acquaint Den Carle, the Earl, and Den Pe- 
dro, that he expectcd them with a new Scene of 
Pleaſure. They ſoon came, and be ſaid to them, 


Gentlemen, 


4 4 
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r * 
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you muſt underſtand, that Barbara is 


w ſee our Knight in great Diſorder. 
ſure he will give us good Diverhon. He had ſcarce 
ſpoke the — — coming Gam 
his Maſter's Chamber. Good Morrow, Mr. Go- 
vernor, ſaid he, what News have you for us ? How 
does Don Quixote to Day? He is very well, an- 
ſwered the Squire, — fine Taka, deſigns 
this Day, after Dinner, to defend Madam Z enabias 
Beauty before the Court. He ſays, There ſhall be 
a bigh Pillar rais d in the great to which the 
Picture ſhall hang, and then there ſhall be a 
e poſted up, and then this Thing, and 
Cother Thing; but, hold Gentlemen, here he comes: 
He'll tell you the reſt himſelf; for I am going to the 
Kitchen to find out the little bandy-legg'd Cook, my 
very Friend, who waits to give me my Break- 
faſt. The Gentlemen ſaluted Don Quixote, and when 
he had return'd their Salute, he faid, Gentlemen, 
I came to aſk Don Ares Advice; but ſince I find 
you here, I will conſult with you all. I know not 
whether I ought to begin this Day to defend Queen 
Zenobid's Beauty, or whether I had better ſtay till I 
have overcome the King of Cyprus. Pray tell me 
your Opinion upon this. The Gentlemen, con- 
trary to the Cuſtom of Councils, all agreed, that 
Bramarhbas ought to be overcome firſt. Whilſt they 
were giving the Reaſons tor their Opinion, one of 


the Granadine's Pages, came and told Den Pedro, 


that a young Gentleman, whoſe Name was Don 
Coſer,e 28 for him. Gentlemen, faid Don Pe- 
ve to bring you 


inted with this 
young — by who is m Pupil in 


rtial Affairs, the 
ing has given him a at the Head of his Army 


againſt the Moors, under me, and at two and twen- 


Dr * 2 Officer, and has 


£ 


gain'd 


dad the 
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4 the Reputation of an Excellent Commander. 
Atvers, will you give me Leave to introduce 
him ? Tarfſe declar'd he ſhould be proud of his Ac- 
intance, and then he was bronght up. Don Com 
„having embrac'd all the Gentlemen, at laſt went 
up to the Knigh:, and opening hs Arms to receive 
him, faid; Don Purxote, I am heartily glad to fee 
you. How now Ce/ar, cred Don Pede, are 
— — — 
grea 


know him, anſwered Don Chr; I owe him the 
teſt Obligations in the World. It is not above 


In he ſav d my Life, and he is the Oc« 


two 

cahon I have found out my Original, 
but for him, perhaps, I had never done. Don 
ote obſerving, that Don Peda was furprized at 
Words, faid tc him. Yes Don Pedro, It was I who 
good Fortune to prevent the fatal Stroak, a 
Murderer aim'd at this young Gentleman, whom 
you are no hunger to call Des Ceſar, but Des Ferdi- 
bend de Peralta, as being Brother to the beautiful 
Engracia, and Son tothe unfortunate Don Fer di 

who periſh'd in the mighty Fleet, King Philip ſet out 
againſt England. O Heavens cried Don Pedre, what 
is it you tell us, Dex Quixote? ls it poſſible this 
young Peaſant to whom I have been a Father is of 
the Illuſtrious Family of the Peraltd's ? And that 
we can no longer blame Heaven for not giving a no- 
ble Birth to a Perſon fo deferving for his Valour and 
brave Actions? But pray, a24c9 he, turning to Dex 
Ceſar, tell us how you came to diſcover your Birth? 
My Friendſhip requires (his Relation of you, and it 
will be a great Satisfaction to all the Gentlemen here. 
Then Den Ferdinand told them the Story, cf the 
Robbers, what, he whom Den DPaixore wounded had 
diſcover'd, Ergretia's Story, and in ſhort, alf that 
happen'd ar Zerr:fva, All the Gentlemen gave great 


Attention to him, but he only relaung what has been 
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already mention'd, began 'to aſk him other 
Queſtions. — Fr who it was that could 
wound Don Cbriſlanber; and Den Quixote, as the 
Revenger of forlaken Beauties defir'd io hear of Ex- 
gratia's Succeſs. Don Ferdinand ſaid he, pray in- 
form me whether Don Chr, has done your 
Sifter Right? I would allo know whether you have 
ented that Gentleman's tying. the Ind:Noluble 
not as he intended with Denna Anne de Montoya. 
When your Uncle Don James de Peralta talk'd to 
you about that Match, 1 remember you were con- 
cern'd ; and if I miſtake not, Love had as great 2 
Share in your Diforder as Honour. You are not 
miſtaken, Sir Knight, replied Don Ferdinand; | 
have been long in Love with that Lady. O] good 
God, cried Don Pedro, what do I hear? How can 
J learn ſo many ſurpriſing Accidents in one Day: 
Could you be in Love, Don Ferdinand, with the 
Daughter 'of Don Bertrand de Montoya, my inti- 
mate Friend, and conceal} your Paſſion from me 
Do not take it ill of me, aniwer'd Don Ferdinand ; 
the Thoughts that I was Son to Mary XArmenez con- 
founded me; and I fancied I could never jufficiently 
conceal ſuch preſumptuous Love, and that you 
would be the firſt that ſhould condemn me. o, 
no, replied Don Pedro, I ſhould not have condemn- 
ed you. Tho' youu were the Son of a Peaſant, Don 
Bertrand might without any leſſening to himſel!, 
have given you his Daughter, confidering the Won- 
ders you did in Flanders. I muſt ſay it, you deſerve 
the Beſt. This great Commendation — a Per- 
ſon of Sincerity, had very much Influence on the 
Earl, Don Carls, and the Granadine, to make them 
conceive highly of Den Ferdinand. They deſit d 
him to give them a Relation of bis Life, and D:» 
Quixote no leſs curious ſeconded them. He grant- 


ed their Requeſt, and perceiving they were all ſcat- 
ed and attentive to him, began his Story as follows. 
CHAP, 
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CHAP. VIII. 
The Story of Don Ferdinand de Peralta. 


PX E Robber that murder'd my Nurſe, having 
left me at Terreſt a, as I told you, with Mary 
Nimenez, the good Woman giving me ſuck, by De- 
grees grew wonderful fond of me. She was ſo far 
from defiring any Reward for Nurſing me, that ſhe 
ferr'd nothing ſo much, as that ſome Body would 
take me from her, and therefore ſhe gave out 
that I was her Son, and made me believe the ſame ; 
for unleſs it were ſome particular Perſons, who 
knew her Family, and whom ſhe had earneſtly in- 


on, and breed me up like a Peafant ; Nature was a- 
all her Endeavours, and my generous Incli- 
tions diſcover'd the Nobility of my Birth. I was 
pleas'd to fee a Sword than a Shepherd's 
In ſhort, I hated all Country Employments, 
as I came to fourteen Years of „ bo 
to endure that wretched Life, I refolv'd 
and to wipe of 

y by my Courage in the 
Army. Accordingly I left the Village privately 
one Night, and went away to Acala, w the 
better to diſappoint the Search Mary Ximenez would 
make after me, I chang'd the Name of Aniony, I 
then bore, for C/ar. I made choice of that Name, 
becauſe in the Village I had often heard them, talking 
of any brave Man, fay r 
2 90 
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Alcala 1 was inform'd that a Gentleman, being this 
ſame Don Pedro de Luna, was raifing a Regiment, 
and was lately come to the Town to make Levies 
there. I laid hold of the Opportunity, I oſſet d 
my ſelf to him, and in the beſt Manner my Yezrs 
and Education would permit, fignify'd the carneſt 
Defire I had to go into the Service, which I did af- 
ter ſuch a Manner, that he could not but take No- 
tice of me. He lik'd my Looks and Reſolution, 
and took a Liking to me; — — 
to ſerve, he would not carry me with him to Ha 

ers, whither his Regiment was commanded. He 
left me with his Brother at Alcala to accompany his 
Nephew Don Chriflepher, who was about my Age, 
and order'd me to be brought up with him. My 
Country Habit was taken from me, and I was 
taught every thing that young Gentlemen learnt, 
as if I had been his Equal. Our Maſters were aſto- 
 niſh'd to ſee me advance ſo faſt in my Exerciſcs. 

But I ſhew'd the greateſt Ability in Riding and 
r it was for a 
Soldier to underſtand Fortification, I apply d my 
ſelf earneſtly to that Study. I ſoon became a new 
Man, and forgot all my Country Behaviour, fuch 
is the Force of Education in Youth. Every Body 
lov'd me, becauſe, to make ſome Amends for the 
Meanneſs of my Birth, I labour'd to be Courteous, 
and Well-behav'd. Above all, I paid great reſpect 
to Don Chriſtopher, as Nephew to the Perſon to 
whom I ow'd all I was; and I muſt fay this in 
Praiſe of him, that as young as he was, inſtead of 
taking upon him, or improving the Obligations [ 
ow'd him to his own Ad be lov'd me ſo en- 
tirely, that he would have all Things to be in com- 
mon between us. He was never well, but hen 
we were together, be would have me ſhare in all 
bis Pleaſures, and gave me an equal Part of = 
VIS | | [ 


Do UVIXOTE 
luile Money he . diſpoſe of at that 4 I 
muſl add, that he did by mes 9g io 
2 I 
hum at 

As 


ns 


— as is uſual in Youth. 
er as I was to be gone to Flanders to Dos 
Padre, 1 * to ſpend three Years to make 
my elf perfect at my Exerciſes. Then 1 o_ 
tum d no longer, but fitted out for the Army. Des 
Chriflapher would fain have gone with me, and 
A Leave of his Father Don Lais de Luna ; but 
the go d old Man, who dehigii'd to of him 
otherwiſe, would not grant it. Thus Des Cbri le- 
her and I was ſorc d to part ; we both wept, but 
he much more, becauſe his Father obſtructed his 
to eck Honour I went away to Cadiz, 
hee I embar k'd with ſome Gentlemen of A- 
luzia, who were going to ſerve under the Arch» 
Duke Alberts, call'd the Cardinal /nfante, then 
Governor of the Catholick Low-Countrie!, for the 
King of Spoin, At Duntirt I was inform'd that 
Don Pedro was then with his Regiment in Gatri>. 
ſon at Antwerp, whither I went with all poſhble 
r He was glad to (ce me, and courie- 
y told me, that as favourable an Opinion as he 
conceiv'd of me at firſt Sight, he now hey > 
better from the Progre 8 my | 
ſes I would . anſwer d him, and 
Acknowledgment for the Favours receiv'd ; 
interrupted me, and changing the Licourſe, 
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 Alcala | was inform'd that a Gentleman, being this 
fame Don Pedro de Luna, was raifing a Regiment, 
S come to the Town to make Levies 
there, hold of the Opportunity, I offer'd 
my ſelf — him, and in the beſt Manner my Years 
| and Education would permit, hgnify'd the carneft 
 Defire I had to go into the Service, which I did af- 
ter ſuch a Manner, that he could not but take No- 
tice of me. He lik'd my Looks and Reſolution, 
and took a Liking to me; — — 
to ſerve, he would not carry me with him to 

ers, whither his Regiment was commanded. He 
left me with his Brother at Acala to accompany his 
N Don Chriflopher, who was about my Age, 
order d me to be brought up with him. My 
Country Habit was takeri from me, and I was 


taught- every thing that young Gentlemen learnt, 
as if I had been his Our Maſters were aſto- 
niſh'd to ſee me in my Exerciſes. 
But I thew' Ability in Riding and 
Feneing, and e J i wa for 
Soldier to indertns Forte apply d my 
ſelf earneſt —— 


Man, and 20 my —_— Behaviour, ſuch 
is the Force of Education in Youth. Every Body 
lov'd me, becauſe, to make ſome Amends for the 
Meanneſs of my Birth, I labour'd to be Courteous, 
and Well-behav'd. Above all, I paid great reſpect 
to Don Chri lan ber „ as Nephew to the Perſon to 
whom I ow'd all I was; and I muſt fay this in 
Praiſe of him, that as young as he was, inſtead of 
taking upon him, or improving the Obligations I 
ow'd him to his own Ad be lov'd me ſo en- 
tirely, that he would have all hings to be in com- 
mon berween us. He was never well, but when 

we were together, be would have me ſhare in all 
Us Pleaſures, and gave me an equal Part of 1 

At 
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Pedro, 1 was forc'd to ſpend three 
my {lf perfect at my Exerciſes, 
tain'd no longer, but fitted out for the Army. Dos 
Chriflapher would fain have gone with me, and 
aſk'd Leave of his Father Don Lais de Luna ; but 
the go-d old Man, who deſigni'd to of him 
otherwiſe, would not grant it. Thus Des Chri- 
her and | was forc'd to part ; we both wept, but 
he much more, becauſe his Father obſtructed his 
going to ſeck Honour I went away to Cadiz, 
where I embæk'd with home Clovis of Anda- 
luzia, who were going to ſerve under the'Arch- 
Duke Alberts, call'd the Cardinal /nſante, then 
Governor of the Catholick Low-Countriei, for the 
King of Hein. At Dunkl;r+ I was inform'd that 
Des Pedro was then with his in Garri- 
ſon at Au , whither I went with all polbble 
tion. He was glad to (ce me, and courte- 
y told me, that as favourable an Opinion as he 
f ns of me at firſt Sight, he now hop'd 
better from the Progrels I had made in my 
ſes I would Me anſwer d him, and made 
Acknowledgment for the Favours receiv'd ; but 
8 me, and changing the Liicourſe, ſaid 
ſmiling : I at ſenſible, Car, you ate nut come 
hither to be idle; but be not too haſty ; we ſhall 
ſoon ſee what you can do for the Honout of the 
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Work-men, and prefs'd hard upon our Foot, but 
we repuls'd and purſu'd them at their Heels to the 
very Covert-Way, This I can fay, that I was 
none of the laſt that came up with them, nor the 
firſt that retir'd, and for my Entrance I took 2 Stand- 
ard, killing the Trooper that carry'd it. All the 
Officers of the Regiment commended me. Thr 
Beginning pleas'd me ; and not being able to endure 
Idleneſs, when the Regiment was not upon Duty, 
J would flip away, and go every Night to ſee what 
was doing in the Trenches ; where, if any thing 
was carry'd on, I put my helping Hand. I had 
ſpecial Succeſs, and going out upon Parties, ſeldom 
return'd without ſome Advantage, or ſome good 
Intelligence, The Succeſs of my little Expedi ions, 
ſocm made a Noiſe in the Army, and I was look d 
upon as one of the moſt reſolute Partizans ; but a- 
bout the latter End of the enſuing Year, our Regi- 
ment being then in Garriſon at - Bruges, I per- 
_ form'd an Action that gain'd me Reputation, and 
ns vis Melchior de San- 
" doval, a Spa I been wrong d by 
thoſe that govern'd the Spani/h Nether lands, before 
the Coming of the Arch-Duke, took it ſo to 
„.. | 
with his Experience in ial A 
im the Government of the Town of Dan, 
Spaniards, making Excur- 
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ſions up of Antwerp, Bruges, and 
Ghent. one Day upon a Party, 1 was 
inform'd Don Melchior was about marrying 


to a conſiderable Dutch Officer, and 
Wedding was kept in a Houſe that Gover- 
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ceſs I had. I diſguis'd my ſelf like a Peafant to 
view the Avenues to the and when I had 

lege of them, I gather'd twenty 
We ſet out about Mid-night 


den, being a Part of it little 
grown with Briers and Brambles on 
the Wall. | 


went on in the Dark, till by the Light of his Match 
we ſpy d a Centirel, poſted at the Door that part- 
ed the Garden from the Court. I flipp'd along the 
Palliſade, and before the Centinel could fire at me, 
I laid him flat with a Brace of Bullets. The Noiſe 
of the Shot would have alarm'd a Corps de Garde, 
they had poſted in the Count for the Security of the 
Houſe, but they were ſo dead drunk, that we 
lopn put them all to the Sword, diy grincignt Ihe 
v > 41 Wn 
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Priſoners to Don Pet; 
them very courteouſl», 

carry'd them to the Governor, of whom be 
obtain'd that they might have the Liberty of th: 
Town upon their Parole. Some Days after th. 
E ion, Don Melchior ſent a Trumpet to Br«- 
get, to enquire after his Daughter, and Son-in-Law, 
and writ to them to treat about thgir Ranſom ; but 
that Aﬀair held them _ there being no Caric! 
as yet ſettled betwixt the Durch and the Spaniars', 
and Ranſoms at that Time were 8 
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they arewow at 77 „ or Algiers. However, it 


d my 
Scarce a Day paſs'd but I did ſomething beneficial, 
or honourable for our Nation. Sometimes I brought 
bome conſiderable Priſoners, and ſometimes Hoſt- 


ted no Opportunity of diſturbing the Enemy. T 
often ſent out great Parties to catch me ; bo ill 
either defeated, or cunningly avoided them. Its 
true, I paid the Country People that brought meln- 
telligence AM that I had always Notice 

. be Arch-Duke, extreamly 
th my Undertakings, did not fail to gratiiy 
e Sums, out of the Contribu- 
tions I rais'd, and loaded me in public with Praiſes, 
which I valu'd above his Money. However, hav- 
ing hitherto been but a Voluntier Adventurer, I 
thought it long ti I had a Commiſſion ; but the 


Arch-Duke's Generofity ſoon fatisfy'd my Long- 
He 


ing. granted me a Commiſhon to raiſe a Troop 
of Light- Horſe, which he incorporated into Dow 
Pedro de Lund's Regiment; and what was ſtill more 
| peculiar, 
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peculiar, he gave me Leave to undertake whatſo- 
_ ever Enterprizes I ſhould think fit for the public 
Service, excepting only when the Regiment was 
upon 1 This great Truſt repos'd in me, con- 
the known Rules, did ſo encourage me, 

"that that thought of nothing _ forming greater Dc- 
figns. Being inform'd one Day by certain Peaſants, 
that the Garriſon of Sas- — 2 kept not ſtrict 
Guarda, and ſeem'd to tho Precautiot: 
that are uſual in Time of War, and that the Gate: 
ol the Town were open all the Day; ] began to 
conceit, that with Conduct and Secrecy, i: 
n le to Surprize that Place. 
oy + ted Don Pedro with my Intention, who 
look'd upon it as a Chymera; but when I 
had given him a true Account of that Place, and 
Country about it, and told him we might make our 
Advantage of a hollow Way, which on one Side 
of the Place goes up to the Foot of the Glacis ot 
the Covert-Way, and would facilitate our Approach, 
he no longer queſtion'd the Feaſableneſs of the A.- 
tempt. He ſpoke to the Arch-Duke, who approv'« 
ef it, and left the whole Management to him. 
Pedro would not take any more than T'wo 
and, Horſe, and a Thouſand Foot with him, 
too a Number ſhould retard the March, 
8 endanjer a Diſcovery. Having made choic- 
ſuch Troops as we beſt lik'd, we March'd 2 
ight, and came to the hollow Way a while befor: 
De One of our Men drew near the Town, du 
guis d like a Peaſant, with Orders to make a Signa! 
when the Gate was open'd; and I was order'd 
to be Ready with Sixty Troopers, and each 3 
Foot Soldier behind him, to ſet owt upon the Signal. 
What ſhall I ay, Gentlemen! The | Enemy had 
not the leaſt 'T hought of our » and ns 
incl I made my ſelf Maſter of a Gate without the 


leaſt 
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leaſt Difficulty. The Garriſon offer'd to e ſore 
Reſiſtance, but Den Petro was (G clote at ech, 
that, after a very cunhderable Fight, the 4 8 
Quarter. Thus a ſtrong and regular Place cuſt "I 
ſcarce any Thing. We loſt but ten Soldiers, on 
Officer of a Neapoiiron Regiment, and the Lieutes 3 .; 
nant Colonel of cut own. The Arch-Duke KEM 
upon the taking of Sa;-van Gantas a very corfidege 1 
able Advantage gain'd, becauſe It N the Ehe? 0 
my in their Pens. He gave Thanks to De P | 
uy =rengy {ap me all the Honour of the AG&+ + 12 
had a greater Share in it than he, th © 
in the Contrivance and the Execifien. "The Car- 
dinal thought it not enough to commend, but he 
gave me the Poſt of Licutenant-Cclonel of our Re- 


ent. 
Tuo' Princes endeavour to be never ſo priva 
yet their Actions cannot be hid from the By way 
the Argei's that (warm in all Courts. It — 
ver'd that the Arch-Duke admur'd Don Meilrbier's 
Davghtcr's Beauty. He being ſenſible that youn 

Folks are ford 8 took Care to exert ul 


his Magnificence in ſplendid Entertain to the 
5d yet io as it ſufficiently appear d | 
fl Spaniard was the Object of his Thoughts 3 
ible 


ſpar d nothing to pleaſe her, it was vi 

40 not receive his Addreſſes as he would have hop'd. 
The Dutch Officer was none of the laſt that diſco- 
yer'd the Princes Affection, and was ſo much di- 
ſtur d at it, that as ſoon as he had paid his Ran- 
ſom, he made all poſſible haſte out of Bruges, to 
fave his Honour from the Danger that threatred it. 
The Arch-Duke was much troubled at the beautiful 


Spaniard's re, but his Grief laſted not lorg, 
2 Il'd, by the Hopes he 
—_— of marry nfanta lizabeth Clare 


enia, be to eg Phip „ then 
ol. II. lving. 


WM who manag'd that Aﬀair; but becau 
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living. The Conditions of that Match were 
very Advantageous to the Arch-Duke, for it was 
talk'd that the Princeſs was to have the Low- 
Countries and Franche Comte in Dower for her 


and her Heirs. Albertus had an — at Madrid, 
| it went not 


onfaſt enough to his Mind, and he well knew, that 
King Philip was flow in all his Deliberations, he 
thought fit to ſend ſome Perſon of known Ability, 
whom he could conhde in, to be his t. He 


eise of Dez Pedro for this Buſineſs, and 


having given him his Inſtructiors, order'd him to be 
gone as ſoon as poſſible, and without any Retinue, 
for as much as the Matter requir'd Secrecy and Ex- 
pediton. All that Don Pedro could obtain of him 
was, that I ſhould go with him. We imbark'd at 
Dust, and landed at Corunna. Thence we tra- 
vel to Segovia, where we parted, becauſe Don Pe- 
dro would go through Auila, where he had ſome 
Buſineſs to do before he went to Court. I took the 
oy Alcala to carry the News of his Arrival to 
his 


other and his Nephew. 

TaxiNearneſs of my Native Country brought a 
© thoufind Thoughts into my Head concerning my 
unhappy Extraction, I could not reconcile my great 
Spirit with the Meanneſs of my Birth ; and when I 
examin'd my Affection to Mary Ximenez, who had 
bred me as her Son, methought it did not feel like 
that which Nature and Blood inſpire. In ſhort, I 
only felt a Senſe;of Gratitude towards her, and being 
. fatisfied with my Reſolution to requite her with a 
Sum of Money, I was not haſty to ſee her, nor con- 
cern'd that I had loſt her ſo long, without the leaſt 
Account what was become of me. Sometimes I 
fancied ſhe was not my Mother, and the more to 
Root myſelf in this Opinion, I look'd back to my 
very Infancy, and call'd to mind all that could 
ſtrengthen 
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it in me. In fine, I endeavoured to 
conceal from myliclf an Original fo unworthy 
of ry Courage, and which was a Bar to me againſt 
Love; for I thought not myiclf ft io Love a Woe 
man of Qyality, and was lth to give ary ſuch an 
Occaſion cver to be aſhamed of having given Ear to 
me; but I ſoon found, that to love, or to furbear, 
is not in our own Choice. I had now travell'd about 
five or fix Leagues, and the Heat of the Sun 

to be troubleſome, when I came to the Edge of a 
Wood, where the full headed Trees afforded a plea 
fant Shade. I alighted to walk in it, leaving my 
Horſe, and my Valet de Chambre. A long Path I 
trod giving me the Curioſity to ſce where it ended, 
I came to a great Iron-grate at the End of it, which 
lock'd into a curious Garden, and a ſtately Caſtle 
within it. By the Iron-grate I ſpied a Door, which 
was only put to. I went into the Garden, and fcl- 
lowing a Walk of Orange Trees, came to a little 
Wilderneſs (hut up by an hon-grate. The Noile 
of the Fountains I heard within it as I drew near, 
made me conclude that was ſome pleaſant Encloſure, 
that us'd to be lock'd up when any Body was within, 
to avoid Diſturbance. Yet this was only ſhut 
too, like the other. I thruſt it open, and tho* it 
was an indiſcreet Action, Curioſity prevail'd, and I 
went along a Walk pal'd in Breait high with Graſs 
Banks, on the Sides ſet with Yew and Orange Trees; 
and along both Sides of the Pales, at certain Di- 
ſtances, there were Statues of white Marble, on Pe- 
deftals of the ſame Colour. At the End of this Walk 
was a large Summer-houſe, rais'd three Steps from 
the Ground, and opening on two Sides with arch'd 
Glaſs Doors. I had too far to turn back wich- 
out ſeeing the reſt. I went into a great magnificent 
Hall I ſaw before me ; but what I moſt admir'd in 
it, Was a Statue of YVems. That Goddefs was re- 
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ſented | ying on a Bed of black Marble; an unpo- 
liſh'd Rock of the ſame Marble ferv'd for a Pillow 
to reſt her Head on, and ſpouted out abundance of 
little Streams, which waſhing her Body, fell into an 
Oval Baſon, the Brims where f were of a curious 
— of divers Colours. I thought I could never 
of admiring that Figure, but whilſt I gaz'd 
— it heard a Voice, which drew away my At- 
tention, I made to the Place whence it ſeem'd to 
come. How was I ſurpriz'd, when I diſcover'd a2 
young heavenly Creature, much more charming 
than the Venus I had ſo muh admir'd in the Hall, 
in the Middle of a Green Houſe, and in a Fountain 
of running Water, enclos'd wih Green Sod. She 
was all alone, and her Bathing-ſmock was ſo fine, 
that it was eaſy to judge thro” it of the Whiteneſs of 
her Skin. was near enough to me, and ſo con- 
veniently ſeated, that I could cafily fee all the Fea- 
tures of her Face. The 12 Arethuſa did not 


expoſe more Charms to the Eyes of the amorcus A.- 
Sheus, I cannot give 17 4 any Iv lively Idea of what 
I felt at that Time. yes, and my 


'd Reaſon, put So _ vaſt all Reſiſt- 
ance. Love took Poſſeſſion, without giving me 
Time to diſpute his Admiſſion. Yet what to doI 
knew not; for, tho' it was a Madneſs to think ſhe 
would hearken to me, yet I could not prevail with 
myſelf to be gone from her, without ainting 
her with the Paſhon I had conceived for her. I re- 
ſolv'd to ſpeak to her ; but conſidering ſhe was in a 
Poſture, which in Modeſty muſt oblee her to make 
me a ſevere Return, I thought to get back into the 
t Hall, and to wait her coming out of the Bath. 
t was my Misfortune to be too long a confider- 
ing ; as I drew back, ſhe caſt her Eyes upon me, 
and cried out. However, I went into the Hall, 
whilſt he got out of the Water, that her Mole 
t 
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might have no freſh Cauſe of Offence, and looking 
thro* the Ghaſſes, I obſerv'd ſhe had flipt on a 
Morning-Gown, which I ſaw before lying on the 
Grats, and made away luſtily towards the Caſtle, 
I run to intercept, and ſoon came up with her. But 
what a mighty Confuſion was I in when I drew near 
her? I accoſted her with tuch a Trembling, that it 
leſſen'd her Fear. What Inſolence is this, faid the, 
of yours, thus to ſurpriſe one of my Sex in this 
Place ? She utter'd theſe Words in ſuch a Tone, as 
quite put me beſide myſelf. Madam, anſwer'd I, 
in great Diſorder, Chance was the Cauſe of my 
Crime, and you are more than ſufficiently reveng'd 
on my Preſumption, fince you have inſpir'd me 
with a Paſſion, which cannot chuſe but prove un- 
fortunate. What, ſaid ſhe, looking on me with 
Anger and Scorn, is it not enough that you intrude 
intoa Place, where Modeſty thiuks itſelf fafe ? but 
to add to that Offence, you pretend to make Love? 
Be gone immediately, and do not oblige me to call 
thoſe who will puniſh your Preſumption. Madam, 
replied I, now ſomewhat recover'd, perhaps thoſe 
People you threaten me with may give little Satis- 
faction to your Reſentment ; for | can fear nothing, 
but your Anger. Once more I ſay be gone, au- 
ſwer'd the auſterely; eaſe me of the Trouble of 
bluſhing any longer at the Poſture you have ſeen 
me in, and at what you now have the Boldneſs to 
ſay io me. This ſaid, ſhe left me full of Conſuſion, 
and a thouſand diſtracting Thoughts. 

I went out of that fatal Place, whether Fortune 
ſeem'd to have led me for my Ruin. I return'd to 
my Servant, and we both mounted. Then did L 
give a full looſe to my Thoughts. And muſt one 

oment, ſaid I, decide the Fate of all my future 
Life ? Shall I who have not been mov'd with the 
beautifulleſt Ladies in Flanders, in a Moment be- 
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come the moſt amourous, or rather the maddeſt of 
all Men? And for whom? For one, whom I 
know not ſo much as by Name, and who will 
never allow me to ſee her again. What a Weak- 
neſs is it to be overcome by a Look ! I will collect 
all my Reaſon. Is it ſo hard to cruſh a Paſſion in 
its firſt Riſe, and to _ Love, when it only 
promiſes Pain ? Theſe Thoughts made me reſolve 
to forget the Lady unknown; but an Accident l 
never could foreſee, broke all my Reſolutions. I 
| 8 Horſe-men in the Plain, riding full 
and he that was beſt mounted among them, 

carried away a Woman by Force, who ſtruggled 
in his Arms, and cried out as loud as ſhe was able 
for Help. Conſider what my Thoughts were, 
when by the Colour of the Gown ſhe had on, I 
ived that was my beautiful Unknown, Hear- 
theſe Cries, which rent my Heart rather than 
| = fam I ordered my Servant, who was a Man 
Courage, to follow me, and make ready his 
Arms, and thus we flew to her Relicf, Our Hories 
being ſwiſter than thoſe Gentlemers, we had ſoon 
come up with them, but that the Raviſher, gueſ- 
fing at my Deſign, detach'd his two Followers to 
ſtop us, whilſt he endeavoured to carry off his Prey 
into a Wood, which appear'd at a Diſtance on the 
other Side of the Plain. I would willingly have 
ſhunn'd them, that I might the ſooner come up 
with their Maſter ; but they croſs'd me, and I was 
forc'd to attack them. rode up with my Arm 
ſtretch'd out to him that made towards me, we 
croſs*d our Piſtols, and my Arm being ſtronger than 
his, his Shot flew under my Arm ; but mine being 
better levell'd, broke his Skul!, and he dropp'd 
down. My Servant at the ſame Time diſpatched 
his Man with his Firelock ; fo that there being no- 
thing now to ſtop us, we made after the * a 
an 
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and overtook him a Quarter of a League ſhort of 
the Wood, where he was going to hide himſelf. 
I prefled ſo hard upon him, that he had ſcarce 
Time to ſet her down, and ſtand upon his Guard. 
I fill ruſhed on upon him, and made ſuch a ftrong 
Paſs, that he could not put it by, and I run my 
Sword up to the Hilt into his Body, ſo that he 
dropped dead under his Horſe's Belly. I 74 
ſently alighted, and drawing near the _ n- 
known, caſt myſelf at her Feet, ſaying, lam a 
happy Man, Madam, if this Service I have done 
you can attone for the Offence I committed. She 
made me no Anſwer, for ſhe was till all diſorder - 
ed with the Fright of being ſtolen, and the Death 
of her Ravither. But at length coming to herſelf, 
and looking upon me without that dreadful 
Anger I faw in her Eyes before : She ſaid, She was 
willing to pardon my In4iſcretion in Conſideration 
of what I had done for her; but that nothing leſs 
than ſo conſiderable a Service could have expiated 
my Crime. Then I may flatter myſelf, faid I in 
2 of Paſſion, that I am nol the 
jet of your Hatred and Averſiun. , 
that I may quite blot out the Guilt of having 
diſpleas'd you, give me Leave to expreſs the Re- 
ſpect and Adoration I pay you. Let me beg of you, 
anſwered ſhe, to talk of ſomething elſe ; you loſe 
the Merit of ſaving my Honour, by giving me freſh 
Cauſe of Complaint, Madam, replied I, what is 
it that is ſo offenſive in my Words? My Love is ſo 
re, that it can't wrong your Virtue. Let me 
treat you to give over, ſaid ſhe, conſider that 
Decency will not allow me to be here alone with 
you. ſides, I muſt confeſs I cannot look upon 
this bloody Body without Horror, Let us remove 
from that unhappy Man, whoſe Misfortune I can- 
not but pity, as little _ as I have to be troubled - 
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at his Death. I offered to carry her back to the 
Caſtle ; but ſhe would not conſent to it, and ſaid, 
Jt was enough if I would bear her Company to a 
Village, which was about two or three hundred 
Paces from us, and whence ſhe would be ſaſely 
conveyed to the Caſtle. I would have had her got 
up upon my Horſe, but ſhe excuſing herſelf, by 
ſhewing how ſhort the Diſtance was, I gave her 
my Hand, and we took x long Path that led to 
the Village. Madam, faid I to her fince you 
deny me the Satisfaction of waiting on you to 
the Caſtle, do not refuſe me the Comfort of know- 
ing who the wonderful Perſon is, that at firſt Sight 
has ſuch mighty Influence over Hearts? What you 
defire, anſwer'd the Lady, is fo little worthy your 
Curiofity, that you muſt grant me the Requeſt I 
make you, which is, to excuſe me from giving 
ou that Account, How, Madam, faid I in 2 
rprize, can you defire any Thing ſo unreaſon- 
able of me? Nay, more than that, replied ſhe a- 
gain, you muſt promiſe me that you will not uſe 
any Means to enquire into it. Good God, cried I 
in ſort of Anger I could not maſter. Do you con- 
ſider, Madam, what it is you require of me? No, 
Madam, that Law is too ſevere, and you make me 
deſperate, if you impoſe it on me. That will ne- 
ver make you deſperate, anſwered ſhe, ſuch poor 
Features as mine, do not make ſuch powerful Im- 
preſſions, and when you have been a few Days 
without ſeeing me, you'll not remember any Thing 
of this Adventure, but on the Occaſion of the Va- 
Jour you have ſhewn in it? Ah, Madam, ſaid I, 
why do you diſtract me with your Words? Will 
13 me ? Will you deprive me of my Reaſon ? 

not tell me who you are. Conceal yourſelf 
from my wretched Eyes, fince you make their good 
Fortune an Offence. But to forbid me looking 


aficr 


Do Nx Qutxor z. 129 


aſter you, and doing all that Love can inſpire me 
to know you ; that, Madam, is an unparallell'd 
Piece of Inbumanity. I am not fo blind, but I can 
ſee, that if I do not make uſe of this Opportunity 
of knowing your Name, I muſt never hope to fee 
more. Ala's! Do you think I can lay aſide 
all Hopes, and can you be fo barbarous as to be 
diſpleas'd at me, becauſe I ſeek Relief? No, gene- 
rous 8 „ anſwered the Lady, Heaven knows 
] do not take Offence at you. But, believe me, 
and do not refuſe what I aſk you: The Motive I 
have to aſk is m re obliging than you can imagine. 
But, be it a Humour, or a Nicety, I cannot de- 
part from # ; and it you advance one Step towards 
knowing of me, you ſet yourſelf at a Diſtance from 
me for ever. Madam, faid I, the Laws you pre- 
ſcribe are hard. You remove me from you un- 
der Penalty of lofing youu for ever. And is it 
not lohing you for ever, to grant what you re- 
quire of me? No, replied the Lady Unknown, 
if you perform what I defire, you ſhall ſee me a- 
in; but I will firſt make Trial of your Diſcretion. 
It like your Proceeding, I will make myſelf known 
to you, Only tell me your Name, and rely upon 
the Aſſurance I give you, that you have not ſerv'd 
an urgratcful Perſon. My Name is Den Ceſar, 
faid I, and you may hear of me at Hai, at Don 
Luis de Luna's, I defire to know no more, replied 
the Unknown, I will in Time make uſe of the In- 
formation you have given me, provided you deſerve 
it. Be gone, Don Cxfer, leave it to my Grati- 
tude to plead for you with me, and aſſure yourſelf 
you'll gain more upon my Heart by your Obedi- 
ence, than you could do by many Years Service. 
1] was fo full of Grief, that I could not return one 
Word of Anſwer ; but my Diſorder ſpoke for me. 
It mov'd her, and holding out her Hand to me, 
ſhe ſaid, Fatewel, Cæſar, be gone, do not forget 
Gs aue 


130 The HISTORY of 


one that will always remember you, if you do 
not make yourſelf unworthy of her Re . 
I put my Lips to her Hand, and bath'd it with 
Tears, holding it ſo long, till ſhe pull'd it away 
bluſhing. I alſo perceived her charming Eyes were 
ready to weep, but ſhe left me abruptly, to con- 
ceal her Tears from me, and give free Way to them 
when I was gone. In ſhort, ſhe went into the 
Village, and I loſt Sight of her, returning to the. 
High-way that leads to Alcala in the moſt violent 
Commotion that ever Lover felt. I durſt not ſa- 
tisfy my Curioſity, but reſolved punctually to obey 
my Miftreſs Unknown, to the End that if I was ſo 
unhappy as never to ſee her again, I ſhould not have 
Cauſe to blame myſelf for having contributed to my 
own Misſortune. 

THe next Day I came to Alcala, and went to 
pay my Reſpects to Don Chriſtopher, and to his Pa- 
ther, who receiv'd me with all the Expreſſions of 
Joy I could wiſh. Particularly Don Chri/tepher 
ſhew'd me all poſſible Tokens of true Friendihip. 
His Friends and he endeavoured to make all the 
Time I was to ſtay with them as delightful as might 
be; yet all the Diverſions of Youth, and the moſt 
attracting Pleaſures, could not prevent my falling 
into a deep Melancholy. Don Chriftopher us'd all 
Means to divert it; ſometimes he would upbraid the 
fineſt Ladies of the Town, telling them they bad, 
not Charms enough to eaſe me of my Heavineis ; 
and when he found that all his Care was ineffectu- 
al, he preſs'd me to reveal to him what I had in m 
Heart. Tho' I entirely confided in him, I was ſo 
exact in the Performance of what my Miſtreſs 
had requir'd of me, that I durſt not acquaint 
him with my Adventure, for fear leſt he, either out 
of Friendſhip or Curiofity, ſhould go about to 
make ſome Enquiry ; which would not _ 
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tage to me. Nevertheleſs, being obliged to give a 
Friend ſome Reaſon why I concealed any Thing 
from him, I told him, That I had ſuch Reaſons as 
no leſs than my future Happineſs depended on to 
conceal the Cauſe of my Trouble, at leaſt for ſome 
Time, from all Mankind; and that it was a great 
Affliction to me, that I could not impart that Mat- 
ter to him, and therefore I of him not to 
inſiſt upon it. He being fully convinced, that I 
loved him, and that I would not have concealed 
the Cauſe of my Grief from him, if it had been 

for me to diſcloſe it; he pitied me, and left 
me at Liberty to devote myſelf entuely to my Love. 
I was fo full of it, that nothing could draw my 
Thoughts away. My Unknown Miſtreſs was con- 
tinually before my Eyes. Sometimes ſhe appeared 
to me, as when taking our laſt Farewel, moved at 
my piercing Sorrow ; ſometimes I fancied I ſaw her 
in the Bath, and called to Mind all that charming 
Whiteneſs which had raviſhed my Senſes ; but the 
more beautiful Shapes I repreſented her into myſelf, 
the more I increaſed my Torment. A conhdera- 
ble Time being pais'd, without the leaſt News of 
her, my Heart was wholly ſciz'd with Sorrow. 
The moſt dreadful Torments cannot be compared 
to the Diſtraftions that then conſumed me. I re- 
pented a thouſand Times that I had let ſhip the Op- 
portunity of knowing her, and that I was ſo weak 
as to truſt to a Woman's Word. To add to my 
Sorrow Den Pedro, writ to me from Madrid, That 
he had concluded his Negociation with Succeſs, 
and would in a few Days come to me to Tala in 
order to return to Flanders, I thought I ſhould 
have run mad; for tho' I had all the Reaſon in the 
World to believe I ſhould never hear of my Mi» 


trels unknown, prey not forget her, and I 
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was inconſolable, when J conſidered that my De- 
parture deſtroyed the ſmall Hopes I had left of ſee- 

| her. This was my Condition, and I had 
Thoughts of going to the Caſtle, where I ſaw her, 
when one Morning coming out of a Church a Wo- 
man in a Veil ſlipp'd a little Note into my Hand, 
and vaniſhed, without allowing me Time to ſtop, 
or to aſk her any Queſtion, I preſently opened the 
Paper, and in it found theſe Words. It is but ' og 
flice that I be as good as my Wird, fince you have tept 
yours. Be you to Morrow at the ſame Time in the 
fame Place where this Note is deliver'd to you. You hail 
be conducted, where you will hear ſuch News as wi! 
pleaſe you, if your Mind is not chang d. I could not 
make any t but this Note came from my La- 
- unknown. I read it twenty Times with all the 
ranſports of a young Man beſide himfelf with 
Love and Joy. The Satisfaftion of underſtanding 
ſhe was not inſenſible to my Paſſion, caſt me into 
a Diſorder, a Commotion, a fort of Diſtraction, 
which was all Charms. I was not Maſter of my- 
ſelf all the reſt of the Day ; but had enough to do 
to govern my Impatience ariling from the Expec- 
tation of the Happineſy I hoped for the next Day. 
The Sun ſeem'd to move too flow, and every Mo- 
ment of the Night looked like an Age. I got up 
before Day, and was at the Place appointed long 
enough before the Time I was to be met. At laſt 
"T faw the Perſon I waited for, come. I followed 
her to a little Houſe, at the End of one of the Su- 
burbs. I was carried into a Chamber very ill furniſh- 
ed, but it appeared to me the richeſt in the World, 
when I ſpied * Miſtreſs in it. She came forwards 
to meet me. Don Ceſar, ſaid ſhe, I was reſolved 
I would not ſeem any longer ungrateful to you, and 
by what I do for your ſake you may perceive that, 
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tude. Madain, faid I, I am fully ſenſible of the 
Value of ſuch a Favour, I ſhall ever cheriſh the 
Memory of it ; but, if my Actions could not de- 
ſerve, you ſha!l never have Cauſe to repent your 
granting of it. You have Celerved it, anfwer'd 
ſhe, ” relying on my Word, and by your Secre- 

„I know how your beſt Friends have endea- 
youred to tear your Secret from you, and how you 
have withſtood their Importunities. Ibis has o- 
bliged me to overcome all the Difhculties my Mo- 
deſty ſuggeſted to oppole the ardent Defire you had 
to know me. I will now give you that Satisfaction, 
J will not have you any lorger be ignorant of the 
Name of one that is ſo much indebted to you. 

My Name is Donna Anna de Menteya, | am of one 
of the moſt ancient noble Families of Caftile, my 
Father and I liv'd at Siguenco, when you come to 
that Caſtle where you faw me, which is a Duke's 
Country- Houſe. You might gueſs by its Gran» 
deur, that it did not belong to ary private Perſon. 
A Niece of the Dutchefs's falling hex, could not go 
with the Duke and Dutcheis to Court at a Time 
when they were obliged to revair thither upon ur- 

t Buſincſs. She was left in that Caftle, as ſole 

iftreſs in their Abſence. I went to Viſit ber with 
ſome other Ladies of our Town, who were her 
particular Friends, as well as myſelf, That Houſe 
being a moſt delicious Place in the Heat of Summer, 
and having moſt ſtately Buths, I had bathed there 
ſeveral Days, as well for Health fake, as for Cool- 
neſs. I had not the leaſt Apprehenhon of being ſur- 
priſed in that delightful Place, and thought myſelf 
the ſafer that Day I ſaw you, becauſe I had ordered 
a Maid that waited on me to lock up ill the Doors 
that led to it; but the falſe Wretch bad leſt them 
open, being corrupted by a Gertlemun of Siguenca, 
that was in Love with mc, His Name was Don 
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Livio, and he had aſked me of my Father, who 
refuſed him for certain Reaſons I need not tell you. 
Neither had I been any more favourable to his Court- 
ſhip ; and therefore not knowing how to ſatisfy his 
Love, he reſolved to ſteal me away. My Maid, 
who was corrupted by bim, took Care to let him 
know I was at the Duke's Houſe, and that I bathed 
alone moſt Days; and in ſhort, that he could 
never have a better Opportunity to ſteal me away, 
as he delign'd, becauſe there were none but Wo- 
men in the Caſtle. For ſo it was, that all the Ser- 
vants were gone to a Wedding at a Village a good 
Diſtance off. They agreed upon the Time when 
Don Livio ſhould be at the Garden Gate next to 
the Wood, with his Attendance. He went up to 
the Summer · Houſe ; but not finding me in the Baths, 
becauſe the Sight of you made me go away ſoon- 
er than at other Times, and therefore he went on 
to the Caſtle with his Men, He ſeiz'd me in a great 
Room among my Companions, who were playing 
at Ombre, and I was telling them how I had been 
ſurpriſed in the Bath. He did not ſtand to talk, or 
make any Apology for his baſe Action; but made 
his Men carry me away, notwithſtanding our 
Cries, and all the Reſiſtance my Companions and 
I could make. They dragged me to the Wood, 
where they had left their Horſes, and Don Livia 
having caus'd me to be ſet up before him, claſped 
his Arms ſo ſtrongly about me, that I could not 
help myſelf : The reſt of this Adventure you know 
as well as I. I will now tell you what happened 
afterwards, and the Reaſon why you ſee me here. 
When you were gone, I could not but have a great 
Eſteem for you, and being moved at your Submil- 
fion, was grieved to ſee 2 depart, nay, I did al- 
moſt repent me for uſing you ſo cruelly, but I 
thought it convenient for my own Quiet. + — 
ICIOLV 
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reſolved before I would admit of your Courtſhip, 
to make 8 Prudence, which yet I had 
no Reaſon to t of, and this mace me adhere 
to my Reſclution. I caus'd myſelf to be recon- 
ducted to the Caltle by a great Number of Pea- 
ants, armed with Bills and Prong There I found 
my Companions in Diſtraction, and all the Houſe 
in an Uproar, But my Return, and the Account 
] gave them, how I had been delivered from Don 
Lie, turned their Diſorder into Joy. From that 
Time I grew thoughtful, and delighted to be alone. 
The Idea of you was the pleaſing Objeft of my 
Thoughts. I took Delight in calling to mind the 
Paſſion I had diſcoveted in your Eyes, and the diſ- 
conſolate Condition I left you in, and repeated the 
laſt Words you ſpuke. In ſhort, I called over all 
the Circumſtances of our mceting twenty Times a 
Day. Next I had a Curichty to know how you 
lived at AiG/a, and whether your Actions did not 
diſprove what your Words had Ggnified to me. It 
was no difficult Matter for me to learn what I de- 
fired, becauſe my Father has an Eftate near the 
Town, and I wanted not Friends I could confide 
in, I was informed you pined away with ſome 
private Grief, which you careſully concealed from 
all Mankind. This confirmed me in the Reſolu- 
tion of being as good as my Word; wheae- 
as had I been told, that you were more caſy, you 
ſhould never have heard from me. My Father Des 
Bertrend looking upon what Don Livie had done, 
as a Delign upon his Honour, took a Courie at 
Law to have that Gentleman's Perſon and Memo- 
declared infamous. But that was not to be done 
ſoon ; ail the Town engaged in the Quarrel on 
one Side or other, as Kindred, Friendſhip, or In- 
tereſt drew them. At laſt Don Bertrand perceiving · 
the Affair was like to bold long, grew weary of that 
| | uoubleſome 
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troubleſome Life, and finding that at his Age he 
had more need of Reſt, than ſo much Buſineſs, le 
reſolved to leave Siguenca, where his Enemies Fac- 
tion was ſtronger than his own, to ſpend the Re- 
mainder of his Days more peaceably in ſome other 
Town. I was not backward in ſtrengthening bas 
Reſolution, and he ſeeming doubtful what Town 
to pitch upon, I perſuaded him to fix upon this, 
where he has an Eſtate, and many Friends. Hav- 
ing ſettled our Affairs in Siguenca, we left that 
Place, and have now been herea few Days, my 
firſt Care was to find an Opportunity of diſcharg- 
ing myſelf towards you; and I thir k I have ſo dove 
it, that you can have no juſt Cauſe of Complain: 
againſt me. 

Here Donna Anna concluded her Diſcourſe. 
T returned Thanks for her Goodneſs, and, after 
much more Talk, weparted, but had other Meeting; 
in the ſame Place. I was full of my good Fortune, 
and tho' ſhe had never declared how far I migh: 
hope, yet no Apprehen ſion diſquieted me; but in 
Love's Empire, Revolutions are too frequent for a 
Lover to continue long in a happy State. Den 
Pedro, cruel Don Pedro, came to rob me of my 
Blifs. He had at length concluded the Match be- 
tween the Arch-Duke and the nana, after all the 
Difficulties and Delays in the Council at Madr:/. 
The News was of too great Moment to delay giv- 
ing the Arch-Duke an Account of it, and Don Pe- 
dro would have us ride Poſt. He could ſcarce be 

uaded to grant a few Moments to his Brothers 
and Nephews Affection, who in vain us'd all their 
Endeavours to detain him, tho' it were but two or 
three Days. In ſhort, he was ſo haſty, that all I 
could do was to gain one Interview more with Den- 
nun An. Good God, how moving it was! She 
faid a thouſand kind Things, and plainly * 
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that ſhe loved me as paſſionately as was poſſible 
I made ſuch Returns as could be expected from 
a Man fo entirely full of Love and Gratitude 
but being deſirous to know whether I might hope 
to marry her, notwithſtanding the Meanneſs of my 
Birth, I faid to her, Madam, fince I am going to 
leave you, may I preſume to aſk, whether you'll 
allow me to hope, that we may one Day be per- 
ſectly united. May I raiſe my ambitious Defires ſo 
high ? Shall I fet out with that Expectation ? Hear 
me Cæſar, anſwer'd ſhe, ſhewing ſome Diſorder by 
her Bluſhes; I muft confeſs your Birth is ſome 
Trouble to me; not that I value your Perſon leib 
than if you were deſcended from our firſt King's ; 
but I know my Father's Humour, and I fear he 
will not be prevailed upon to admit as a Son-in-law 
2 Man who is not fo well born as himſelf, Iam 
too ſenſible, ſaid I, that your Father, juſtly diflik- 
ing my Birth, will not approve of my Demand. I 
know that Cæſr, whilſt he is only bare Ceſar, 
muſt not expect to enjoy you. But I muſt tell you, 
Madam, I have ſuch a Heart, that I dare hope for 
that by my Sword, which might be refuſed to the 
Obſcurity of my Family. Love has made many 
Heroes. Encouraged by my Paſſion, and by the 
Defire of rendering mytelf worthy of you, I ſhall, 
perhaps, perform ſuch Actions, as my Courage 
would not attempt were the Object I aim at lefs 
valuable. But, Madam, ſhould your Father, whilſt 
I am fighting for you, be ſo cruel as to diſpoſe of 
you, and give you up to ſome Man that does not 

e you, will you ſuffer yourſelf to be torn from 
me? I have never conſidered, faid Donna Anna, 
what I ſhould do upon that Exigency. I believe my 
Father is too good to force me; but, in ſhort, ſhoul d 
he make uſe of all the Power Heaven and Nature 


have given me him over me, * 
ve 
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have the Courage to withſtand him. I ſhould pity 
you, and ſhould pity myſelf if I aw my Heart {9 
oppreſſed ; but whatever Aﬀection I have for you, 
do not flatter yourſelf, Cæſar, for I would ſacrifice 
it to my Duty. Such a vertucus Reſolution, was 
doubtleſs very honourable in Donna Anna ; but I 
ſhould have liked her ne'er the worſe if ſhe had not 
been altogether ſo obedient to her Father. She ſoon 
perceived what a diſmal Effect her laſt Words ha4 
on me, and therefore to comfort me, ſhe told me, 
we had no Occaſion to fear, for her Father loves 
her ſo tenderly, that there was no Reaſon to ima- 
gine he would put her u ſo hard a Trial. Co, 
mar Cod. ated ton, lovingly. cooling my 
Head between her Hands, go make your bright 
Actions, put Fortune to the Bluſh, for having deal: 
ſo unjuſtly with you at your Birth, and Return ſo 
full of Glory, that my Father may think it an Ho- 
nour to him to beſtow me on you. Go, I Hy- 
gain, where Duty calls you, and aſſure yourſcl I 
will do all that mine will permit me, that I may 
never have any Huſband but Ce/ar. When ſhe 
hal fo ſpoke, I ſaw ſame Tears trickle down from 
her bright Eyes, which touch'd me ſo to the Quick, 
that falling down before her, I embraced her K neces, 
without being able to utter one Word, At length, 
after a thouſand mutual Proteſtations of Love, and 
Fidelity, I returned to Don Pedro, and with him 
into Flander:;, 


CHAP. 
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He Sancho interrupied Don Ferdinand, and 
bow much Don Quixote was , when 
be beard the cen of the Amazons was 
gone. 


De Alvaro, the Earl, and the reft of the Com- 
pany were attentively lut'ning to Don Frrdi- 
nnd, when Sancho returning from the Kitchen in 
a Heat, interrupted the Relation, crying out as loud 
us he was able: Great News, Maſter Don Quin ste, 
mighty News! You defign'd to Combat this Day 
at the Court for Madam Zenebia; but, by my 
Troth, you may ſare your ſelf the Labour, The 
Setting-Dog may we at Home, when the Patridges 
are flown, What do you mean by that, ſaid Don 
ixets I mean Sir, anſwer'd the Squire, that the 
Neſt is empty, and when the Cage is made, the 
Bird flies away. Have done with your 
A the Knight, and be plain in few Words. 
ell, Sir, quoth Sancho, to be plain in few Words, 
I muſt tell you, that Madam Zenebia, whip. Speak 
that you may be underſtood, you Brute, faid Don 
Buixate, What is the Meaning of all that? Why 
then anſwer'd the Squire, the Meaning is, that our 
Lady Queen has pack'd up her Nauls, and u no long- 
er in Madrid. What do l hear, cry'd the Knight? 
But you miſtake, Friend, I: is impaſſible ſhe ſhould 
have left us ſo. Pray Sir, excuſe me, quoth San- 
bo, there is nothing more certain. She went away 
aſt Night, and no Body in this Houſe knows what 
s become of her. O Heavens! cry'd Don Quix- 
de, rifing from his Seat in ſuck, a manner as ſhew'd 
de was full of Gricf and Deſpair ; ſome Eachant- 
, cr 
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er has certainly con vey d her away. O unfortunate 
Knight! You muſt die for Shame, that you guatd- 
ed your Princeſs ſo ill. Who will truſt you for the 
future with [nſantd's ? Son Sancho, go ſaddle Rat. 
nante, and Dapple immediately; let us flie to leck 
the Peerleſs Zenobia in all Parts, I ſwear by the f- 
cred Order of Chivalry, I profeſs, that I will not top 
in any Place that is inhabited, and that I will e:t 
without a Table-Cloth, or Napkin, till I have four 
that only Lady of my AﬀeCtions. Ads Curſe, cry d 
Sancho, abruptly: Where the Devil ſhall we go 
look for her, when we don't know which Way ſhe is 
gone? You'll make me renounce all my Genera- 
tion, Why ſhould leave theſe Gentlemen, who 
entertain us ſo Nobly, to run after a Sham Queer, 
who gives us the Slip with the Mule and her ik 
Cloaths, without ſo much as thanking us? Do 
what I bid you, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and let me 
- Hear no more. This ſaid, be would have gore o 
his Chamber for his Lance and Buckler; but thc 
Earl and Don Carle: ſeeing him ſo reſoly'd, endca- 
your'd to diſſuade him, by repreſenting to him thc 
dangerous Conſequences of his Departure. In ſhort, 
Don Quixote, ſaid the Granadine, do you con ſidet 
what * are going todo? Don't you remember, 
that if you go from Madrid, the King of Cy, 
who is near at Hand, will not fail to accute you ct 
Cowardice? He'll ſay, you durſt not wait }u 
* and will proudly boaſt that he made you 
flie. I am ſenſible how much you are concern's 2! 
the Loſs of your Princeſs ; but you know better tin 
I, that a Knight is to prefer his Honour before bs 
Affections. You are in the Right, Don Aen., 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, he is to mind three Things, 
the Firſt is Religion, the Second is Honour, ande 
Third his Miſtreſs And therefore, fince Honour 
odſtructs my Departure, I will ſtay here till 1 * 
in 


we T7 
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uin Bramarbas ; but whilft I ſtay, I am in the 
Mind to ſend Sa uch to ſeek the Queen every where, 
25 ancient Knights us'd to do upon the like Occaſi- 
ons. Good, quoth the by my Troth, a 
hopeful Commiſſion. Why d'ye think I have ſtu- 
dy'd "Fr , to divine where the Princeſs is ? 
And in caſe ould find her in the Paws of ſome 
Enchanter ? Do you real'y think I am ſuch a Fool 
as to go to have my Bones broken? No Friend, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, I do not deſign you ſhould 
expoſe your ſelf to unheard of Dangers, to get her 
out of the Hands of a Negromancer. That is not 
hwful for you, who are not dubb'd a Knight; and 
ided you can but diſcover the Caſtle where ſhe 
* fin'd, I deſire no more of you. You ſee San- 
cho, ſaid Don Card, that your Maſter requires no- 
thing of you that is hard, or unreaſonable. It is not 
hard to be ſaid, anſwer's the Squire, but it is quite 
another Matter to perform it. A Man does not al- 
ways find what he ſeeks, I can aſſure you; anda 
Man may travel ten Leagues without finding ſuch a 
Portmanteau as Cardenis's, Well, Sancho, replied 
Den Buixate, you muſt ſet out immediately, and 
that you may _— in your Search after 
Zinobia, I'll ay you are to follow, 
Go directly i 1 — * into Flanders, and 
ſo into Holland, where you ſhall embark at the 
Mouth of the Math LON England, Then ſearch 
treland, and Scotland call'd A bn. 
Thence make a a the Iſland ot Thule, fo 
much talk'd of among the Ancients, who thought 
it the furtheſt Part of the Earth, becauſe they knew 
not the New ili. Next, continuing your Voy- 
nan you ſhall go into the Hyperborean 
Iſlands of 


ou will bnd the floating 
Repons, where you my Rival. There you muſt 
enquire narrowly after the Queen; for it s likely 
the 


| 
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what the Enchanter, who has taken her away, may 
have convey A her thither, to ſatisfy the Hyperborean 
Prince's Paſſion. If upon ſtrift Search you mils of 
her there, you ſhall embark on the frozen Seca of 
Greenland, where a wiſe Man my Friend, will not 
fail to furniſh you with a Veſlel to carry you to 
Lapland. You ſhall croſs Norway, Gothia, and 
the Country of the Yandals, now call'd Steder, 
whence you ſhall paſs into Deamart, once call'd 
the Kingdom of the Cimbrians ; and after viſiting 
all Parts of Germany, you ſhall traverſe Ihria, Ita- 
S, and Sicily; and when a Veſſel has carry'd you 
from Syracuſa into Macedon, you'll there ſee the fa- 
mous Fields of Philippi; then you ſhall travel thro' 
Bulgaria, Sclavonia, Sertia, and the other Parts of 
the famous Grecian Empire. Aſter that, you ſhall 
go into Sarmatia; thence into —_— that flou- 
riſhing Kingdom of the valiant Sacripant; and 
thence into the vaſt Empire of Lucia, whoſe mighty 
Power had like to have overthrown the flouriſhing 
Empire of Greece, in the Time of the Warlike 


| Amazons. Then directing your Courſe to Con/ton- 
tineple by the Euxine Sea, and paſſing the Streights 
of Fell:ſpont, famous for the es of Here and 


Zeander, you ſhall land in Mia. In that Part of the 
World, Sanche, the great Empire of the Sultan of 
Niquea will aſtoniſh you with its rich and ſtately Ci- 
ties, and thoſe ſumptuous Palaces ſo curiouſly de- 
ſcrid'd in Books of Knight Errantry, Next draw- 
ing towards Cafppadecia, and the Banks of the clear 
River Thermedon, which Waters the delicious Plairs 
of the noble Kingdom of the Amazons ; you ſhall re- 
pair to Themiſcyra, where you ſhall comfort thote 
warlike Women for the Abſence of 2 the 
Princes Zenobia ; telling them, that I am her 
Enight, and will reſtore her to them in Spight of 
all Ench@nters that ſhall pretend to oppoſe it. From 


Cappadocia, 


a d org rn 


he. 
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Cappadecia, be ſure you go into Armenia, Iberia, 
Geergia, and the famous Empire of Tartery, now 
in the Poſſeſſion of the Succeflors of the famous A- 
gricen, and Aandricard, Lovers of the beautiful 
Angelica, and Rivals to that Earl of Angriers, whom 
you faw not long fince near ad. I hence pro- 
ceed to the Empire of Catit, to that of Ching, to 
the Indies, and the at ul's Country ; but when you 
come to /fpaban, it ſo with Preſents and 
Art, that you may get into the Sophy's Srragiis, to 
ſee whether the Princeſs Zenabia be ＋ my & 3 
Hort, Sanche, when you have w 

ſity at the Court of he Sultan 

hall come back towards the 1 Ly, -x — 
and Damaſcus, where formerly Reign'd the good 
old Man Nerandin, the great Friend of Knights Er- 
rant ; but before you leave Jia, viſit the Arabia's, 
and particularly that where the Phornix is found, 
And when you have attentively view'd the Tomb 
of the Sarazen Prophet, you ſhall paſs over the 
Iſthmus that joins ia and Africa. You may ſtay 
one Day to reſt you in the great City of Alexandria, 
then going up he. Nile along thoſe fruitful Plains 
that River waters, you ſhall paſs into the Empire of 
Ethizpia and the 15 ner. T hen turning away to 
the Southward, you ſhall advance into the om 
of the — ſo fatal to Suangers, becauſe thoſe 
. barbarous People feed on human Blood, Next you 
ſhall turn again to the Northward, and will come 
into the Kingdoms of Tombut and Senega, and the 
vaſt Empire of the Blacks ; whence croſſing the Do- 
minions of the King of Marecco, and thoſe that once 
belonged to King Agremant, that fatal Enemy 
to the mighty Charimaign, Emperor of the R. 
mans, you (hall embark at Aſgier to return into 
2 Mother of God, cry d Sancbe, what a 

curney 
mes 


is that ? 1 had rather go to the Shrine of &. 
ia Gai. Faith, my Aſs and I ſhall try 
what 
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what our Feet are made of. In truth, Sanchs, (aid 
Don Carli, laughing, Dapple and you are like to 
ſee abundance of Countries, You need but follow 
the Road your Maſter has laid before you, there is 
no Danger of miſſing it. Go quickly, and make 
haſt back. Make haſt back, quoth Sancho. Par 
and ſoftly, Don Carles. I muſt firſt go to Conſtcn. 
tineple, and thence into France; from France into 
the Seraglio's Sophy, and from thence to the De 
in Hell. Don't you conſider, that tho' my As 
trotted all the Way, he could not perform that Juur- 
ney in a Week. Be gone quickly my Lad, fad 
Don Quixote, make all the haſt you can, and return 
as ſoon as may be. You ſhall find me here, I will 
go ſhut my ſelf up in my Chamber during that 
time; but the Laws of ancient Chivalry require, 
that I wholly give my ſelf up to Sorrow, that I pice 
away with Grief, and that I perform all the Actiota 
of a deſpairing Knight. That is but reaſonable, 
faid Don Alvaro ; but I am of Opinion you had be:- 
ter dine with us firſt, the better to feed your Afflcti- 
on. Heavens deſend me from it, anſuer'd Den 
Quixote; I will be eight Days without Eating, cr 
Drinking, or ſpeaking one Word. This faid, be 
avely ſaluted the Company, and retir'd to his own 
Room, double locking the r, for fcar ſome in- 
diſcreet Perſon ſhould come to diſturb the Pleaſure he 
was going to take in afflicting himſelf. 

In the mean while the Gentlemen having kept 
Sancho with them, began to rally him about 
Journey. Then you are going to leave us, Mr. 

nor, ſaid Don Alvaro Won't you Dine be- 
fore you go? Dine with you, anſwer'd the Squire ? 
You need not queſtion it Don Alvaro; and if you 
pleaſe I deſign to fill my Wallet, as I did at Zæra- 
gere; for I have a great Way to go, and you know 
it i the Belly that carries the Legs. en TY 

Shi, 
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Right, ſaid Don Carlin ; it is a long Way, and you 
will do well io lay in Provihons. I could wiſh you 
were come back already, to give us a Curious Ac- 
count of your Progreis; to tell us the Res of 
ſtrange Countries, and, like other Travellers, to 
talk of a Thouſand fine Things you never ſaw. 
J have one Favour to azk of you Mr. Govern- 
or ; faid the Earl. Pray bring me the largeſt Pearls 

can find in the /ndics, to make the Princeſs 
Frebafing, my Wife a Necklace. Peatls d'ye fay 3 
anſwer'd Sancho. hy is the Country I am going 
to a Pearl Country ? No queſtion of it, reply'd the 
Earl. Pox on it, why did not you tell me io ſoon» 
er, and I had been gone an Hour ago, and by this 
time I had been in England. May I preſume faid 
Den Pe ire, to deſire another ſmall Kindnefs of Mr. 
Governor? You may, anſwer'd Sancho, you need 
only name what you would have, and it is done. 
Would you have Pearls too? I deſite neither 
Pearls, nor Diamonds, reply d Den Pedro, I would 
only have you, as you pals through the Country of 
the Cofres, to enquire how many Squires they have 
eaten this Year. I have a Curioſity to know it. 
Nay, as for that damn'd Kingdom, quoth Sancho, 
I am your humble Servant. I will not come with- 
in an Hundred Paces of it. I know what a Spit 
with three Points is; and by my Troth, when a 
Man has once had the Cholick, he has Reaſon to be 
afraid of the Gripes. Don Carls and the Grana- 

gave the Squire other Commiſhons ; but whilſt 
given their Inftructions, there came into 
a Reverend old Man. He was clad ina 
black Sattin, girt about him with a 
Ribband. On hi 
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Book. The Gentlemen ſoon perceiv'd that the old 


Man was Don Carl's young Secretary, and this 
new Diſguiſe was the more pleaſing to them, be- 
cauſe they knew nothing of it. As ſoon as Sanchs 


8 the old Man's long Beard, he cry'd out. Good 
it, 


„what a Beard there is ! No Horſes Tail is like 
fully of a Beard twelve hundred Years old. Mercy 


Friend, ſaid the Secretary, talk more reſpect. 


on us, reply d the Squire, is it poſſible you ſhould 
be twelve hundred ears of Age? Then are 
an Enchanter. Right, the old Man. By my 


Troth, I fancied as much, anſwer'd Sancho, for I 

have heard ſay, that Enchanters live ſo long, that 
they bury their Grandfathers. You have been right- 
ly inform'd, replied the Secretary ; and I muſt tell 
you, Iam cali'd the Wiſe Lirgandus. I believe 
you are no Stranger to my Name. No faith, quoth 
the Squire, I know you well enough. You are 2 
Friend to my Maſter Don Quixote. We have often 
call'd upon you in our Combates. But fo it is, my 
Brother may cry on, for my Father does not rock 
him. To deal plainly, you have left us fo often 
ſticking in the Mire, that it is a Wonder we ever 
pull d our Legs out. O ! my poor Sancho, anſwer'd 
the Enchanter. You have no Cauſe to in. 
We Enchanters cannot be here and there and every - 
where. We have ſo many Damſels to Enchant, ſo 
many Knights to caſt into Priſons, ſo many Squires 
to toſs in Blankets; and in ſhort, we have ſo much 
Buſineſs on all Hands, that we cannot always come 
juſtin time to help out a Knight we protect. Is it 
not enough that we come when he is well beaten 
to rub him down, or bring him ſome Buſom. I can 
aſſure you, it is not for want of Mn, and your 
Mafter would be in the wrong Id he complain, 
that I am unconcern'd at his M:sfortunes. I come to 


Madrid on purpoſe to comfort him upon the Depar- 


Dox Qvi1xor yr. 


ture of Queen Zemetia. Then you are 
ſaid Sancho, but in the Name of God, Mr. 


Lir- 


ver the Helliſh Ponds, and all the other 
the World to run after the Princes, Pray 
fo, that I may not leave this Place, Save my 
this Jaunt, and he will give you a thouſand Bleſſings 
for it. Well Friend, faid the Enchanter, lead me 
to your Maſter's Chamber, and I engage for it, you 
ſhall not go. The Squire overjoy'd at this Promiſe, 
conducted him as he der d. I he Gentlemen be» 


aloud. O Quin 
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do I hear, cried Don Quixote, is the Princeſs mar- 
ried ? Has ſhe eſpous'd Hyperberean, the Prince of 
the Floating Iſlands? You have ſaid it, anſwered 
Lirgandus ; you have read in that Prince's Hiſtory, 
with how much Valour he delivered that Princeſs 


from the Chryſlial Tower, in which the Enchanter 
Pamphus had confin'd her. But ſince the Hiſtory 
goes no further, I muſt tell you the reſt. T he deau- 
tiful Zenobia, being ſet free by the Prince of the 
Floating Iſlands, grew fo ford of him, that ſhe re- 
ſolved to let him know it. And the Princeſſes of her 
Country making no Bones, as you well know, to go 
meet Princes in their Camps, this chaſt Queen went 
away to ſee HMyberboruan in his. He receiv'd her with 
«ll the Kindneis of a paſſionate Lover, made a great 
Feaſt, and they were married before Dinner was 
over. Then he carried her to his Floating Iſlands, 
where, for a Proof of his Manhood, ſhe was deliver- 
ed of three Children. But about a Month after ſhe 
had given this rare Demonſtration of her Fruitful- 
neſs, the Enchanter, or rather the mad Fellow 
Pamphus, who was always in Love with that Prin- 
ceſs, tho? ſhe hated him, to be revenged of her, one 
Day as ſhe was hunting, brought her over into 2 
Wood in Spain, where having unmercifully ſtripp'd 
her to her Smock, he bound her to a Tree, and to 

add to her Misfortune, gave her the perfect Reſem- 
blance of a baſe Tripe-Woman at Alla, call'd Bar- 
bara, Hackt-Face. By Heavens, that is true, cried 
Sancho, interrupting him; for Bracamonte the Sol- 
dier was miſtaken in her, and I dare lay a Wager, 
that the Players we met the other Day, don't know 
they ſpent the Night a drinking with a Princeſs. 
Pamphus, the Erchanter, continued the Secretary, 
having thus left Zenobia in the Wood, where you 
found ber, made no Queſtion but the Wolves would 


deyour her... Bu when be underſtood, that. yowhad 
. 4 & #7 reſcu'd 
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reſcu'd her, and ſhe was under your Protection, be 
was ready io run mad. He attempted to ſteal her 
from you; but miſſing of his Aim, he was fo vex'd, 
that he retir'd to one of his Cattices, and has never 
flirr'd Abroad fince. On the others Side, Prince 
Hyperberean'led a fad Life for the Loſs of his Wife ; 
burrtheawiſe: Artemiderus found out, by his Art, that 
De was here, and that you was in Love with her. 
Fur which Reaſon he ſtole her away from you laſt 
Wight.” ex up your Tears then, Knight; baniſh 
from your Heart and Memory the Reſemblance of 
that Princeſs; and think of nothing now, but your 
Combat with Bramarbas, I muſt let you know, 
that Gant will be in Town To-morrow, and you 
will ſtand in need of all your Strzngth to overcome 
him. Enough, wile ' Lirgandus, anſwer'd Don 
Svixete; I ſhould be unworthy of your Friendſhip, 
did I not entirely follow your Advice. Since 
Zrnebia is married, I will be her Knight no longer, 
I take back my Heart again. By that worſhipful 
Beard, cried Sancho, my Mafter is the better for our 
Curate's Lectures. This it is to be an honeft ard a 
conſcientious Knight, thus to let his Neighbour's Wife 
alone. Would to God the worſt in the World were 
like him. O how gladam I! There's an end of my 
Journey. But, my Friend Sancho, ſaid the Earl; if you 
don't go, Farewel my Pearls. As for that, anſwered 
the Squire, ſend for them by the Puſt. Is there no Bo- 
dy in be World can fetch them but I. In ſhort I had 
rather you ſhould go without Pearls, than my Dapple 
ſhould batter a1! his Feet. Come Gentlemen, ſaid the 
Cranadine, ſince Don Quaste is no longer vblig'd to 
lock himiclf up, and todo Penarce for Queen Zenobig, 
let us go fit down to Table? Will the wie Lirgandus 
do us the Honour to dine with us. I return you 
Thanks, Gentlemen, aniwer'd the Enchanter; I can- 
not ſtay here any longer. I am ia haſte to be gone 
H 3 wo 
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into Cochinchina, All the Enchanters in the World 
are to be there this Afternoon, to decide a Contro- 
verſy that is riſen between two of our Brethren, a- 
bout an Infants they have ftolen from her Parents, 
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and each of them would keep her to himſelf. Fare- 
wel, Gentlemen, till we meet again, remember, 
brave Enight of la Mancha, you ſhall ſee the dread- 
ful Bramarbas T o-morrow, and take Notice, that 


performed b 
Knight Errant. This ſaid, he embraced Don See. 
ste, ſaluted the Company, and went into another 
Room to Unirgandi/e bieſell z that is, to take cf 
his magick Robe, and his Horſe-tajl Beard, and to 
„ Cloaths, Then the Gentle- 


18 and I, as I told you, returned to 
Flanders, with all the Expedition we could, to 
carry the Arch-Duke our News. We 
came to Aniwerp, where that Prince received us 
with extraordinary Kindneſs and Satisfaftion. Don 
Pedro delivered to him the origin?! Contract, which 
was fo advantageous to him, and with it a Picture 
of the Infants. She was extremely like her Mo- 
ther, who was Daughter to Henry the Second, King 
of France, and the deautifulloſt Princeſs in * 

e 
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The Arch-Duke was much taken with the Picture, 
and made mighty Preparations for the Reception of 
the Infanta, who was 10 ſet out as ſoon as 
from Madrid. He preferred Don Pedroto the great- 
eff Employments in the Army, and gave me freſh 

"ho" the Campaign was then drawing to 
an End, yet underſtanding that the Towns of 
and Greve, were not well garrifon'd, or provided, 
he reſolved to beheze thoſe two Places, to put a 
more honcurable End to the Campaign, and give 
that happy Omen to his Marriage. To this End he 
gathered two Armies, of twenty thouſand Men 
each, made up of the Forces that were before in the 
Field, and ſuch as he could draw out of Garriſon, 
without expoſing, the Frontier Places to any Dan- 
ger. He gave Des Pedrothe Command of the Ar- 
my deſigned for Crete, the other was commanded 
by a General Otfhcer, who took Shy in a Month. 
ave hd out but eight Days from the opening of 
the Trenches, which was occahoned by an Acti- 
dent ſeldem feen at ſuch important Siege. Our 
Trenches were well advanced, when the Govern- 
or of the Place, believing we ſhou'4 ſoon be ie 4 
Condition to attack the Covert-Way, thought fit 
to make a great Salley with the Choice of his Foot, 
ſupported by all his Horic, We were upon our 
Guard, expecting ſome ſuch Deen. Don Heure 
poſted ſeveral Bodies of Men in convenient Places to 
. ſecond our Work-men, and | was ordered to ſup- 
port them with oor Regiment. The beſieged made 
a vigorous Attack upon our Trenches, our Infan- 
try oppos d them gallantly ; and then the Horſe felt 
in on both Sides. The Fight was bloody, and laſt- 
ed long; but at laſt we repuls'd them, and entered 
the Town with them Pcll-Mcll, My firſt Care 
was to ſecure the Gate, and to ſend away a Troop- 
er in haſte for our next Troops to come to Sup- 


H 4 port 
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port me. They did fo, and the beſt Part of our 
Army was in the "Town before the Enemy thought 
of repulſing us, their Confuſion was ſo great. We 


Iſing 
made all the Garriſon Priſoners, except thoſe that 


fled out at the oppoſite Gate from us, and even moſt 


of them fell intothe Hands of our Troops that were 
poſted on that Side. Thus we became Maſters cf 


| Grave. When the Arch-Duke received this News, 


he could ſcarce believe it. He gave me great Com- 
mendations, declared he was beholding to me for 
that important Conqueſt, and gave me the Com- 
mand of a Regiment, with a Penſion to live up to 
it. That Great Prince's Generoſity was a mighty 


Satisfaction to me; for every Thing fill'd my Heart 


with Joy, which feemed to ſet me any Thing 
nearer to Donna Anna. As for Don Pedro, the 
Arch-Duke ſhewed him the greateſt Tokens of 
Eſteem and Honour, and commended him for his 
Conduct of the Works againſt the Place, and the 
Meaſures he had taken to prevent its being relic ved. 
At this happy Time the /nfanta arrived at Duntkirt. 
The Arch-Duke went thither to meet her, and 
found ſhe was more beautiful than her Picture. I 
ſhall not pretend to tell you the publick Rejoicings 
there were throughout all the Low-Countrics, I 
will only tell you, that he carried her to Bruges, to 
Obere, and to Antwerp, where all the People ſtrove 
to exert their Zeal to them. He freely renounced 
the Scarlet-Robe to marry a Princeſs, who, beſides 
her Charms, brought him in Dower ſuch conſider- 
able Dominions. The Wedding was kept at Bra 
al, with ſuch Magnificence as was ſuitable to ſuch 
illuſtrious Lovers. Among other publick Shews, 
there was a gallant Tilting in the chief Market- 
Place, or of the Town. All the Nobility 


appeared at it in great Splendor. I had the Honour 
, to 
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to be of D and was none of thoſe 
that gain'd leaſt Applauſe. 

— * the Arch-Duke was full of his good 
Fortune, yet the Sweets of Love did not make him 
forget the Care of the War. He had applied him- 
ſelf diligently fince he governed, to reduce the Re- 
bels ; but the Aſſiſtance they had from France had 
been an Obſtacle to his Succeſs, To remove this 
Let, Conferences were held at Vervins between the 
Miniſters of Spain and France, for ſettling a Peace 
between the two Crowns, that Spain W * 
its Power againſt the Li- Prot i ucei. Peace 

ing concluded, he took the Field, and deſeated a 

Body of Dutch near Nirupert ; but, 
thinking to perfect his Victory, and preſuming to 
attack th: Enemy in their Entrenchments, con- 
trary to the Advice of his Generals, he was defcat- 
ed by Prince Maurice, This Misfortune nothing 
abated his Courage, for the next Year he formed the 
famous Siege of Offend, which will ever remain a 
memorable Inſtance of the Conſtancy of the Beheg- 
es, and the Qbſtinacy of Rebels, for it laſted three 
Years, three Months, and three Days. I hall not 
go about to give you the Particulars of an Action ſo 
well known ; but will only tell you, that Prince 
Maurice us'd all poſſible Means to raiſe the Siege ; 
but rather than forſake it, we ſuſfcred him to take 
Grave and Sluy:. * Though 

THro'lI was employed in the War, m oughts 
full ran upon Donna Anna, and m was ſo 

that I could never have lived ſo long with- 
out ſeeing her, had I not thought it abſolutely ne- 
ceſſaty to gain a great Name by my Sword to make 
myſeif worthy to be her Huſband, However, my 


Heart was not at Reſt ; but Fortune favouring m 
Defign, brought me back to Danna Anna, — 
kaſt expected u. Philip the Third by his Father's 

Hg Deach, 
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Death, was ſole Heir of this mi Monarchy ; 
and the Mars looking upon Tangier, Ceuta, Oran, 
Mazagan, and the other Places we have on the 
Coaſt of Africa, as an Eye- ſore to them, reſolved 
to make themſelves Maſters of them. They durſt 


N 
N 
might make an eaſy 


being informed of their Deſign, be- 

gan to raiſe Forces. All —_ of Spain, fit 
to be employed in the Hrican War, being then in 
the Service of Flanders, or Italy, where the Streſs of 
the War lay, the King writ to the Arch-Duke to 
fend over ee two General 
he might rely. The 


pitched upon Don Pedro, and made Choice of me 
to Command under him, I was, you muft think, 
ſufficiently overjoyed to ſee myſelf now become a 
General nothing could add to it, but the 
Pleaſure of returning to Spain, where I hoped to ſee 
Donna Anna. We had ſcarce Time to return our 
Thanks to that Prince, before we were obliged to 
take our Leave. This I may fay, that all Perſons 
of any Note were ſorry to part with us, and the 


himſelf to be deprived of our Service; bu 
Obligations he had to the Crown of Spain, 
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of Lerma, and other great Miniſters, who received 
——— CT 
Arch-Duke gave of us. Then they conducted us 
to receive the King's Orders, who did us much 
Honour, and promis'd we ſhould have our Com- 
miſhons forthwith. All the Buſineſs depending on 
Des Pedro, who was to Command our Ittle Ar- 
my, I had no more to do at Madrid, till our Depar- 
ture for Africa, which was not like to be in haſte,. 
becauſe our inferior Officers were very back wards in 
their Levies, and a Fleet was to be fitted at Cadiz, 
to carry us over. This proved very advantagious: 
to me, for it gave me the nity of ſpending 


troubled me, and I returned to the Inn, 
for it was then late, but as I was paſſing 
a Woman came out of it, and taking 


fome imourous Intrigue I was fallen into, and that 
the Woman being diſordered by the Thoughts of 


the Dark. I was about drawing back, tho the Op-- 
tunity was ſuch as might make 2 — 

would not be obliged to Change my 
tune, and was too nice for to accept of Favours, 
which Love did not defign for me. However, C- 
He noſuy 


* 
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ſity ſtopped me. I had a Mind to ſee whether the 
Lady was beautiful, and what could be the Mean- 
ing of this Adventute; and perhaps, Fate had ſo or- 
dered that I ſhould this Way come to diſcover from 
whom I had my Being. I followed the Lady up to 
the Stair Head, having only put too the Street-door, 
without locking it, that I might get out the better, 
if there was Occaſion. She having did me ſtay there 
for her, I waited, till hearing ſotne Body come up 
the Stairs ſoftly, I ſtood up cloſe in the Corner, that 
I might not be in the Way; but what I did to ſhun 
him, threw me juſt into his Arms; for the Man, 
who in all Likelihood knew the Ways in the Houſe 
nobetter than I, crept along the Wall, and met me 
in the Corner. Tho! I had not much Time to 
conſider, I toon concluded that was the Party de- 
ſigned for the Intrigue. We began to feel one an- 
other without ſpeaking a Word ; but having Rea- 
ſon to fear he would not fail to be the Death of me 
when he felt I wasa Man, I took Care to prevent 
him, and drawing my Dagger, ſtuck it twice into 
his Breaſt, I heard him drop down at my Fect, 
fetching a deep Groan. I flipped down the Stairs, 
and out of the Houſe ſhutting the Door after me, 
that I might not be followed, and made Haſte to my 
Inn, where I took Care not to mention my Adven- 
ture. I ſpent the reſt of the Night making ſericus 
Neflections on the Extravagancies of Youth, which 
runs itſelf into all Misfortunes, when Prudence does 
not guide it, and I could not forgive myſelf for what 
I had done only out of a meer fooliſh Curiofity. But 
whata Trouble was I in, when going the next Day 
to Don Chbriftopher's I found all the Family in Con- 
fuſion. I enquired into the Cauſe of it, and was 
told, that Don Chriſtopher had the Night betore re- 
_ ceived two Stabs of a Dagger at Donna Eugenia de 
Peralta's Houſe, and no Body knew bow, =. 
4 v 
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what Purpoſe he went into that Place. I defired to 
ſe him, but he knew no Body, and lay ſtruggling 
for Life. His Friends endeavoured to help him, Den 
Luis was diſtracted, the Servants wept. What a 
diſmal Spec tacle was this for me! I had no Reaſon 
to doubt but I had been the Murderer of my Friend. 
You may guels at my Concern, I curs'd my own 
Folly, and would have laid violent Hands on my- 
ſelf, had not the Surgeons declared the Wounds 
were not mortal; and tho' his Weakneſs gave us 
Cauſe to fear, yet they ſaid they would anſwer, for 
his Life, if he fell not into a Fever in two Days. 
This Declaration made me hold my Hand, and 
prevented my making a Sacrihce to Don Chriftapher 
of his Murderer. The Houſe was in great Aﬀlic- 
tion during the two Days. I never left the wound- 
ed Man, but kept by his Bed-fide Day and Night, 
felt his Pulſe every Moment, and dreaded the 
Thoughts of a Fever. And to ſhe how great Con- 
cern was, I mult tell you, that for thoſe two Days 
I had no Thoughts of my Love. It pleas'd God he 
had no Fever, and ſuch Care was taken of him, 
that he bezan by degrees to gather Strength, 

Wu he was out of Danger, every Body was 
gueſſing at the Cauſc, and Circumſtances of his Ad- 
venture, but no _ could im gine I had fo great 
a Hand init. Whulſt he was undet Cure, Eugenia 
made all poſſible Search after her Daughter. The 
Magiſtrates on their Side enquire” into Engracia's 
Flight, and Don Chri/lopher's Wounds, The Judge 
in Criminal Cauſes thought it not enough to exa- 
mine him, but carried Eugenia to his Houſe to con- 
front them. Den (H lerer concealed no part of 
what he knew. He traukly owned his Love for 
Engracia, aud their Aſhignation, Whereupon the 
Judge laid to ker, Mm, by this we may eaſily 
gueſs, that you louking upon Den Chrillapher as 

lhe 
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the Deluder of your Daughter, employed ſome of 
your Kindred, or Servants, to revenge your Quar- 
rel. And thus the Suſpicion of the intended Mur- 
der falls upon you. Eugenie to clear herſelf, an- 
ſwer'd, that ſhe was never acquainted with Des 
Chriſtopher's Love to her Daughter. Then, ſaid 
Don Chriftapher, Madam, I do not accuſe you of 
any Defign to murder me. I do not Queſtion your 
Innocence, and Iwiſn Daughter was not more 
to blame than you. I have Reaſon to think 
fome Rival has carried her off, after leaving me in 
that Condition ſo unable to oppoſe him. Is there any 
_ Likelihood, faid Eugenia, That my Daughter 
ſhould make any Aſſignation to murder you? It is 
that which confounds me, anſwer'd Don Chriftopher, 
and hinders my being poſitive in my Cenſure. The 
Judge finding ſo Intle Light by them, could not 
make any Judgment, and therefore reſolved upon 
a further Search. 
DurxixG this Time Donna Anna returned from 
Signenca, was overjoyed to find me, and the more 
becauſe ſhe did not expect to ſee me. On my part, 
beſides the Satisfaction of finding her more beautiful 
than ever, I had the Comfort to ſee ſhe continued 
Faithful and Conſtant. We had ſeveral Interviews 
in the ſame Houſe I told you of before. The Ti- 
tle of a General Officer I had obtained, made us 
hope her Father would approve of my Pretenfions, 
ſo that we both thought ourſelves happy. But For- 
tune ſoon crofs'd our Bliſs. Don Chriftepher reco- 
vering his Strength within a Month, went Abroad. 
As 1 was one Day congratulating with him he ap- 
diſcontented, and faid, my Father has pro- 
to marry me to the Daughter of a Friend of 
and he is ſo bent upon the Match that he will 
not allow me to make any Objeftions. This is ve- 
xy ungrateful to me, becauſe IL have ſtill a Kindneſs — 
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for Engracia, whatever Cauſe I have to ſuſpect ber 
Fidelity. Do you know, faid I, the Lady that is 
deſigned for you. No, replied he ; my Father has 
not yet told me her Name. He deſigus to let me 
ſee her firſt. He has only told me that ſhe is very 
of noble Parentage, and that I cannot miſſike 
Perſon. I liſtned to what he faid, 25 no further 
ting to me than as it concerned him ; but the 
pext Day going to ſee Donna Auna at the uſual Place, 
| found her all in Tears. It touched me to the Heart, 
and falling down before her, to enquire the Cauſe of 
Der tion, was ſtrangely ſurprized to hear that 
ber Father was about marrying of her to Dex Chri- 
fapher, and had poſitively reſolved it. This ſtruck 
ſuch a Damp upon my Soul, that I dropp'd down at 
her Feet, who fearing ſome ill , give 
her Hand to help me up, and tho' her Trouble was 
not inferior to mine, ſhe did all ſhe could to com- 
fort me. For a long Time I could not ſpeak one 
Word; I recovered my Senſes, but only fo far 28 


tobe more ſenfible of my Grief. O Heavens ! Cried 
I, will you give n= or ng ill fate ? Muſt all 
my Hopes, that were the Joy of my Life, in 
a 


y vaniſh 
oment ! Then looking on Donna Anna in 
greateſt Diſorder imaginable, I added; Madam 


ou 
he leaft Step in Favour of an unhappy Man ? Muft 
the firſt Efforts of a Father's Willthus caſtly tear you 
from my Heart? | — cafrrer\l fin that 
Decency will allow of, I have told my Father 1 
diſlik*d the Match, I have conjured him not to force 
me to Obedience, ind would fill oppute him, could 
I think it were to any Purpoſe; but I knuw [| hall 
not prevail upon him, firce his Word is engaged 3 
my Prayers and Tears will but exaſperate him. Yet 
I will ſpeak to him once more, and will ig are no- 
thing that may move him. In ſhort, it I cannot 
| at 


* 


conſent to that Match? Will you not make 


1660 The HISTORI of 


be yours, I promiſe you ſhall have no Cauſe to Com- 
of me. This faid, ſhe left me to make her 
Effort upon her Father. 

I I went away to my Inn, where I ſpent the reſt 
| of the Day lamenting my hard Fortune. But Hope 
never failing, even in Extiemity, I called to Mind 
how I had left Don Chriflapher, and thought, that 
if I advis'd him to continue faithful to Exgracia, rot- 
withſtanding bis Father's Importunity, that might 
be a Means to break off the Match with Donna An- 
ag, I went to his Houſe full of this Deſign, and 
hop'd for Succeſs ; but he ſpying me, came to mect 
me full of thoſe Tranſports that proceed from an 
Exceſs of Joy. O ! my dear Ca/ar cried he, my 
Condition is much altered fince Yeſterday. I have 
ſeen that charming Creature my Father deſigns for 
me. Vou ſee Iam in a Rapture. She is an Angel. 
I was impatient till I aw you; come now and pu- 
take of my Joy. You may well gueis theſe Words 
. were Death tome, but I anſwer's. How ſo, Den 
Chriſlopher, can you leave the unhappy Engracis to 
all her Misfortunes ! Can you give her that ſtabbing 
Stroke, to make her ſenfible ſhe has ruin'd ber (cit 
for a falſe Lover. Engraaa, anſu creſ he, is inſt 
certainly baſe, it plainly appears by her Flight. Bu: 
whether ſhe was carried away by Force, or by her 
own Conſent ; whether ſhe is Innocent or Guilty, 
I will not think of her any more. Do not oppC e 
my new Love, my dear Friend. I find a thoulard 
Advantages in the Match with Donna Anna. Her 
Birth, her Fortune, her Beauty, do all plead for 
my Love. I Love her more hall nately than cvet 
I did Engracia. Theſe Words quite overcame me. 

I turned Colour, my Eyes failed me, a cold Sweat 
ſpread all over my Body, and I was ready to faint. 
My Friend, thinking I was not well, did all he 
could to afliſt me, but as ſoon as I came ge; 
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T left him, pretending to go to repoſe me at my Inn 3 
but being very carneſt to ſce Deana Anna, I repaired 
to our uſual! Rendezvous, Word was ſent her, that 
I expefted her. She ſoon came, and I as ſoon read 
in her Face, the fad News ſhe brought. Madam, 
faid I, I perceive I am a loſt Man, and that Des 
Bertrand, has no more Compaſſion than Don Chri- 
flepher. Do not fear to pronounce the Sentence of 
my Death, I am prepared for it. Did you know, 
anſwer'd ſhe, how much I have talk'd to my Fa- 
ther to diſuade him; but alas! He is inexorable, 
and we muſt not any longer hope to live for ene an- 
other, Theſe Words made me exclaim againſt 
Heaven, and I was ſo overcome with Grief, that] 
had like to hare died at Denna Anna's Feet. She 
could not forbear crying, to ſce me in that deplora- 
ble Condition; and tho ſhe wanted comforting her- 
ſelf, yet ſhe encouraged me to bear this Misfortune 
with Reſolution. I was inconſolable, and anſwer- 
ed, Madam, the Subject of our Sorrow is not the 
ſame ; you only loſe a Man, who had nothing wor- 
thy yu Charms to offer ; but I, together with 
my Life, am deprived of the moſt raviſhing Hopes, 
the moſt glorious Fortune that ever Mortal could 
wiſh. My dear, Don Cæſar, replied the, your Loſs 
is great, ſince in me you lote, a faithful and loving 
Heart. I ſhould be ſorry if you were not troubled 
for the Loſs of me, but Sorrow may contain 
Kſelf within Bounds, and your Valour muſt triumph 
over it. Ah! Madam, cricd I, your Refolution is 
great ; but tho' your Courage were never ſo extra- 
ordinary, you could ſcarce bear up, were you as ſen- 
bible of the Loſs of Ceſar, as Cfer is of loſing you. 
Donna Anna did all ſhe could to appeaſe me; but, at 
that Time, all ſhe could ſay, rather heightned my 
Afﬀiction than comforted me. In ſhort, the Con- 
cluſion of this diſmal Interview was, that I ſhould 
Cn ce 
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once more try Don Chriſtopher, inting him 
with my Paſſion, and telling him how fatal it muſt 
be to our Friendſhip, if he till perfiſted to rob me 
of my Love. Donna Anna could hardly be brought 
to conſent I ſhould try this Expedient ; but at laſt 
the yielded, becauſe it was our laſt Anchor of Hope. 
I went to ſee Don Chriſtopher, whom I found 
much concerned for me. Den Ceſar, ſaid he, I 
am glad to ſee you, I was afraid your Niſtemper 
might have ſome ill Conſequences. It is not yet 
over, anſwered I, but is greater than you imagine. 
What can be the Caule, replied he? It is ſuch, faid 
I, that I have Cauſe to aporehend left it break off that 
Friendſhip you have always honoured me with, 
That cannot be, cried Don Chriffopher, our Friend- 
ſhip is too ſtrongly linked, and nothing can ſhake it. 
And if I ſhould own, it was I that ſtabb'd at 
Engracia's, anſwered I. Who you, cried ab- 
ruptly ; Could you be my M ! But, if you 
did, it was without knowing me, and I have no 
Reaſon to be angry with you. It is true, ſaid I, 
hs Night was guilty of that Crime, and I was not 
conſenting ; but what you cannot forgive me, 1s 

a Perſon you have thought worthy of your 
Affection. Theſe Words made Don Chri/topher 
change Countenance ; but being liable to a doub'e 
Meaning, becauſe Donna Anna was not nam'd, he 
recovered himſelf, and anſwered, If it is Engrars, 
you are in Love with, the Declaration you have 
made, will make no Breach in our Fri ip. Nay 
more, I ſhould be glad to fee my ſecond Self fill up 
that Place, which I cannot forſake without ſome Ro- 
gret. It is not Engracia I Love, anſwered I in 2 
melancholly Tone ; you appeared to me laſt Time 
I faw you too averſe from her, for me to imagine 
you ſhould be concerned at her Infidelity to you in 


favour of me. Denna Anna is the — Donna 
Anna 
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Anno, cried he in a Paſſion. — ——— 
Don Car I forgive you for ſtabbing me, but 

can not forgive you for aſpiring to the only Perſon 
that can make me happy. Had I ſtzid till now, 
anſwered I, before I offered up my Vows to Den 
Bertrant's Daughter, I ſhould think myſelf deſerv- 
ing of the ſevereft Puniſhment ; but I ador'd 
her for ſeveral Years. Remember that diſmal] Sad- 
neſs you faw me labour under the firſt Time I re- 
trn'd from Flanders ; it was Downs Aung that then 
fled my Heart, Ah, crue! Man, cried Don Chri- 
» Why did youn-t tell meſo then? Muſt you 
needs ſtay till I was myſelf bewitch'd by her before 
you would own it ? You did not — 
when you ought. Had I known your Paſſion, 

would have fortifed my Heart againſt loving your 
Miſtreſs, and Friendſhip would have affifted me. 
But you concealed your Love, and that Miſtruſt 
has ruin'd us both. We mult needs be both unhappy z 
for it is now too late for me to withſtand my new 
Paſſion. Do not expect I ſhould quit Claim to 
Anna. | have form'd to myſelf too ſweet an Ideg 
of enjoying her, to be able io make a Sacrifice of it 
t you. You may ſooner aſk this Life you have al- 
ready attempted, and I will ſooner grant it you. I 
know replied I, that I owe all I have to you, and 
that I ought not to contend with you for a Heart 3 
but pray conſider, that I loved Donna Anna before 
ever you heard her Name, or I could think you would 
even know her. Take my Advice, my dear Don 


Spight of all your Merit, your Love has already 
ber abundance of Tears, Then you are beloved, 
inſweged he, ſince you are ſo well | 
der Averfion to me. I had the good 
I, to do her a conſiderable Piece of Service, 
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the has been as obligingly thankful as I could in Rex. 
fon wiſh O Heavens, cried he in a Fury ! May 
I believe my Ears? It is not enough that I am in- 
formed my beſt Friend is my Rival; but I muſt be 
told, he is well received, and I am hated. | tell it 
you, anſwered I, for your own Good, to prevent 
the Diſcontent that might follow, ſhould you de- 
prive me of Donna Anna. Such a Diſcovery, te- 
plied he, is fitter io diſtract, than compoſe me. Can 
ou then, faid I, think of marrying a Lady, wh-ic 
eart you can never be Maſter of? No certainly, 
you deſerve better; and you have too great a Soul 
to make a Woman wretched. Much more I :4- 
ded to difſuade him from the Match; but all to no 
Purpoſe. However, I found his Soul was full of 
Diſtraction, and that Friendſhip ſtruggled hard iſ. 
me ; but the Violence of his prevailed above 
his Generoſity. 
Tur fame Day I gave Donna Anna an Ac- 
count of this Diſcourſe. Madam, ſaid I to her, we 
muſt now take our Leave for ever. I come directly 
m Den Chriftepher ; neither my Deſpair, nor 
agracid's Cauſe, will move him, . he is reſo! v- 
ed, rather than ſorſake you, to tranigreſs the moſt 
facred Laws of Love and Friendſhip. Donna Anns 
hearing thete Words, could not forbear weeping, 
and fell down in a Swoon. My- Condition was not 
much better. At laſt ſhe recovered, and faid, my 
dear Cæſar, this is the Time to ſhew Reſolution. 
We muſt part, ſince cruel Fate will have it ſo. In- 
ſtead of ſuffering theſe Sorrows to melt our Hearts, 
we muſt reſolve to harden them. Ah, Madam, an- 
ſwer'dI, when Ithink of lofing you, my Heart has not 
the Courage to withſtand that dreadful Shock ! 0 
Heavens! What a diſmal Separation is this ? Our 
Words were continually interrupted with Sighs,T kits d 
Deuna Auna Hands, and moiſtened 3 
cars; 
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Tears ; but perceiving, that, as much as ſhe was con- 
cern d at my Sorrow, ſtill ſhe wasearneft for us to part. 
Well, Madam, faid I, it is in vain to ſtruggle. I 
yicld to Fate, which has decreed my Ruin. Fare- 
wel, I go to ſeck Death at a Diſtance from you. 
My Preſence ſhall no more ditturb your Quiet ; and 
I pray Heaven, that the Happineſs I wiſh you may 
not be diſturbed by the leaſt thought of me. "This 
faid, I forc'd myielf away, went to my Inn, and 
the next Morning ſet out for Madrid. As went 
| out of the Town, I met Don Chriftepher coming 
from a Friend's Houle. He was ſurpriz d, and would 
tave ſhurn'd me ; but the Sight of him having put 
a Thought into my Head, I went up to him, and 
faid, Don Cbriſlanber, may the unhappy Don Ce» 
far beg one Favour of you. You have a better 
Chim to it, anſwered he, than any other Man, 
May a Soldier of Fortune, replied I, hope you will 
do him the Honour to try your Sword with him? 
I know you cannot but be ſurpriz'd at what I pro» 
pole ; I have not forgot how much I am obliged to 
you, and I own I have nothing but what I owe to 
Uncle Dn Pedris's Goodneſs ; but no Con- 
— can prevail with a deſpairing Lover. I 
enly defire to die ; and certainly Fortune will have 
me fall by your Hand, fhnce you have already given 
me my mortal Wound, in robbing me of 
dana. Don Chriflepher could not be moved at m 
Words; but having recovered himiclf, he | 
Den Chr, 1 hall not refulc the Satisfaction you de- 
fire. I take it as an Honour, that you ſhould Jopk 
on me as 2 Rival worthy of your Valour, YetT 
muſt confeſs, it grieves me to be forced to draw 
word againſt my deareſt Friend. But I will ſ 
bFate. I did not at all Queſtion your C 
mſwered I, all I tcared was, leaſt Don Cie 


ſhould upon this Occabion reflect upon the a 
s X; 7 
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ity of our Birth. But ſince we are to fight without 


loſe ten thouſand Lives, ſaid he, rather than make 
ou ſuch a Promiſe, If I am worſted, ſpare not my 
ife, Whilſt I live, Donna Anno ſhall never be 


ome al Ee left ſuch a ſudden Joy 
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ful Paſſages of my Life, which I related to 
her, much after the fame Manner as I have to you. 


This done, the next Thing was to contrive to take 
ſuch Mcaſures 2s might oblige Des Chr! 
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own u have done the reſt. O] my dear 
Don Chriflopher, anſwered I, embracing him in a 
Rapture of Joy, Heaven has given you that Reſo- 
Jution, that you might not fully the Splendor of 
our Virtues, by tearing my Miſtreſs from me, and 
— unjuſt to Engraaa. As ſor Engracua, (aid 
he, ſhe has no Share in the Offering I make you, 
Her Flight, ſo unknown to me in all its Circun- 
ſtances, abſolves me from any Fidelity to her. En- 
acid's Truth has never failed, anſwered I, and her 
Flight ought nut to ſet you againſt her. You need 
only be informed of her Innocence. Alaſs! cried 
he, who can inform me? I myſelf, faid I. Then 
I told him the Adventure of the Robbers, and re- 
ted to him all I had heard from my Siſter ; and, 

ly, I aequzinted him with the Diſcovery I bad 
ef Birth. He liſtened to me very atten- 
tively, and when I had done: O ! my dear Friend, 
ied he, bow ſurprizing are the Things you tell 
me. I cannot but admire the Ways of Providence, 
which by ſuch unuſual Means has brought you to 
the Knowledge of your Parents, 2 may be- 
lieve my Joy is great as yours. As for Engracis, 
telling me the is Innocent, you revive my Love, l 
reſtore her my Heart, and entail the Happineſs cf 
my Life on ber. Not to loſe this favourable D::- 
poſition in Den Chriſtopher, I preſently led him 10 
Zugenia's Houſe, who received him as her Son - in- 
law. He thought my Siſter ſo beautiful, that be 
was aſhamed of having been falſe to her, and be 
proteſted he had ever continued true to her, had tc 
not unfortunately miſtruſted her Innocence. To 
conclude in a Word, my Uncle Don James, went 
to find out Don Bertrand de Monteye, and Don Lu: 
de Luna, and having giving them a full Account of 
all that had paſs'd, obtained Leave of the latter for 
his Son to marry Engraci, and the other granted 
| me 
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DON Ferdinand having ended his Story, all the 
expreſ d their Satisfaction in his good 
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BOOK VI. 


CHAP, I. 
Of the Great Arch-banterer of the Indic: : 
His Arrival at Madrid, and of the l 
1 Don Quixote and Sancho 1:4. 


2» HE vie Allen continuing the 
{zithful Relation of the Matct:!-5 


is Secretary came to 
$, 4 
a Plot his Maſter and the Earl had laid the Night 


before to divert themſelves, together OD Pipes 
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of theirs called the de Ori ut, who have 
ing heard them talk of Don Niete had a great 
Mind to fee and io make Sport with him. Tarfe 
being acquainted with the Deſign, which he thought 
very pleaſant, dilmis'd the Secretary, telling him 
he would take care to prepare Den Puixcte tor the 
Sport, and accordingly went to his Chamber, -and 
faid to him, Sir, Knight, I am come to bring a moſt 
Piece of News, the Great Arch banterer 
of the Indies came laſt Night to Town, The Arch-ban- 
erer of the Indies, replied D. Quixote in mate: Ine- 
ver heard of that Prince betore. I wonder at it an- 
ſwered Don Au How can you, who Fnow all 
Things, be unacquainted with that Monarch, who 
is doubtleſs one of the greateſt Princts upom the Face 
of the Earth? Pray, what Part of the World lies his 
Empire in, afk'd the Knight? It lies, anſwered the 
Grenadize, betwixt the Dominiors of the Great 
Aſagul, and thoſe of the Empire of China. If ſo 
faid the Knight, he muſt have conquer'd the King- 
doms of Barantela, of Pegu, of Araian, of Cabin- 
china, and all the other Places that lie from the Mouth 
of Ganges, to the Phillipine Iſlands, ard have taken 
the haughty Title, of Arch-banterer of the Indies, 
as Superior tothe others. I hat may very well be, re- 
plied Tore; ot rather, it muſt needs be ſa ; for he alſo 
calls himielſ Emperor and Lord of the Kingdoms of 
Arccan, Cutbinchina, and all the reſt of the Do- 
minions you have named. I long to fee him, and 
if you'll be tul'd by me, we will go wait on him to 
Day. With all my Heart, anſwer'd Dew Puixcte, 
and with mine too, Den Aare, cried S ; I 
would fain ſee the great Arcb-bantlin you talk of. 
It is a commendable Curiofity, anſwer d Den A- 
70, and you may ſoon tatis'y it at your Leifure, Den 
Carl, and the Earl, who defign the ſame Thing, 
ſent me Word, they would come and take us un 
this Afternoon, Den Quixote, was never weary of 
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talking with Tarſe, about the Arch-banterer, of 
whom he forrged to himiclf a mighty Conceit, be- 
cauſe his Title was not common, and he had never 
heard of it before, Don Caries and the Ear! came 
for them about four in the Afternoon. Den A varo 
tly ordered the Mules to be put into his Coach; 
and Don Quixote Having armed himſelf at all Points, 
went away together, Den Carls, and the 


they 
Knight in one Coach, and Tarfe, the Earl, and 
Sancho, in another. 7. 

In the mean while, the Mar de Oriſalus, un- 
der the Burlcſk Title of the Arch. banterer, was pre- 
pacing to receive Don Quite, in a noble great 
Room, lighted with a vaſt Number of Candles, tho” 
it was not yet Dark. Being perfectly acquainted 
with the Cuſtom of ancient Chivalry ; he had caus'd 
a ſmall Throne to be erected at the end of the Room, 
under a ſtately Canopy, and to make up a numer- 
ous Court, he had invited all his Friends, and abun- 
dance of Ladies. Belides he had made himſelf a ſort 
of a Diadem of Cloth of Gold, and a Scepter of a 
little Stick, wound about with red Ritbands. As 
ſoon he heard Don Quixote was at hand, he ſeated 
himſelf on the Throne, and put on all the Gravity 
he could. When the Knight entered the Room, 
and ſaw the 4rch-banterer, with his Crown and 
Scepter, under a rich Canopy, he preſently called 
to mind what he had ſo often read in his Buoks, and 
conceived as great a Satisfaction, as the ancient 
Knights us'd to do, when they appeared before Em- 
perors. Don Alvaro, the Earl, and Don Carl, 
faluted the Ach hanterer, with all the Tokens f 
the moſt profound Reſpect. Then the Gronadine, 
taking Don Quioxte by the Hand, led him up io the 
Canopy, and preſenting him to the Marquess, faid, 
Renowned Arch banterer, behold the famous Dex 
Ruzxete, the Flower of La Mancha, * 
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I this Day enjoy in your Imperi 
ſence. I have travelled the greateſt 
Hemiſphere, I have ſlain an infinite N 
Giants, righted Wrongs, diſenchanted 

Princeſſes at Liberty, reverged offended 
ſubducd Provinces, and reſtored uſurped Ki 
to their lawful Owners, = CO 
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your Incuett, you will be reſpected by 
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to their Hearts. But to the End you may be 
fa Witneſs of my wonderful Valour ; I kuate 
= your great Mighiineſs to grant mea 
Boon. Worthy and genteei Knight, anſwer'd_the 
Arch-banterer, 4 grant whatever it is, were 
it my very Arcb-banter/bip. Great Monarch, re- 
pled Don Buixote, 1 3 aſk your 1 — 
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nor your Wealth, The Empires of Greece, Baby. 
bon, and Trabijond have enough to ſatisfy my Am- 
bition. The Boon I aſk, is that you will permit me 
in your Preſence to combat the Giant Bramarbar, 
who will be ſpeedily in this Town. I grant it, an- 
ſwer'd the Arch-banterer, and will be myſclf Judge 
of the Combat, which will doubtlets be as delightful 
to behold, as was that the valiant Clarineus of Spain 
had with the dreadful Bro/andio. I do not Queſtion 
but the Event will to your Honour ; your 
martial Air warrants it, and puts us — 
cern for the Succeſs. 

Wulst the Arcb banterer ſpoke Don Carles 
drew near Sancho, and wiſpered him in the Ear; 
faying, So Friend, your I urn is next. It is Time 
for you to ſhew yourſelf, Go ſalute the Arch-ban- 
terer, and make him a Speech. I am ſatisfied he 
will dub you a Knight, when he perceives you are a 
Man of Parts. As for that, Sir, quoth Sancho, if 
there goes nothing but making a fine Speech towaris 
dubbing me a Knight, let me alone for that, the 
Buſineſs is half done, Having ſpoke theſe Words, 
he went forwards into the middle of the Room, and 
kneeling before his Maſter, with his Cap in his Hand, 
faid to him. Maſter Den Quixote, if ever I did you 
any Service in my Life, I beſeech you by Recinan- 
68 Merits, to give me Leave to let fly half a Score 
Words to Mr. Arch-banterer, that he may know I 
ama Man of Parts, and may beſtow on me the Or- 
der of Knighthood back ſtroke and fore-ſtroke. 
Hark ye, Sancho, ſaid Den Quixote, I content you 
ſhould have the Honour of ſpeaking to the A- 
banterer, provided you neither ſay nor do any Thing 
that is impertinent. Nay Faith, Sir, anſwered Sau- 
cho, if you are ſo much afraid, ſtand behind me, and 


if I happen to ſay any Thing — Bone ny only 
ord. In plain 
Terms 


tell me ſo, and I'll unſay it the next 
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Terms, anſwer'd the Knight, if I give you Leave 
to ſpeak, I fear I ſhall have Cauſe to repent it, No, 


no, Sir, cried Sexchs, fear every Ward 
] ſpeak will de worth its Weg in Beis 
member ſome \V ords of your Speec 


them in fo pat, that the Devil himſelf Chall be mi- 
ſtaken in me. Take heed then, faid Don Buixete, 
I will intreat that great Prince to give you a Hear- 
j Then directing his Diſcourſe to the Emperor, 
he proceeded thus. Great Monarch, be pleas'd to 
grant my Squire Leave to ſpeak to your noble Migh- 
tinels, 1 he has all the Qualifca» 
tions of Brgnans the Knight of the Sun's Squite. He 
is prudent, diſcreet, and faithful; and when I ſend 
him to any Princeſs, he performs his Commiſhon 
exactly. Beſides, he is very brave, and it is not 
two Days fince, he gained a Iſland by his own Va- 
lour. Moſt hardy Knight, replied the Arch-bean- 
terer, | give full Credit to all you fay in praiſe of 
your Squire, His Mien, and Phyſiognomy diſco- 
ver his Worth, and me that he is moſt worthy of 
ſuch a Knight as you. He may talk as long as he 
pleaſes, I am ready to hear him out, tho' be were 
as copious as a Rhetorician, | 

SANC HO having obtained Leave to harangue 
the Archb-banterer, turned to his Maſter and ſaid. 
Sir, give me your Lance, and your Buckler, that I 
may put myielf into the fame Poſture you were in, 
when you made your Speech. Brute, anſwered 
Don Quixcie, io what Purpoſe ſhould you have my 
Lance, and my Buckler ? Don't you conſider 
are noi dubd'd a Knight ? You begin to play the Fool 
already, Fair and ſoftly, Sir, quoth Sonche, do not 
put yourſelf in a Paſſion. Tho I am not a Knight 
now, I {hall be by and by; for I ſhall make a curi- 
ous Speech, or I am much miſtaken. And as for 
your Lance, and Buckicr, you ſhall ſee Fl do well 
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without them. This faid, he put his Cap 
upon his Head, ftrutted out his Legs, ſet his Arms 
a kimboe, and having paus'd a while, as his Maſter 
did, began his after this Manner, Great 
Monarch, Acb-banterer of the Ebb and Flood of 
the Indies, Lord of the Hemiſpheres, Emperor of 
Cuctoldina, and Barrentoola, No more, filly Wretch, 
faid Don Quixote, interrupting him in a low Voice, 
you had better be quiet than talk any more. What 
will the Emperor think of you? By my Troth Sir, 
anſwered the Squire, he'll think what he pleaſes ; 
but in ſhort, he ought not to think any Til; for I 
mean no Harm, and God knows my Meaning. 
eee 
Jar, to cramp Words in my Head? By the 
Lord, not]; I can never re all that high 
Stuff; but if an Aſs cannot ſing, he can bray, and 
that is enough for a Governor. Let me go on my 
own Way, fair and ſoftly, and you ſhall ſee I'll not 
trip. You may liſten to me, for I'll go on with my 
, and will make an End of it, or I ſhall have 
ill Luck. I fay then Mr. &rcb-banterer ; went 
iſing his Voice; that my Wife's Name is 
utierres, and I am called Sancho Panza the 


; 


* 


3) 
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y, that I ſhould be afraid to Name them. Ves, 
Mr. Arch-banterer, I have a Daughter called little 
Sancha, another called Tereſa, and a Third Jean. 
Peter Tuymado, the Scrivener, is-Godfather to lit- 
tle Sancha, Thomas Cecial to Tereſa, and Jabs Pe- 
res the Vintner to Jaan. A Plague confound thee 


be told all that Bead Roll, you 
is to Jet him underſtand, quoth 


. Sancho, 


: 
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Sancho, that I am no Liar. For every Word I peak 
true, and I had better ſpeak the Truth, then fa — — 

nights 


A. wan 


kill's Giants, and all thoſe h 
Errant let fly in their Speeches rate, who 
expected no ſuch Anſwer, was in a — 
but the Emperor's Preſence curbing him, he ſaid in 
a low Voice to his Squire. Well, talk on as much 
as you will, Scoundrel ; but | aſſure you, you ſhall 
- pay for this, when we are alone. Sancho, little re- 
theſe Threats, went on with his Diſcourſe 
after this Manner : Tocome to my Story again, Mr. 
Arch-bantorer, you muſt underſtand, 1 
von the Iſland of the Farco-medt-balls, 
Black Squire at Fiſticuſfs. Therefore, > 15 
io dub me a Knight. Don't go to pu _— 
ing I am a Peaſant ; for, before Gas, d 
am of the Race of antient Chriſtians ; — 
am upon my As, I look as like a Doctor as ever 
you faw any Thing. And, in ſhort, I am Squire 
to Don Puixote de ia Mancha, who is ſucha 
Man, that he never hurt any Body ; for ever 
we have been about Chivalry, I never ſaw 
him kill ſo much as a Fly, till the other Day, be 
run a Highway-man throuzh the Back. But that 
was a very good Piece of Work, and he will be re- 
warded for it in the other World. Sanchs having no 
more to ſay, the Arch-banterer anſwer d, Brave 
Squire, I am very well ſfatished with you. Iam of 
Opinion, you are very fit for the Duties of a Nighter 
of Wrongs, and therefore | will not refuſe you the 
Honour of Knighthuod you delire. You have a 
ſufficient Rignt to it as Squire to Dan Puixere, But 
this Ceremony, with your Leave muſt be put of 
till another Time; vecauſe at preſent, I am under 
an Affliction, which will not allow me to attend to 
any Thing of Pleaſure. T his faid, he drew out of 
his Pocket a laced — and —_ 
5 C0 


! 
| 
| 
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fault with them for their fatal 
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Face with it, like one that gives way to diſmal 
T ts, at the ſudden Rememt ance of ſome 
great 


CHAP. IL 


Of the wonderful Adventure, the Though!s 
whereof qfucled the Arch-banterer, 


IVY HILST the Arch banterer's Face was co- 
vered with his Handkerchiet, Don Carles, 
the Earl, and Tarfe, made ſhew, as if they were 
much concerned at his Sorrow, and could wiſh to 
know the Cauſe of it. But Don Quiet was really 
troubled, and his profound Reſpect, which hindred 
him for aſking the Reaſon of the Emperor, added to 


bis Grief, At length the Arch. banterer pull'd up a 


good Heart, and applying to himſelf an Adventure 
he had read in Don Belianis of Greece, be related it 
to the Company, particularly direfting his Diſcourie 
to the Knight of La Mancha in theſe Words, 
You have ſufficient Reaſon, Gentlemen, ſeeing 


me thus overwhelm'd with Grief, to believe my 


Affliction does not proceed from a ſmall Cauſe ; but 
believe me, it is above all you can poſſibly imagine. 
The Gods have given me an only Daughter, and [ 
was thankful to them for having beſtowed on her a 
charming Beauty, whercas I ought rather to find 


ift, Her Name 
was Banterina, I loved her tenderly, and the Em- 


preis Merry Dame, her Mother, could not be a 
Moment from her. Thus were we delighted with 
our dear Daughter, when on a certain Day ſome 
Barons of my Court came to acquaint me, that 
there was a wonderful rich Tent ſet up in a great 
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about 300 Paces from my Palace, and no 
Body could tell how it came there. I went with the 
Empreſs, and the /nfanta to fee that furprizing 
Sight. Being come to the Square, we were aſton- 
iſhed at the Richneis and Rarity cf its Faſhion. We 
Rood a long Time admiring it; and drawing near 
to have the better Sight of it, heard a charming 
Symphony within, fo delightful and harmonious, 
that nothing could exceed it. A moſt raviſhing 
Voice was heard at the tame Time above all the Mu- 
fick, which at certain Intervals was interrupted by 
a dreadful Noiſe of Trumpets and Kcttle- Drums, 
as it were ſounding a Charge, When we a while 
had receiv'd the Satisfaction of hearing theſe mz 
Inſtrumetits, we ſaw four wonderful well-bui 
Knights come out of the Tent, with their Helmets 
on their Heads, and green Armour motled with 
Gold Stars, leading four very ſwarthy Damſels, clad 
in long Robes of Cloth of Silver. They all came 
up to us, and fell down at our Feet. Whatever 
we cou'd fay to them, we could not perſuade 
them to riſe ; but one of thoſe fine Damſels Di- 
refting her Diſcourſe to me, with a loud Voice, 
that was heard by all my Barons, faid : Moſt re- 
nowned Arch banterer, Puiſſant Lord of the Orien- 
tal Pearls, Emperor and Sovereign of the King» 
doms of Aracan, Tonquin, and Cachinchina; great 
Prince, to whom all the Kingdoms of the Earth 
ought to ſubmit, fince you out do all the Kings up» 
on the Face of the Earth in Gallantry, and Gen- 
teelneſs, you muſt underſtand, we are under the 
greateſt of Afflictions. Nothing can equal our Mu- 
fortune, and we are perſuaded that unleis we find 
ſome Relief in this Place, it will be Necdleſs for us 
to ſeek it elſewhere. Therefore we molt humbly 
deſeech your Sovereign Hizhneſs, as allo the Right 
Hocourable arm Dan and the amiable Bane» 
I'6 iu 
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——— us a Boon. Charming Damſel, an- 
„ aſk what Boon you pleaſe, I grant it you; 
— ena] the and the 7 — 
will not oppoſe it. Accordingly my Wife 
Dame, and Banterina, confirmed my —— Then 
the Knights and Dam ſels ſtood up, and 
before went on, faying, Moft famous | may 
you muſt underſtand, that the Califf of Sicamia is in 
the Tent you ſee before you, and I muſt tell you 
how he comes to be kept there. I know not whe- 
ther you ever heard of the Inſanta Cerizetta, his 
Daughter, whoſe Beauty has — ſuch a Noiſe in 
the World. The wiſe King of the Iſland 
of Pearls, and one of the braveſt Giants that ever 
was ſeen, ſent todemand her in 3 
ther, who refus d him, which fo incens d Herodian, 
that on a Day when there was a glcrious Tilting in 
Syconia, in which the Cal:ff himſelf gave wonderful 
Proofs of his Strength and Dexterity, this Giant ap- 
peared in the Liſts, with theſe four Knights in the 
green Armour, and among them, in leſs than a 
Quarter of an Hour flew or lam'd above a thouſand 
Knights, which ſtruck ſuch a Terror into all there 
preſent, that the Spectators fled in Confuſion among 
thoſe that came to have a Part in the Combat. The 
undaunted Cali was almoſt the only Man that held 
out; — rally but only — Knights, with 
whom be ſell upon Herodian and his Men; but he 
had the ill ——— and his Ten 
brave Companions were all flain. Immediately this 
Tent appear d in the Square, in the fame Manner as 
1 The Giant clapt the Cliff and the 
afanta into it, afterenchanting them both, and plac'd 
theſe four Knights to guard the Enirat ce of it; and 
are ſuch Men as cannot be overcome by any 
Human Force; for tho” above two thouſand Knichts 


* all Nations have come to deliver the Ca ard 
Cerixeita, 
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Cerizetta none of them could ever prevail. AN 
the Calif Coun was in a Conſternation, and we 
knew not what Courſe to take, till upon a Fridey 
> 


we could, we needed 

try the Adventure. That 
without any 
yer to her a Sword ſhe holds in her Hand, with which 
the Knights in the green Armour would be eaſily 
overcome. The Magician further added, that all he 
could do for us, was to carry about the Tent where- 
ſoever we pleas d. That four of Cerixattas Dam- 
ſels might go into it, and ſhould be guarded by the 
fame Knights. I preſently went into the Tent, 
with theſe three Damſels, and thus we have been at 
the Courts of moſt Pagan Princes. But, to ſay the 
Truth, we never yet met with any Princeſſes we 
could think worthy to try the Adventure. We now 
deſpaired of finding any, when Fame informed us, 
that your Daughter Bantering was as beautiful as 
we could defire. The Tent was in a Moment re- 
mov*'d hither by Art Magick, and we come to in- 
treat you to permit the Peerleſs Banter ina to try the 
Adventure. This is the Boon you have granted us. 
TH1s was the Account Cerizettd's Damicl gave 
me, at which I was not a little furprized ; but ro- 
turned this Anſwer : Comely Damiel, I am much 
troubled at the Caiff of Sycomia's Mixtortupe ; tor 
we Potentates have a great K ndneſs for one another, 
and I had r-ther than any Thing that this rare Ad- 
venture weie fi. iſhed at my Court. But pray tell 
me, whether fume unhappy Accident may not be- 
fal the Princels in the Trial, which may be the 


Death of ber? No, Sir, replicd the Datnſel ; for 
the 
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the Magician told us, that in caſe the Damſel, who 
attempts it, is not more beautiful than Corizetra, 
ſhe ſhall be held back by an inviſible Hand, and will 
not be able to go into the Tent, Well then, an- 
ſwered I, my Daughter Banterina has my Conſent 
to make Trial of her Beauty; but I muſt firſt ſee 
thoſe four Knights combat. There are thoſe in my 
Court that may overcome them, and diſpelling the 
Charm by their Valour, will, perhaps, fave my 
Daughter the Shame of offering in vain to diſſolve it. 
Sovereign Prince of Cochinchi na, replied the Dam- 
ſel, you may do as you pleaſe ; but I would not ad- 
viſe you to expoſe youf Knights to combat with 
| theſe, who are ſo enchanted, that they alone can 
rout a whole Army. No matter, ſaid I, I muſt a- 

tisfy my Curioſity. Then I ordered my Knights to 
prepare for hght, and in a Moment above three thou- 
ſand appeared in the Square, all of them ambiticus 
of finiſhing the Adventure. Then the four Dam- 
ſels went with the four enchanted Knights into the 
Tent, which immediately opened, and preſented 2 
Spectac le of Compaſſion to our aſtoniſh'd Eyes. We 
diſcovered the Calf of Syroma, arm'd at all Points, 
ſitting at the Foot vf a Golden Throne, on Chry- 
ſal Steps, leaning his Head on his Hand, like one 
plunged in a deep Melancholy. The Infanta, his 
Daughter, was on the Right of him, holding a 
naked Sword, the Hilt whereof ſeem'd to be all of 
Diamonds; and on the Left ſtood the God of Love, 
with his Bow and Quiver, fo lively repreſented, that 
he ſeemed to breath. Below this God, a Knight 
lay ſtretch'd out, with one of his Arrows ſticking in 
his Breaſt, and holding in his Hand a Greet Inſcrip- 
tion, which no Body underſtcod ; but which ex- 
preis d the Calis and Cerixetta's Misfortunes in 
ſuch Words, as made all weep, When we had 
taken a full View of all thele Wenders, the next 


Thing 


Don Quixortr 183 


was to try the Adventure, The firft that 
Lu . was Prince Rezind, the very Fow+ 
er and Cream of Pagan Knights. H is Armour was 
of a Roſe Colour, beftrew'd with Silver Flowers, 
and he was mounted on a beautiful Courſer, lincal- 
ly deſcended from the (od Boreas and Liu honious, 
— Mares, - which trod fo lightly, that they 
would gallop over the Ears of Com, and not brea 
them. He appeared before the "Tent, attended by 
three of the valunteſt Knights im all my H- lan- 
terſbip. The enchanted Knithis came out to them 
but the Combat was as ſoon ended as begun; for at 
the very firſt Rencounter, Roz ined and his Compa- 
nions were thrown out of the Saddle, and came down 
ſo furiouſly, that they could not get up again. All 
the reft of my Knights being well acquainted with 
the Valour of thoſe that had been overthrown, and 
concluding they could expect no better Succeſs, re- 
tired in Diſorder, and fled the Place, as the fearful 
Doves do before the crue! Eagle, that has juſt de» 
youred a Kite. This only ferved to heighten the 
Defire I had of ſetcing the Advertore ended. I cauy'd 
the wounde i Men to be laid in rich Beds, and ſent 
the beautiſulleſt Princeſles of my Court to rub their 
Sides. Then I ordered my Davwghter to go up to 
the Entrance of the Tent. Bantrring, who had 
always kept her Eyes fixed on Cerizetra, whom ſhe 
thought bezutiful to a Miracle, cbeyed me trem- 
bling. She drew near the Tent, and went in with- 
out any Difficulty. But, O urheard of Prodigy 
O diſmal Misfor:ure, whoſe ſod Remembrance cauſes 
ſuch Grief in my Soul as is continually freſh! No 
ſooner was ſhe in, but the Tent ſhut to, and ri 
up in the Air, vaniſhed with the Calrf,, Crrizet- 
ta, the Knights, the Damſcls, and my dear Ban- 
Jering, We concluded, but too late, that this 
was an Enchanter's Fraud. Hold, bold, weacher- 
. | ous 
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Words, the Empreſs was carried into her Apart- 
ment, and ) into ming, Woe both of us ſpent 
a whole Month in immoderate Sorrow ; but at 
length confidering, that thus indulging our Grief, 
we neglected that which ſhould have been ſoon- 
er thought of, which was to ſend out Knights 
to ſeek Banterina, in all Parts of the World; I 
employed all thoſe that were willing to under- 
take it, with ſtrict Orders to ſearch all the Caſtles 
the Face of the Earth narrowly, from the 
ſiles of Princes, to the Palaces of Exchequer 
Men. This was not all, I caus d my ** 
to be poſted up from the Mouth of the River 
Ganges to the Danube, and from Mount Cauca- 
Jus, to the Mountains of Terra Auſtralis, Inſo- 
much, that the very Poſting, in Paper and Pafte 
has coſt me hve hundred thouſand Ducats. Ard 
yet three whole Years are pait, without hearing 
the leaſt News of Banterina, This makes us apt 
to believe, that the Knights we have ſent in Queſt 
of ber, ſpend their Time idly, rather than in tul- 
_ their Commiſſion. Therefore the Empreſs 
and I cor ſidering, that ever h dy does their Bu- 
ſineis better themſclycs chan by . 
| ve 
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hare left the Government of our Arcb-banter- 
ſhip, to an able and honeſt Minifter, if ever any 
ſuch was. We have croſſed 4%, and after tra- 
verfing Hfrice are come into Spain, where we 
ſhall ſtay no longer than is requiſite, to ſeek the 
Infanta Banterins. 


CHAP III. 


Of the dreadful Combat between Don 
ote, an the Giant Bramarbas Iron 


King of Cyprus, and the firange Event of it. 


WW HAT Pen can expreſs the Thoughts that 
turmoil'd the Knight of la Manchs, whilſt 
the Emperor of Cechinching, was making bis diſmal 
Relation? Who is able to expreſs how much his 


1X» 


iſtorted a Heart ſo highly concerned at 
As ſoon as the Emperor had 

upon him to Anſwer, and in a Voice 
ty diſcovered his Diſorder, ſaid, Mag- 
Emperor, you may judge by my Con- 
Misfortunes of the meaneſt private Per- 
much I am diſturbed for yours. Your 
as grievous to me as to yourſelf, and I 
you, it is the Enchanter Friffon that 
Peerleſs Banterina. I perceive it 
ircumſtances of the Adventure, He 
the ſame Enchantment to ſteal away 
Florizbella, at Babylon, He brought 
Tent, with four Knights in Green 
Armour, 
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Armour, adorned with Gold Stars, and the four 
Damſels clad in Cloth of Silver, who begg'd the 
ſame Boon of the Sultan, In ſhort, the whole Sto- 
* ve have told us, is Word for Word in the Au- 
tick Book of the Adventures of Don Belli;n;: ; 
which is an undeniable Proof that the ſame Enchan- 
ter has committed this Rape upon the Prince's your 
Daughter ;..but_ I ſwear by the ſacred Order cf 
Knight Errantry, that the Moment I have flain Br :- 
marbas, I will depart Madrid to go ſeck that beau 
ful Infanta, throughout the World; and will nevcr 
reſt in any Place, till I have found her. The 
banterer thank'd Don Quixote for his Kindneſe; but 
as he was thanking bim, they heard five or fix fuch 
Raps of knocking at the Door, as if they wou'! 
have broke it down, See who is there, faid the 
banterer to his Pages ; that muſt be ſome Giant, for 
that is the Way they uſe to ſcratch at Emperor 
Doors. Soit prov'd; for when the Pages bad o- 
. pened the Door, in came the dreadful Giant H- 
marbas. He wore a long Robe of blue Cloth napp's, 
a'vaſt Ruff of black Crape, and a Lurbant of Mu'- 
lin, with Gold Stripes, adorn'd with Feathers of ll 
Sorts, He had a vaſt great Shoulder-Belt of pu“ 
Leather, at which hung 'a Wooden painted Sword, 
atleaſt two Yards long, and a Foot broad. As ſoon 
as ever Sancho ſpied him, he ran, and fat him 
down by the Arch-bonterer, crying out with all hu 
might and Main, Mercy on us! Here is the Ig 
Barrabas come in the Nick. He is grown three 
Pikes Length firce we faw him. Good God ! Wh: 
with my poor Maſter Don Quixote be in the Hir 5 
o at confounded Goliah, who is like to ſell all cur 
Guts for Fiddle-Strings, if good Saint 775 docs n 
affiſt i3. Don Qui rote hearing theſe Words, qu 
ed upon his Squire, and bid him hold his Peace. [rn 
the mean while, the King of Cyprus, who _—_— 
a 5 or 


Dox Qvixorer 187 


forc'd to ſtoop very low to get into the Room, 
came forward turning his prodigious Head every 
way, and rouling his Eyes after a frightful Manner, 
but without ſpezking a Word, cr fo much as fa« 
lating the Emperor, who ſaid to him, Genteel and 
courteous Giant, tell me who you are, and what 
brings you to my Court. Fam the dreadful (ant 
Bramarbes Irenfides, King of Cyprus, anfwer'd the 
Giant with 4 broken Voice, and ] am come to look 
for the Knight of Nac, who, Tam told, is in 
this Imperial Chamber. You have been rightly in- 
ſorm' d, cricd Din Siet, and I am glad to fee 

; for I ſuppoſe you com* to be as good as your 
ord to me. I do, Knight anfwer'd Bramerhary 
I] come to combat with you in Puriuance to my 
Challenge at Zaragoza, i hu Day my dreadful 
Sword ſhall put an End to your glorious Days. This 
Day will I cut off your bald Head, and carry it into 
my Dominions, to nail it up at my royal Chamber- 
Door, with an Infcription in High Datch, which 
ſha!l moſt eleganuy exe tow the Flower of Is 
Mancha wis mowed down by my invincible Hands. 
This Day will I cauſe my ſeit to be crown'd King of 
all the Earth; for when you are gone, there will be 
none left that will dare to diſpute it with me. "This 
Day, in fine, will I make my ſeli Maſter of all your 
Vittories, and will carry away with ne to Cru all 
the Ladies here, to put them into my Scrat, 
which wants Recruits, If you are 1© brave as you 
are ted, you may come out immediately, and 
we will conclude the Batirefs in this Imperial Cham- 
der, if the Emperor will giveus Leave, I conſent, 
aid the Arch -banterer, tho, it be not uſual. Theſe 
Combats are general y within Litis, but I have 
fuch a Mind to fee you at Logger-heris, that I can» 
not ſay any longer. I would not bring my dead! 
Gab, 


ſaid the Giant, because I can without m 
Trouble 


& » 


| $8 


only this Sword, whi 
God I adore, as I do Je, Neptune, Mars, Mer- 
ery, and Projerpine, Maſter Barrabas, cried San- 
cho, interrupting him, pray take beed what you ſay. 
You had better bite 24 — chan to call all 
thoſe Scoundrels you ſpeak of Gods ; for ſhould the 
Inquiſition hear of it, black were the Day 2 
came into Spain. I don't ſpeak to you, Num ſxul, 
anſwered Hramarbas ; I would adviſe you to hold 
your Tongue. You adviſe me, quoth Sancho, don't 
you know, that at Rome, laugh at one that 
gives Advice before he is aſk'd ? What a Pox, do 
e By 
you are as tall as Antichri, 


O Inſolence ! ſaid /ronfides, advanc- 
towards Sancho, I'll teach you to pay 
to Giants of my Quality. Help, 
Murder, cried Sancho, ſeeing the Giant move to- 


Donx Qutxor:: 
if he touches I am | 
ws Mos E be tou me, _ Hold, 

him and Senche ; do not attack 2 


you 
I will not fight with Odds. The C 
not be honourable, T hat you may 


fler ; but methinks, 
here had better fall upon him together ; 
and others his Head, till 


ſome 
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Is this Poſture he laid his Hand on his Sword, 
and drew near the King of Cyprus, ſaying, Cum by 
proud Monſter, ſince the Emperor gives Leave 14x: 
we combat in this Room, let us loſe no T ime n 
idle Talk. Courage is known by Actions. is 
faid he drew his Sword; but as it always happened 
that our Knight's Adventures proved very ex! 
dinary ; ſo now, the vait Giant dropped down ll 
along, and inſtead of him appeared a Maiden cla 
like a Shepherdeis, and ber Face covered wi'h x 
Napkin. They that had not becn prepared for thy 
Accident, were much ſurpriz'd; and Den Yui xe 
dropping the Point of his Sword, fell back two Stegs, 
and itood ſtill, expecting what the WISER | would 
fay. She after a Couple of Pages had Crageci out 
Bramarbai's Hlody, ſpoke to the »Knig ;ht | in thy 
Manner: Valiant Den Luixote, indeſa [gable Alias 
of Chivalry, Father of Orphans, Comfort of V+ 
dows, Hope of enchanted Inis, fixcd Star, 2 
has led me to my deftr'd Port, be not amaz'd to ic: 
a dreadful Giant on a iudden charg'd into a tl 
tender Damſel; this Aztamerph:/;s ouzht on'y 1 
be ſurprizing to ſuch as are unacquainted with tn: 


Arts of Enchaniers. Tou have hniſhed an Adven- 


tore, which will ſin) the Memory of the Palmer , 
and will gain you as much Reputation among v. 
Nations, as the Difench.ntmen: of Poiizena d 
valiant Knight Den Lucidanor of Theſſaly. |, 
Illuſtrious Prince of la Mancha, you mutt cron 
this Work, by reſtoring me to my Parents, 
are in the greateſt Affliction imaginable tag the! 
of me. I wil!, berutitul Princeſs, anſwered * 
Qyvixote, you have Reaſon to expect it ſrom mc. 
will conduct you into your Dominions, But ay 
tell us where they are, and who is the renown: d 
Prince that gave you your — ? My Name is i: 
\Infanta Banterina, replied the Dame, and 11 
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the only Daughicr of the Great en of the 
Indies, The Emperor heating theſe Words, and 
overcome by F atherly Aﬀectiun, came down haſtily 
from his Throne, and liitting up tas Eyes to Heaven 
cicd, Oye immortal Guts! Is it polkbie you re- 
fore me my Daughter, when. I leatt expected it? 
In Return for this mighty Favour, I vow, oon 
as I return to my Palace, I will oflet you in Sacnte 
fice, an Hundred horned Beaſts; for there are abun- 
dance of them in my Empire. Then ſtepping for- 
ward to the /:fania with open Arms, he added, 
Dear Bantering, come and embrace your Father, 
Alaſs ! What a diſmal Grief pierced my Soul, when 
ou was ravidhed frum my Love ; my tad T houphts 
arc never ceas'd to follow you. O! my Dear Fa» 
ther, anſwered the Infaria, I have not Words to 
expreſs M hat I felt at that Lime, and it you follow- 
ed me with your Thougl ts, I can ature you I leſt 
my Heart behind when I was carried away, By my 
Truth, quuth Sancle, methinks the Princeis ought 
to ſew het Face. Who the Devil ever ſaw a Daughe 
ter embrace her Father aer that Manner ? I hould 
laugh to ſce my little Sancho, when I go Home to 
my Cour try again, come to kiſs me, with her Noſe 
muffled up in a Najpikin, Pox take me, God knows 
my Meaning. Sarchs is in the Right, ſuid the At. 
banterer, why don't you ſhew your Face, Princeſs? 
Let (4ll that Veil, which hides thoſe det Features from 
me. Pray Sir, anſwer'd Bantertua, excuſe me from 
taking off my Veil. I have Reaſons that move me to 
be covered. And to convince you, I muſt give you 
an Account of what has befallen me ſince you loſt 
me. You will hear abundance cf ſtrarge Adven- 
tures. I do not queition it, anſwered the Arch-bane 
terer; a Daughter that has been ſo long from her 
Father and Mother, muſt needs have ine Stories to 


tell. But no Matter, provided the Devil be not in 
dem, 
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them, I'll take all in good You ſhall 

_ how the Matier ſtands, 1 — 
will liſten to me. Then ſhe began the fad Relaticn 
of her Adventures after this Manner. - 


a — 


CHAP. IV, 
Containing the Infanta Banterina's ſurprizing 
Relation. | 
A ſoon as the Tent flew up into the Air, and 
heard the Cries of the Empreſs my Mother, 
being of an excellent Diſpoſition, my Senſes fail'd 


I fell down in a Swoon the Chriftal 
Infanta Cerizettd's The fow 


; and therefore thinking 
weep bitterly. 

| ve ſuch a Kindneſs for me; but ce: 
in it is, no Body 


ug] T bey 

Palm. Alaſs What a black Pialm! Nothing © 
diſmal was ever heard, Their Recitatino's were 
now and then interrupted by a full Chorus of all ſoru 
of Voices, repealing theſe Words: 


V labour in vain, in vain we deplore, 
Alaſs ! Banterina the Bright is no more, 
Weep, weep ; lit Tears, like Fountains ſinu, 
And figh away your Breath; 

eus flole 4 Us perſac here below, 
To yield it up 19 Death, 
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was then 


y. 


— 
fort, 


to flea! you away, 
ber any more. 


bem 


you ts 
i Vapours and Spleen 


be 


, It 11 plain, 
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defign'd 
dur not take 


y 


ſels were overjoyed ; and nothing 


enus has threatned 1 
ven ever in Heaven foe hies, 
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2 * 
curled, and 


but curious moving Airs in Praiſe of me. A- 
_ 4 mere as their Quer. 


With that Godde 


They fall never ſet 
They may abdicats 


But they need not to Trouble their Brain 


— 4 
Embroidery. 


Such Honours, Mortal: to you daily pay, 
_ — 
f 
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Daughters; and I was providing a high Complimen: 
| for them, when falling down before me, they a!! 
embraced my Knees, and when they had kiſs d my 
Hands over and over, one of them 1aid to me, n 
a reſpectſul Manner. Peefleſs Bamterina, mk 
lively Portraiture of the chaſte Goddeſs Inu, uni. 
verſal Heireſs to all Oriana's, and the beautifhl N. 
ched's Graces, behold here at your Feet fix Dam- 
ſels appointed to wait on you. 'T he Owner of thi 
Place has called us out from among an hundred thou. 
ſand Matrons, to Honour us with this glorious Em- 
ployment. I can aſſure you he could not hare 
made a better Choice ; for, without Vanity, my 
Companions and I are the clevereſt Wenches in tix 
World, at pinning a Gown, dreſſing a Head, co- 
louring the Hair, mending the Complexion, 3: 
curing the Green-Sickneſs. Pretty Damſels, ſaic I, 
y tell me where I am, and what the Prince: 
4 is that Reigns here. You are, anſwered the, 
in the Palace of the King of Terra Aufirays, Tha 
Kingdom is of an infinite Extent, or rather, a nes 
> 60m 3 75 — — of — Inhabitants c 
Earth, with t ve of the Apocryphal 
Accounts Strangers have given of it. Preciow 
Stones, Gold and Silver grow up under our Feet, 
and are conſequently of ſo little Value with us, that 
theſe Cloaths, which you think very coftly, are 
but the common Habit of Tradeſmens Wives, [ 
would have you fee our Women of Quality and our 
Princeſſes; they have other guiſe fort of Cloaths. 
By this you may gueſs, the King muſt be a puillznt 
Sovereign; but what you don't know, and there- 
fore, is fit you be told, is, that this Prince is very 
oung, and has a mind to z and underſtand- 
by an Enchanter his Fri that you are the 
moſt beautiful Princeſs in the World, he caus'd the 


faid Enchanter to ſteal you away, This News re- 


e — 
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doubled the Tears, which the Remembrance of my 
Parents made*me ſhed inceffantly ; but another of 
the Damſels faid, O beautiful Jefante, do not waſte 
thoſe precious Tears | When have ſeen the 
King, — — Affliction will He will ſoon 

Hunting. Io bert, I ſoon . 
— in a Chariot all of Saphirs and 
drawn by fix white lag I muſt con 
never faw 2ny Thivg ſo fine. He leaped out nim- 


bly, and perceii be carried a Bow and L. 
took him for the God of Love. Tn 
ther that was any Enchariment, or the 


Nature, but I was fo taken with As 
Beauty, that I t no more of my Parents. He 
ſeemed to me no leis taken with my Features, and 
he was fo diſordered when he came up to me, that 
he made me a Compliment which was neither Rhime 
por Reaſon. I returned an Anſwer without Head 
or Tail, The Damſels ſmiled, and had Reaſon to 
believe, as they did, that I had not over much Wit ; 
but the Prince, who had as Little as m _ 
ry well pleay'd. He took me by the » and led 
me into a ſtately Apartment, where, * reco- 
vered himſelf, after bi Diſorder, he confirmed all 
that the Damſcls had fold me concerning my Ra 
with fuch a ſort of E! 2s 1 6d ar 
fron} him. In ſhort, he faid ſuc h loving Things to 
me, that we need not admire Phe yielded fo eaſi- 
hy to Cupid fine Speech-s. ſo n perceieved I 

at which hc was ſo over , and his 
Paſion grew ſo faſt upon him, that . 
treated me not to defer 1 Fortur: one Moe 
ment, but to marry hum 'mraediatcly, Prince, aid 
I to him then, ſo 3 that it quite charm'd 
him ; you are very haſty. Con ſi der that Marriage 
u a Matt of Moment, and rrquizes mature Deli- 
beration, Leave me here ature. I defire a full 


K 2 Quarites 


195 he HISTORT of 
Quarter of an Hour to conſider. I was afraid he had 
been too deep in Love to grant this delay ; but on 
the contrary, inſtead of denying it, he commended 
my Diſcretion, and went out of the Room, ſaying, 
He had the greater Value for me, becauſe Women 
. 
Con . | : 


becauſe I had ſeen-her ſometimes at my Father the 
W - Arch-banterer's Houſe, ſhe being Proteftreſs of his 
| Dominions, Look to your Honour, my dear Bar- 
#erina, ſaid ſhe, it is in wonderful ,.. 1 
2 are now the Edge of the Exxine Sea, betwixt 
Conflantinople and Trabijond, Ii is not the Kirg di 


Fa, fufralis that is in Love with you, it is a fall 
Enchanter, who has taken upon the Shape 4 
| an amiable Prince to deceive you, My Power is in- 


ferior to his, and I cannot carry you hence ; but [ 
bring you Bandenazar's famous Ring. As lorg 
as you keep it, the Enchant@ will have no Power 
over You will ſee Thi as they really are, 
and if you can once ſet your Foot out of this en- 
chanted Palace, I will carry you away in my Cha- 
riot, Take Care to hide this Ring ; if once the 
Enchanter gets it from you, you muſt never expect 
any further Aſſiſtance from me. This ſaid, hc 

ve me the Ring, and immedi flew out at th: 
Chim ney. When ſhe was gone, I remained Me- 
lancholy and Thoughtfull ; as is uſual when ayourg 
Woman has a great Fancy for a handſome Man, 
and is told his ill ities. I was not ſowell pleas'd 
that I had been ived, as I was vex'd to under- 


ſtand 


Devil brought het this Jewel, and has been with her 
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fand that the Prince I had been ſo fond of was but a 
meer Cheat. However, I had the Ring in my Bo- 
ſom, and continued in a Dumpſe, when I faw a lit- 
tle old Fellow come into the Room, — 

Beard, and a Violet Colour Cloth Cap on 

ſticking above his Fars. He tad on & 
of Tigers Skins, and leant on a Staff, without which 
he could not go; for, notwithſtanding his Cru 
he limp'd ſo wretchedly, that every Step he went, 
thought he would have fell upon his Noſe, Beauti- 
in ing her z 
or he has 
* ts ade his Leg at Babylon. 
Bantering, now put me 
wiſe Belonia told me it was Fri- 


1 
8 


T 
: 


2 
$ 


Ly 


f 


» was 
fame fine Prince I had heen ſo much taken 
wok d aſde with Horror. 


"i 


the Moment I was away, By my Troth, they are 


not deceived, 

Adds bobs, quoth Sancho, Friſlon talks notably for 
an Enchanter, for I have heard our Batchelor 
Sampſon ay, that Maids are like Sheep ; If the She- 
has not always a watchful Eye over them, 
yg. Story, Madan If — 

b m Infanta, 

ker r * 


K 3 


10 e HISTORY of 


to Hatred. He muttered ſome 


When I came to myſelf, ſaid the Infonta, I look d 
about for my Ring, and not finding it, was as much 
troubled as if I loſt my Lap-Dog, or my Mon- 
key. I called the Enchanter old Goat, nafty Crip. 
ple, and damn'd Sorcerer. In ſhort, I gave him 

h ſcurvy Language, that he chang'd all his Love 
ords in Dutch, 
and then taking me about the Middle, threw me 
like an Arrow out at the Window, with ſuch Fcrce 


Euxine Sea, where I then was, and fell into Wa- 
ters of the River Lima. What a damn'd Skip was 
that, cried Sancho, Eow the Devil could an old 
Fellow, that was not able to go without a Crutch, 
have Strength enough to through you ſo far. Don't 
you conſider, Friend, replicd the Infants, that he 
did it by Virtue of thoſe helliſh Words he had mut- 
tered to himſelſ? But, Gentlemen, I ſhould never 
have recovered after ſuch a Fall; but that as good 
Luck'would haye it, a young Shepherd, who was 
playing on his Pipe, whilſt be Oo d to his Sheep on 
the Bank of the River, perceiving I was like 0 
drown, came ſpeedily to my Aftance. He laid 
me upon his Back, and ſwam aſhore, Then per- 
iving that I till breathed, he carried me into his 
Hut, lighted a Fire, dried me, and brought me io 
myſelf. I returned him Thanks for his Care, in 
fuch Words as made him believe I-had not been il! 
bred, which awakened his Curioſity, and he de- 
fired I would tell him my Story. I did fo pre- 


ciſely, but not without ſhedding abundance of Tears, 


which made him drop as many. He told me he was 
much concern'd at m = hay and that he 
—— 4 ppb leſs in me than I had done 
in him, laid; beautiful Princeſs, have told your 
Misfortunes to a Shepherd, who is no leſs unhappy 
than yourſelf, I am the natural Son of the valiant 

Perianeus 


and Violence, that I ficw from the Shore of ihe 
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Prrianeus of Perſia ; and, as if it were the Fate of 
his Family, to be unfortunate in Love, I loved a 
— who requited me no better than Hie did 
The Queen of the Amazons, the charming 
— with whom I fell in Love, ſeeing her dan- 
dle a Pig ſhe was mighty fond of, on her Lap, has 
deen deaf to all the Te imonies of my Love I have 
given her. But what made me quite mad, was, 
that at the ſame Time I complained of her 
the Prince of the Fleating-Ifands had a, much Cauſe 
io boaſt of her Kindneſs. For meer Vexation I gave 
over Knight Errantry, and removing for ever from 
my Father's Court, I came to the Banks of this fa- 
mous River, with a Reſolution to turn 
Since then I have been told, that P 
chanter, has enchanted my ungrateful 


. 
5 the En- 
air, and has 


converted her into a _ Tripe-woman ; but I 
before 


do not tell you that for a Certainty. Nay, 
God, and on my Conſcience, quoth Sancho, inter- 
rupting the /r:fan/2 again, whoever told the he- 
pherd that Story, did not lie, for their is 
more certain. Madam Zeneb:s, is ns per ſect a Tripe- 
woman asever you faw. She has a great Scar on 
one Cheek, is Blear-cy'd, Blubber-lipp'd, and all 
the reſt ſuitable. When we found her in the Wood, 
where ſhe was tied to a Pine-Tree, the Soldier Bre- 
camonts, the Alderman and I, took her rather for a 
dirty Kitchen-Wench, than a Princeſs. Only my 
Maſter was not miſtaken in her. Let him alone he 
fly ſpied ſhe was a great Queen. By my Soul, 
knew her at firſt Sight, and called her by her 
Chriſtian Name and Sur-name, as if they had been 
old 177 mt? ng You need not wonder at that, 
Buixate, if Knights Errant had not the 

— of knowing ay a under all ſorts of En- 
chantments, they reſcue them out of the 
Hands 2 >= we do not conſider, 
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the Princeſs. No mat- 


I ſoon got ſome Sheep, a Dog, a Recd, 
a Bag-Pipe; and changing my Name from 
Prince Perfin, as I was called before, I took that of 
the ino. My Squire would not follow 
my Example; but deſired me to requite his long 
that I would beſtow on him — — 
em- 
it, and preſented him with my Horſe 
; pon a She which 
would not have been a proper Steed for a Knight, 
Then I ſent him, with my Blefling, to ſeek Ad- 
ventures The Truth on't is, he was a clever 
Fellow, fit for the Ladies Service, and if he had 
not had his knock'd out in ſome Melon-Ficld, 
no doubt wou'd have comforted many Widows. For 
my part, I only contrive to lead a pleaſant Life in this 
ightful Place. Sometimes I play on my Recd, 
and ſometimes on my Bag-Pipe, and ſometimes I 
make Verſes on the wonderful Works of Nature. I 
deſcribe the Pleaſures of a Country Life. The Birds 
are heard to fing in my Poems; in them the filly 
Lambs are ſeen to ſkip after the careful Yews, and 
the murmuring Streams to glide their Chriſtial 
Waves along the Graſs. In ſhort, I enjoy a thou- 
fand Pleaſures. But, alaſs! I want one, which is 
the moſt Subſtantial, and without which I am ſen- 
fible a Shepherd can never be truly happy ; and that 
is a Shepherdeſs. Beautiful Princeſs, added he, lock- 
ing on me very earneſtly, I will not love Zenobia a- 
ny longer. Iam loving, kind, diſcreet, and faith- 
ful ; give me Leave to dedicate my Thoughts to 
you, and do not think — X 
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hither to no Purpoſe. It is certainly their Will that 
ſhould make me happy. Be obedient to their 
gn Decrees. Be my Ah! What 
a pleaſant Thing it is to Love. Een let us follow 
where Love calls. Let us give him up our Hearts, 
Let us renounce our Parents Empires. Let us de- 
iſe our Grandeur. Let us forget our Kindred and 
riends, and let us ſpend the reſt of our Days in 
tender Sighs, and amourous Songs. 

You may judge, Gentlemen, whether it was 
for me to withſtand ſuch an Offer. The 
Perſins was gay, handſome, and ſung well. 
What a Treaſure this is for a young Girl at Fifteen ? 
I could not deny him. I put on a Shepberdefs's 


and not thinking the Name of Banterina very ſit for 
Verſe, he called me Phillis, It is impoſſible to tell 
you exactly, how many Verſes he compos d upon 
me and my Dog Melumpus ; but the Devil take me, 
if in leſs than an Year he did not make two hun- 
dred as many Elkgics, and above a thou- 
fand Roundo's. He had a very Poetical Fancy, and 
there was no End of his Invention. Sometimes, 
tho' he was never a Day without me, he comphain- 
ed of my long Abſence. At another Time he would 
accuſe me of Cruelty, with as little Reaſon. An- 
other Time he would compoſe ntly, and all 
to divert his Muſe, and vary his Subjects. All that 
he writ was ſo kind, that it raviſh'd me. One Day, 
among the reſt, I ſhall remember it as long as I live, 
be ſung me a Song I will repeat to you. Iwas 
tranſported with it. I was quite out of Breath, I 
thought I ſhould have died, my Rapture was fo great. 
The Words are theſe : 
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A Phillis was ſleeping, 
Streteb d out on the Grag, 
Perfino came creeping, 

To faxe en the Laſs. 

He thought her a Beauty, 
And in that Surprize, 
Aiftating his Duty, 

Made Love with bis Eyes. 


Beſides the Pleaſure of hearing ſuch charming Songs 
every Day, I had the Satisſaction of ſecing the She- 
herd Perſi nos Name and my own carved on every 
Tree, and the Hiſtory of our faithful Loves writ on 
the Sands of the River Lima in ſuch Characters, as 
were Proof againſt the Winds. I lived thus very 
mertily, when one Morning as I was looking to my 
Sheep, there paſu'd by me a Knight, arm'd at all 
Points, who ſtopped to take a full View of me, and 
turning to his Squire, ſaid, Aurelio, take Notice of 
that herdeſs. Are not thoſe the Features of the 
Infanta? Yes, indeed, Sir, anſwer'd the Squire; 
that Face is not at all unlike her. Iam ſatisfied, re- 
plied the Knight, ſhe is certainly Bantering, Her 
Country Habit cannot deceive my Eyes. This ſaid, 
he alighted from his Horſe, and lifting up his Vizor, 
that I might ſee him, I knew the valiant Rozine/, 
my Father's brave and worthy Baſtard. The Sur- 
tze and Diſorder I was in fully convinced him, that 
was not miſtaken. O ! my dear Infants, ſaid he, 
the Gods have then at laſt been 'd I ſhould find 
I have beentheſe twelve Months ſecking you 


2 about, What Chance made you a Shepherdeſs ? 
When I had fatished his Curioſity, be told me my 

Parents were comfortleſs for the Loſs of me ; and 

having a notable Tongue, he deſcrib'd their Afflic- 

tion in ſuch a lively Manner, — ©" 
| cr 
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cried. Come, Banterina, added he, let us haſſen 
away to w hg +. Court. Let us fly to deliver 
him from that diſmal Melancholy I left him in, and 
drive away the ſad Shades of Death, which by this 
Time fit about the Empreſs. I was mightily per- 
plex'd. If I thought of comforting my — | 
was no leſs concerned to leave Perjine, An afflict- 
ed Father, a weeping Mother, a deſpairing Shep- 
herd, a whining „and a ſtraying Flock of Sticep ; 
theſe were all diſtracting Thoughts, which ſucceed- 
ed one another. But I muſt reſolve, and my Life 
being a Series of Wonders, I preferred my Family 
before my Lover. I choſe rather to forſake ſuch a 
diſcreet and well-behay'd Slepher'd, than to be deaf 
to the calls of my diſconfolate Kindred. I had fix'd 
my Reſolution ; but as I was preparing to follow x- 
zinel, Perſino, the unhappy Perjine, came up to 
us. He was looking for me, to ſing me a new Song ; 
but he had little mind to ſmg, when he underſtood 
he was like to loſe me. He made the Woods and 
the Banks rattle with his doleful Complaints; be 
threw away his Reed, broke his Crook, tore his 
Eye-brows; and, that I may make uſe of one of 
Homer's moſt celebrated Compariſons, he rowl'd 
himſelf upon the Ground, 28 a Black-Pudding rowls 
upon the Fire. In ſhort, the doubly and trebly un- 
fortunate Pens did his utmoſt, and downright died 
before us for meer Vexation and Love. I muſt 
here take Breath, Gentlemen, that I may the better 
de able to tell you the reſt of the Tranſactions of 
that fatal Day. Here Banterina paus'd a while, and 
then continued her Diſcourie as follows. 
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CHAP. V. 


The Continuation of the Infanta Bantcrina's 
wonderful Adventures. 


HEN I aw my ſtretched out dead 
upon the Ground, I lent upon Prince Rozi- 
nel, was ſtruck dumb for a while, motionleſs, and 
ſo over-loaded with Grief, that I felt none. But 
ſoon after I tore my Cloaths and Hair, and lifted up 
my Voice to Heaven, complaining of his Death 
with Words full of Fury and Rage. I rail'd fo bit- 
terly againſt Jupiter and Caliſſo, that the Prince and 
his Squire were amaz d. The eloquent Rezinel 
thought fit to tell me, that Men in their greateſt 
| CGtions are bound to honour the Gods; tho' be 
had read that Word for Word in Seneca, yet I took 
little Notice of it, and I never gave over abuſing the 
Gods and Goddeſſes, till the Shepherd Perſins was 
buried. Then my Sorrow began to grow lighter ; 
I found my Reaſon returned; and I can ſafely boaſt, 
that at fifteen Years of Age I bore as good a Heart, 
as any Widow at Thirty. I wiped my Eyes, and 
comforted myſelf. Then my Brother took me up 
— * SOLID —— pron 
talking of Knights Adventures ; am ſtrangely 
fond of Books of Chivalry ; and I donot yet deſpair, 
but I may, one Time or other, diſtract myſelf with 
reading them. Here Don Duixote put up his Hand 
to his Fore-head, and had a ſtrong Temptation to 
interrupt the Princeſs in favour of the Books of 
Chivalry ; but he forbore out of Reſpect to the Com- 
any, Which ſhew'd be had a great Command of 


WI 
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Wi travell'd without Diſturbance to the Fron- 
tiers of Calchis, continued Bantering, I was full of 
Hopes I ſhould ſoon fee my dear Mother Morry- 
Dame, and my honoured Father the Arch-banterer 3 
when in a Wood we met twelve Giants carrying a- 
way five Iaſanta they had newly raviſhed. They 
ftopp'd us, bidding my Brother ſurrender upon Di- 
cretion, if he would fave his Life. The brave . 
zine! made his Squire ſet me down, and, like an- 
other Don Puixate, had the Courage to ſight all thoſe 
Giants, who look'd like ſo many Wind- milla. But, 
alaſs ! the poor Baſtard had no better Luck, than if 
he had been lawfully begotten ; for he received ſo 
many Stroaks of their Clubs on his Head, that he 
loſt his Stirrups, and fell down Stone dead under his 
Horſe's Belly. T hen they laid hold of his unfortunate 
Squire, and toſs d him in a Blanket, making him cut 
fuch pleafant Capers in the Air, that I could have 
hugh'd heartily, had I not been ſo full of Trouble 


your Brother's Squire along with them, or whe- 

ther they left him in the Wood, in that ſweet Pic- 
kle. As for that, anſwer'd Banterina, they were 
not ſatiaſiod with toſſing him in a Blanket, till 
were weary ; but they carried him to the Caſtle, 
where they ſhut him up ina Dungeon under 
which was fourſcore and nineteen thouſand Fathom 
deep. Bleſs us, what a Dungeon, cried Sancho, why 
a Man had as good be in Limbs, What a Parcel of 
damn'd Fellows thoſe were. Hang me, if the very 
Enchanters be not civiler Perſons ; when they have 
1 they cen turn him 
oe. T hat is a great Comfort for a Squire that 
has 
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has been toſs'd in a Blanket, anfwer'd the Prince, 
and would to God my Brother's had come of {© 
well. But to return to my Story: You muſt un. 
derſtand, that as ſoon as I came to the Caſtle, with 
my hve unfortunate Companions, in Bondage, the 
Enchanter defired to ſee us. Tho” I was but in a 
Shepherdeſs's Habit, and that all ragged ; for I had 
not ſpared it, in my Tranſports of Grief at P:r/;. 
10˙ Funeral, yet I was reckoned the prettieſt of the 
half Dozen. I had the good Luck to pleaſe the 
Wizzard ; and at the ſame Time he had the Mis- 
fortune to appear in my Eyes the moſt horrid Indi- 
viduum of human Race. In a Word, his Hair is 
friaz d, red as Blood, and his Face as black as Ink, 
and.it is, doubtleſs, for that Reaſon they call him 
the Meoriſb, or the black Enchanter. I could not 
endure the Sight of the Monſter. When I looked 
upon him I made a fort of a Face, which be did 
not think looked very favourably towards him ; ard 
in Truth, he needed not to be a great Conjurer to 
gueſs what it meant. He made another Face next, 
which was as plain as the other. He knit his Brow, 
{nd looking hercely on me, How, now, little Gip- 
ſy, ſaid he, in a Voice like a Mule driver, I per- 
ceive you do not like us. To humour you, we 
muſt ſend for thoſe ſine efeminate Fellows, thoſe 
ſtarched up Beaus of our Sex. I could have bor- 
rowed one of thoſe empty Shapes, as pcor filly Fri- 
on did ; but I would not put ſuch an Aﬀront upon 
ature. I durſt not make the Brute an Anſwer, 
for fear of provoking him yet further. But to paſs 
by a Thouſand ncedleſs Circumſtances, and come 
to the Concluſion of my Adventures, I muſt tell 
gow that when he had in vain tormented me three 
ths, to bring me to comply with his Paſſion, he 

was ſo incens'd to ſee himſelf deſpis d, that he re- 
falyed to be revenged on me; Which be has 


after 


F 
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after ſuch a Manner as has ſcarce any Precedent in 
Hiſtory. He touched me with his Wand, then he 
pulled out of his Pocket a Book in Felis, and open- 
ed it; than be read to himſelf, and as he read, I 
felt my little Arms grew out in Length, ard all my 
Body grew monſtrouſly big. To be ſhort, in leis 
than a Quarter of an Hour, from an Ia | was 
convericd into a Giant from Head to Foot, Then 
the Enchanter ſaid to mein a ſcornful Tone. Go, 
Termagant Princeſs, wander about the Earth now 
in that pleaſing Shape. I command you, added be, 
in an imperious Tone ; by the Soul of the great Cal. 
has, who perſeftly knew what was to come, what 
was preſent, and, beſt of all, what was paſt. Take 
the Name of Bromaroa: Iron/ides, Do all the Miſ- 
chief you can in the World. Dethrone vertuous 
Princes, and ſupport the Wicked. Slay all the 
that hall fall under your Clutches, and 
ſeek out the moſt famous Men to fght them. By 
my magical Power I beſtow on you Strength to de- 
ſtroy them all. There is but one in the World that 
can overcome you. I will not Name him to you. 
If you happen to meet him, and he does but draw 
his Sword againſt you, your Gigantick Figure will 

tly drop off, as if it were a meer Paſte-board 
rame, which my familiar Demons will carry off 
immediately, and you will become an Infanta again. 
But to perfect my Revenge, I muſt tell you, that 
at the ſame Time your Milk-white Skin be of 
i which you ſo much abhor, and 
which you ſhall know by a white Veil ſhall cover 
your Head. I have been now two Years, ranging 
the World by the Force of the Enchantment, and 
performing deviliſh Actions. The beſt of it is, I 
was not obliged to dethrone many Princes. I only 
intaded the good King of Cyprus his Dominions, 
and it gow troubles me to the Heart that 13 
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him. Asfor Knights, Ican aſſure you I have deſtroyed 
more than a great many, and I only came into 
Spain after Don Qui rate, to ſerve him in the ſame 
Manner. But, Thanks to the heavenly Powers, 
it appears he was the moſt valiant Knight, who a- 
lone could diſenchant me. The worſt of it is, that 
I am till as black as a Sloe;z for tho' no Body hay 
told me ſo, and I have not yet ſeen my Face; fince 
I have had this white Veil on my Head, I look upon 
that to be as convincing, as if I had been theſe four 
Hours looking in a Glaſs. So that you fee I am 
not much in the Wrong in refuſing to diſcover my- 
ſelf to the Company. 

Wu Banterina had concluded the Relation of 
her ſtrange Adventures, the Arch-banterer ſaid to 
her, My dear Infanta, I call to Witneſs all OH- 
Sus, from Saturn's mighty Son to the Eagle that 
ſtole his Cup-bearer, that J am overjoy'd for find- 
ing you. When I called to Mind the Prince of 
Terra Auſtralis, the Giants, and above all the Maur. 
i Enchanter, I perceive you have eſcaped a Scow- 
ering, As for the Innocent Shepherd Perfino, his 
moving make me very much concerned for 
his Death. But I have this fort, that his Scul 
muſt needs enjoy ſweet Reſt in the En Fields ; 
for I cannot think, that Pluto could be fo unjuſt 25 
to ſhut it up with Targuin's Ghoſt. As for your 
Complexion, my dear Child, there's a Remedy for 
that, There are abundance of Ladies in my Court, 
that will communicate their Secrets to you; but 23 
we have not ſeen your Face. How do we know 
whether it is ſo bad as you imagine. Perhaps the 
Aer Enchanter has not carried on his Revenge 
to the utmoſt, and thought it enough to fright you. 
No, no, Sir, anſwer'd trina, I am too ſure it 
is ſo. No Matter, replied the Emperor, diſcover 
yourlelf, your Father commands you. Then + 

m 
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muſt obey, oy the Aber; Gr 
ll find me much altered. At the fame I ime 
took off her Napkin, and ſhew'd the Company 

a Face fo far from being white, that it had been five 
or fix Times daub'd over with ſhining Ink. The 
Ladies and Gentlemen ſeem'd much ſurpiz'd at that 
horrid Spell, and Don xi xate, was very highly con- 
cern'd at it, becauſe this ſhew d his Handy work was 
As ſoon as Saxche ſpied that Sooty Phyx, 
he cried out as loud as he was able, Mother of God, 


Child, faid the Emperor, you are in 2 fine ſwarth 
Condition. I am much zfraid we ſhall never 
of thoſe Beauty Spots; but, howgver, we will 
ſpare no Coſt upon them. We will try thoſe Wa- 
ters our tawny Complexion Ladies make uſe of to 
fetch their Skin of their Faces ; and perhaps, with 
much Pains we may ſucceed. I ſcarce think it, an- 
ſwer d Banterina in a ſorrowful Tone. I had bet- 
ter renounce the World, and be always hid. 
Als! Added ſhe ing, what a Figure 
make with this frightful Face ? All young 
will ſhun me, as if I were ſome old decayed 


tes ; and beſides, the Grief of wanting a 
myſelf, I thall have the Vexation to ſee other 


men chop and change theirs every Day. 
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CH AP. VL 


Of the Expedient that was found out for fin'/*- 
ing the Diſenchantment of Banterira. 


WHIIS T the poor Princeſs thus la men ted 
her ſad Fate, on a Sudden a Paper folded up 
like a Letter was ſeen to drop at her Feet, beirg 
thrown in by one of Don Cearl:s's Pages fo dextcr- 
ouſly, that Don Quixote and Sancho, never per. 
ceived it. What new Prodigy is this, cried the A 
banterer ? Sure this is ſome Advice from an Enchan- 
ter our Friend. Let us read it, for we ought to 
flight nothing. This ſaid, he catch'd up the Paper, 
opened it, and read theſe Verſes aloud. 


To the Smooty-PFace Princeſs. 


Into my Fatal comuring Book 
Fer your jad Caſe I cbanc d to liek, 
Aud there I feund your Focry Face 
Will nter rat: ;eve its former Grace : 
_— the Conguerer, that brave Man, 
Of Secretary Cordovan 
Will keep a Faſt for your Sale; 
A Thing mg/l hard to under: ale. 
But if tha; gallant trufly Squire, 
In Pity yield; to veur Defire ; 
And on: wile Day will be content 
To take no Head or Nouri/hment ; 
Then fhell that Helliſs Block take Flight, ) 
And in its Place pure Red and Il bite, i 
Sbal Devils vex, and Men delight. 
This Vite was paſt, by full Conſent 
Loft Night inPluto's Parliament. 


The Mooriſh Enchantcr. 
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Br 2 D de the Parlament, faid the H. 
henterer. Cheer up Child, yeu will ſoon recover 
Beauty ; for I cannot think the moſt obliging 
——— las 29.66 you this Piece of 
Service. Sir quoth Bantering, there is nothing certain 
in the World. I cannot tell whether that illuſtri- 
ous Squire will live a Day without eating, ſor my Sake, 
How ! whether he will, ccy'd Don Ixixote ! Alafs! 
beautiful Prizc*ls, you do imuck Wrong to doubt of 
it. Is not thi: true, ay son? Don't you now 
reckon your ſelf the hapbieft Squire that ever was, 
that is, ou — * Do not po _ a ſort of 
are ſcarce able to conmzn 0 m 
ELA Canchs, IT am not fo full 7 — 
a you imag ne. Do you Uin', Tam fo well eas d 
to de four and twenty Fours 1ithout Eating, and 
to be biting my Nails, whilſt others are exerciſing 
their Jaws till 1::2y ate weary, Pox take me, tis 
a pretty Buſineſs to rejoice at. Put pray, why muſt 
I do Penance for other Folk: Sins ? That's a pretty 
Fancy. I ſhould ha ve a long Leu, were I to faſt 
for every Lady Ut has pky'd the Devil. 
me, I'll Lot dot at all. You don't conſider what 
you ſay, replied Don Lx:xote in an angry 
tho* you are but a meer Squire, you may gain im- 
mortal Renown, worthy to be envy'd by 
applauded Knights, Faith Sir, ſaid Sancho, 
need not enyy me on that Account, If my 
tempts them, they need but ſay ſo, and they 
ſhare in it; and if one Day is not enough, 
may faſt Ten. I promiſe you they ſhall not 
vie with them. But Saube, anſwer d Boanterina, 
you don't conſider that four and twenty Hours are 
ſoon gone. For all the Time you have faſted from- 
Dinner muſt be recken'sd in, and you may Dine 
again To-morrow ; and then all the Buſineſs is go- 
g to Bed without a Supper. That's too 2 X 
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quoth Sancho ; but it is eaſily ſaid ; and yet if you 
were to do it, 'd make many four Faces. 
Would to the anſwer'd the Princeſs, that the 
Succeſs of this Aﬀair on me, Face 
would be as clear as Chryſtal To-morrow. Why } 
Can you fancy I would think much to faſt till Lo. 
morrow for a good Complexion? If —.— you 
don't take me for a Woman. By my Maidenhead, 
Fd faſt a whole Year with Bread and Water for the 
leaſt Glimpſe of White, or any little agreeable Air. 
How hard you are to be brought to, faid the Arch. 
unterer, — never gone to Bed without 
a Supper. I you did not goto Rams for 2 
Pardon every time you did it in the courſe of your 
Adventures. I grant it, Mr. Arch-banterer, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho, but neither did I tell you every time 
I was fretted to my Heart. 

DON Carlu, the Earl, and Don Alvaro, who 
till then had continu'd filent, drew near the _ 
to perſuade him to do Things handſomely. The 
Arch-banterer conjur'd him; and Banterina, 1 
moſt concer'd in this Aﬀair, did not intreat, 
but fell down at his Feet to move him more. 
Don Nui rate, who had forbore a great while, ſecing 
the Emperor condeſcend to intreat his Squire, was 
out of Patience, when he bebeld the Princeſs in that 
hu. nble Poſture ; and was ready to break out, when 
Sancho at length overcome by ſo much Courtſhip, 
and moy'd at the /nfanta's Behaviour, lifted her up, 
ſaying: Well, riſe Madam Princeſs; ſince the 
Child cries, it muſt be rock'd. I have a tender Hear! 
enough, conſidering I am a Peaſant. I'll do this 
Penance for you, and I promiſe I'll do it to a Vi- 
racle. The Arch-banterer hearing him, ran to em- 
brace the generous Squire; Banterina thank'd him, 
the Ladies and Gentlemen commended him, and 
Don Quixote was pacify'd. — 


ue * — — 3 „ * 


Don Qui zor :: 


| bis Wiſe to go to the Wood a N 


a Fowl is larded with, for fear of infringing the 
cree of the Parliament. Nay, I am of Opinion, 
Id keep as far as may be from the Kitchen, 
ſe look upon the Steem of the Meat as ſuſſi- 
cient to break the Order. By my Troth, Den Car- 
ks, cry'd Sancho, I have an excellent 2 
come into my Head. You can't e * 
do. As ſoon as I can get to Don „ Tarſt's 
Houſe, I'llgo to Bed; and if I can, I' ſleep till it 
be time to ſay Grace To-morrow. I like the Pro- 


That be who ſleeps, 
let us talk no more of it, III way 
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quoth Sancho ; but it is eaſily faid ; and yet if you 
were to do it, you'd make many ſour Faces, 
Would to the anſwer'd the Princeſs, that the 
Succeſs of this Aﬀair on me, my Face 
would be as clear as ſtal To-morrow. Why ? 
Can you fancy I would think much to faſt till Lo- 
morrow for a good Complexion? If you do, you 
don't take me for a Woman. By my Maidenhead, 
Id faſt a whole Year with Bread and Water for the 
leaſt Glimpſe of White, or any little agreeable Air, 
How hard you are to be brought to, faid the Arch. 
banterer, as if you had never gone to Bed without 
a Supper. I you did not go to Rome for 2 
Pardon every time you did it in the courſe of your 
Adventures. I graot it, Mr. Arch-banterer, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho, but neither did I tell you every time 
I was fretted to my Heart. 

DON Carls, the Earl, and Don Alvaro, who 
till then had continu'd filent, drew near the Squire 
to perſuade him to do Things handſomely. I be 
Arch-banterer conjur'd him; and Banterina, as 
moſt concer d in this Affair, did not only intreat, 
but fell down at his Feet to move him more. 
Don Nui rote, who had forbore a great while, ſeeing 
the Emperor condeſcend to intreat his Squire, was 
out of Patience, when he bebeld the Princeſs in that 
hu. nble Poſture ; and was ready to break out, when 
Sancho at length overcome by ſo much Courtſhip, 
and moy'd at the /nſanta's Behaviour, lifted her up, 
ſaying: Well, riſe Madam Princeſs; fince the 
Child cries, it muſt be rock'd. I have a tender Hcart 
enough, conſidering I am a Peaſant. I'll do ths 
Penance for you, and I promiſe I'll do it to a U. 
racle. The Arch-banterer hearing him, ran to em- 
brace the generous Squire ; Banterina thank'd him, 
the Ladies and Gentlemen commended him, and 
Don Quixote was pacify d. My 8 


eee 213 


Ae, am overjoy'd you ſhould have 
beſhng the Dienehantent of fk 
— faca I am glad of it too, faid the 
Squire, but the worſt of it s, I never had a better 
Stomach than I have at this time. Hang me, I thiok 

isin it. My Guts cry a Famine, becauſe 
nothing but Wind to ſeed them with. Ri 
Earl, this is the humour of all Men; as 
a Thing is forbid, every Man for it. 
Ay, and the Women too are of the fame Humour, 
quoth Sancho, for I very well remember, that Taba 
A, . — Io one Day 
me ups 


— 
ed 

That will not break my Faſt. wee Eck in he Sv: 
anſwer'd Don Carin, we can never be too nice 
when the Diſenchantment of a Princeſs depends on 
it. You muſt not eat ſo much as a bit of Bacon 
a Fowl is larded with, for fear of infringing the De- 


cree of the Parliament, Nay, I am of Opinion, 
ſhould keep as far as may be from the Kitchen, 


ſe Llock & pon the Seem of th Meat as ſuſh- 
cient to break the Order. By my Troth, Des Car- 
iu, cry'd Sancho, I have an excellent T | 
come into my Head. You can't imagine what I'll 
do. As ſoon as I can get to Den Avere Tarft's 
Houſe, I'ilgo to Bed; and if I can, I'll ſleep till it 
be time to ſay Grace To-morrow. I like the Pro- 
ject well, faid the Earl, and by — Means you'll 


avoid all T tion. the Proverb ſays, 
Thar be obo fp * dines. Right, anſwer'd the 
Squire, let us talk no more of it, I'll way and faft 
like a and then we ſhall ſee whether the 
Order of can be deny d me. No, no, 


my 


214 The HIST ORT of 

my dear Sancho, anſwer'd the Arch-banterer, ycu 
may reſt ſatisfy'd you ſhall be Dubb'd. That n 
is the leaſt Reward you can expect from me. The 
Jafanta perceiving the Squire fo favourably inclin d 
to her, chang'd the Diſcourſe, and faid to the Em- 
peror: Pray Sir, give me Leave to ask you, whe. 
ther the Empreſs iny Mother is in this Palace, d 
whether you have left her in your Arch-banter-#:g. 
I long to hear from her. I am overjoy'd at your 
Earneftneſs, anſwer'd the 4rch-banterer, your Mo- 
ther is here, and in her Apartment, bewailing the 
Loſs of you; and is ſtill fo Afflicted, that ſhe will 
fee no Body, Let us go dry up her Tears, replied 
the Princeſs, and let us bid the Company god 
Night, and ſo wait the Event of my Diſenchant- 
ment, which cannot fail, fince it wholly depends 
on Don Quixote's abſtemion Squire. he Ladies 
and Gentlemen went away to their own Homes, 
very well pleas d with the Actors in this Comedy, 
but particularly with Da Carlos's young Secretary, 
— had play d the Part of the young Banteri na 10 

Ye 


— — 


CH AP. VIL 


How Sancho finiſh'd the Diſenchantment of the 
Intanta Lanterina. | 


HEN Don Aare, Don Quixote and his 
Squire return'd to their Lodging, the Knight 
who was full of what happened at the Arch ban- 
terer 8, ſaid to the Granadine; I cannot tell, Den 
Alvaro, whether the Things we bave ſeen and 
heard, have made ſo great an Impreſſion on as 
they have done on me. Theſe are ſome of tboſe 
wonderful Accidents, which have —_ 

| | g 
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Books of Knight Errantry ; and I am of Opinion, 
that when Poſterity ſhall read the Adventure of the 
Infanta Bontering in my „it will not de be- 
leved. I don't queſtion it, wered Don Aura, 
nothing is more unli;cly than that ' Princeſs's En- 
chantment, and all ſhe told us. I am much con» 

cern'd at her Misfortunes. When I conſider her in 
a Wood at the Mercy of twelve Giants, and then 
in the Clutches of a beſe Ar What 2 fad Thing 
it is! For perhaps, the poor /[n/ante did not tell us 
gs comer Fane Tings cut GOP 
Modeſty grant I may be in my 
Gueſs, and that her Father find her as Achilles did 
Brijeis, You know Don Yuixete, that Atem- 
nen (wore he return'd her pure and undefil'd ; and 
that all the Greet: took his Word, as a Man would 
believe a Guardizn, who ſwears he has not cheated 
his Pupil, Den A'vare, anſwered Den Duixete, I 

t you the chaſte Bantering has run thro! great 
— but what may ſatisfy your Scruples is, 
that we read in the Authentick Books of chens. 
that the Inſanta Aurera came out pure and un ſpot- 
ted, after ſhe had becn 3 Years ſhut up in a Cave 
among Giants; and the ſame of a thouſand other 
Princeſſes I could quote. Nay, if fo replied the 
Grenadine ſmiling, I ſhall fet my Heart at Reſt as 
to that Point. But pray Gentlemen, cry'd San- 
che, did not you take Notice of the courſe Word 
Madam the nſanta let ſlip in her Story. What 
courſe Word, anſwered Den SA. Ads Cur 
_- Sancho, did ſhe not lay, The Devil tale me 

thinks thoſe are curious Words for an Emper- 
or's Daughter; they ſavyur ſomething of the ſcoune 
dre] Giants ſhe kept Company with. I muſt con- 
fels, ſaid Don Purxote, I was ſomething ſtartled at 
1 Words; but I conſider d \after- 
. chat ſince the Princeſs made uſe of them, 


they 
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muſt be an uſual Way of Affirmative at he 
ather the Emperor's Court. Iam of your Opi- 
nion, anſwer'd Don Aare; no doubt but the J 
anta has been too well bred to uſe ſuch Words, 

not Cuſtom authoriz'd them among the Ar. 
banterer's Ladies. 

ArTzR ſome more ſuch Talk, Don Aar 
Changing the Diſcourſe, ſaid to the Knight, Des 
Duixote, I have a Favour to beg of you, which u, 
that you will excuſe me from ſupping with you to 
Night: Don Carls and the Earl expect me to ſet- 
tle ſome private Affairs depending betwixt us. Why 
ſo much Ceremony, anſwer'd Don Quixote. Friency 
muſt not confine one another. where you 
my dear Tarfe, I defign to ſhut my ſelf up 

my Chamber with Sancho ; for I am'reſolved not to 
leave him out of my Sight, till he has perfected 
the Diſenchantment of the Princeſs Banterina. 1 
of your Reſolution, anſwer'd Don At are 
it will not be amiſs for you to watch your diſcreet 
and abſtemious Squire, that he may the tete 
exact in performing his Penance. Then he tock 
Leave of the Knight, and went away to the Er 
Houſe, where he found the Marqueſs de Oriſa/, 
Don Carts, and his Secretary, laughing heartily at 
the Trick they had put upon Don Quixote, ard 
contriving more Sport for the next Day. 

In the mean while, our Knight being with- 
drawn into his Chamber with Sancho, the Grans- 
dine s Steward came to tell him Supper was ready. 
If you would oblige me, faid Don Quixote, bring 
me a Glaſs of Wine and a Mouthful of Meat hi- 
ther, for I would willingly Sup in my Chamber to 
Night. The Steward went out and return'd im- 
mediately with two Pages, one of them bringing a 

Piece of Bread, a Bottle and a Glaſs, and the 


great 
other the Table-Linnen, and » 
te. 
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Plate. They left all upon the Table and withdrew, 
becauſe Don Quiet dilſmils'd tem, fayirg, his 
Syuire ſhould wait. As ſon 23 they were gore 
out, Den Putacte dle KA the Down ; then he 
made Sanche dilatm him, who in the mean white 
faid ts him: So Su, row we are alone, pray talk 
to me asa goud Mafter ought to talk to hu _ z 
mutt I of Neccfhiy perform my Penance? What 
do you mean to queſtion it, ariwer'd Don Puixete, 
have hot you promy'd the Inte and the Em- 
{to do? Yes Su, lau the Sue, I hive 
proms'd ; but youu know Words are but Wind, eſ- 
u ly among Great Men. Can't you leflen my 
— Do you think, if you give me a 
of that little Bud, the [nfonta will be e're the 
leis Diſenchanted? No doubt of it, re; lied Den 
Siet, you mull not eat the leaſt Bu. Nay, I 
cannot tell, but the Will may be taken for the 
Deed. Good God, cry'd Sanche, what do yuu 
mean Where arc we then? I ſhall ave mate a 
fire Sput of Wk of it To-murrow. It will ap- 
pear that I werit to Hed wub ut a Supper, and that 
the Princeſs is no more D ſcnc hand than m 
Grand- mother. And if fo, anſwei'd the Knight, 
you muſt begin again 'To-morrow. Then Sir, 
_ Sancho, I muſt cat to Night, if you think I 
de blig'd to begin my Fiſt again To-mor- 
row. Io tell you my Opinion, replied Don Quir- 
er, I do not think you infringe the Order of the 
Enchanters, in only wiſhing to Eat ; but however, 
I adviſe you to go to Bed, whilſt I cat my Su 
per, if it were only to ſave the Trouble of with 
ſtanding tbe Temptation. Sir, I will take your 
Advice, anſwer'd the Squire, but firſt you will give 
me three good Glaſſes of Wine, for there is no- 
thing better towards Diſenchanung, and you know 
] had been Diſcnchanted the other Day, had I per- 
Vor. II. L formed 
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formed the reſt of the Ceremony as cleverly 2s [ 
took down the three Bumpers the Batchelor gay: 
me. This is not the ſame Cafe, ſaid Den Quiz. 
ote, you are abſolutely forbid taking any Suſtenance, 
and therefore you muſt neither eat nor drink. Fc 
God's Sake, Sancho, do what is requir'd of you 
nicely, that I may not be upbraided with keep; 
a baſe mean-ſpirited Squire, who has not the Hear: 
to finiſh an Adventure. And pray what har: 
Matter is put upon you ? I never knew any Ia 
diſenchanted at ſuch an eaſy rate; and you go 
about this gloricus Action with ſo much Reluctan- 

. What would you do, Friend, if you were 1 

ve yourſelf ten TT houfand Laſhes ? What wal: 

do, ſaid the Squire? By the Lord, I would 4 
my ſelf ſo gently, that the Enchanters ſhould har: 
no Cauſe to laugh at me. And if any one did no! 
like it, he might e'en laſh himſelf for ne. Het 
a great Fool who hurts himſelf to pleaſe ancthe. 
I believe the antient Squires Errant did not uſe : 
flea themſelves for Infanta's.s There wis not one 
of them, anſwered Den Quixote, but would have 
whipped himſelf till he had been raw all over (+ 
any plain Damſel. In thoſe Days, replied Sen +, 
when the Sun went down, there were abur 
of Beaſts in the Shade. I he Squires in our Day, 
God be prais'd, are no ſuch Fools; and I cull 
name you thoſe that would not pull three Aairs ou 
of their Beard for all the Princeſſes in the W 
Will you never entertain nobler Thoughts, 
wer'd Don Yuizete ? You are finely qualited tote. 
ceive the glorious Order of Knighthood. H.4 +: 
Arch banterer heard what you fay, I am ſure be 
would cauſe you to be turn'd out of his Palace T + 
morrow. As fur that, quoth the Squire, I 1): 
take better heed how I ta d before him, for I r-- 


member I have heard, that we are not to te! E o- 
J<c1 
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perors all we think. That's true, anſwered Des 
inte, but you are little the better for the In- 
fiructons you receive. You talk'd a while ago fo 
looſely before the cl banterer, that a Courtier 
could not have had the Impudence to do the like. 
But let us not rip up paſt Faults; I am willing to 
forget them. Undreſs you, and fay no more. The 
Squire obeyed ; but his Stomach being ill difpoſed 
towards his uſual reſt, he could not fall aflcep, and 
by tumbling in his Bed like a Widow. The Knight 
fat down at Table, and was fatished with a Glaſs 
of Wine, a Bir of Meat, and a mouthful of Bread, 
envying Sanchs's good Forture, who opening the 
Curiains to have the better Sight of what was on 
the Table, ogled the Pullet fo lovingly, that he 
would willingly have forfeited the Honour of diſ- 
enchanting a thouland Infarta's, to be in his Maſe 
ters Place. Maſter Des Duixote, cry'd he, that 
Fow! dehghts iny Eyes: How purely it ſmells! 
By Joeve it raviſhes me. You ſhould fall to it 
luſtily: You only tickle its ribs By the Lord, if 
I were at it, I would handle it after ancther Man- 
ner. Glutton, anſwered Don Quixote, it is better 
for you to fall aſleep, than to gare at this Pullet, 
that is ſuch a Temptation to you. Sir, fai Sams, 
I cannot ſleep ; my Belly dees not Love faſting, and 
I find it is ſtark mad: yet, it might be patient, for 
the Taſk is not yet near over. However, I will 
do all I can to fail aſleep. This faid, he funk 
down into the Bed, and giving way to Thought, 
faid to himſelf, (for the wiſe Aliſlan reveals his 
moſt ſecret Meditations.) Alas poor Governor of 
the Free. Meat- Ball, muſt you be ſtarved to death, 
when our Governors at this Time are at Table 
eating their Fill ? By my Soul, I am a mcer Fool 
to faſt for a Gipſic [nfanta | know nothing of; nor 
in any Kin to me. Bestes, what ſhall I get by diſ- 
* i 2 enchanting 
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enchanting ber? Honour, and that's all. Faith, 1 
don't value that Profit which a Man cannot put up 
in his Pocket. And as for the Order of Knight- 
hood, the Arch-hanterer is to beſtow on me, I am 
not in ſuch haſt for it; and whenever I am, why 
ſhould I be harder to pleaſe than my Maſter Dar 
Quixote, I'll &en make the firſt Inn-keeper I meet 

with dub me Knight. What ſhall I do then? Can- 
not I, when my Maſter is gone to Bed, get up 
ſoftly, without any Ceremony, and go mumble 
the Pullet and the Lunch of Bread Tow upon 
the Table? That I may, and it was well thought 
on. Who will know any thing of it? No Body, 
Oh! but Tc-morrow, when they find the Princety 
is not diſenchanted, wy will ſay, Sancho, you 
took ſome Suſtenance. hat Anſwer ſhall I make 
to that, Well, I'll ay I did not. It is as caiy 
to ſay No, as Yes, and I ſhall not be tbe brit 
Squire that told a Lye. I ſhall be believed, and 
the Mule will be blam'd for the Driver's Fault. 
There's an End of it; Im reſolved I'll eat. In 

Mort, if I break my Faſt, what Harm can it co. 
It is no Faſt imp<s'd by cur Holy Mother the 
Church; and I ſhall not ſufler for it in the other 
World. 

Wultsr he was fixing this Reſolution, Den 
Quixote made an End of his Supper. Then he 
walked a l:ttle about the Room, pulled off his little 
Doublet, put out the Candle, and went to Bd. 
As ſoon as Sancho felt him by his Side, he loſt no 
Time, but got up to put his Defrign in Execution. 
Whether are you going, alk'd Den Quixote ? dr, 
ſid he, with — Leave, I muſt get up about ſome 
Buſineis, perhaps that is not forbid. No, my Son, 
anſwered the Squire ; that is lawſu!, I be Squire 
groap'd out the Table, and meeting with the Pullct 
nnd che Bread, laid bold of it, and went to Bed 
Again. 
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ein. Be of good Heart, faid Dew Nxircte, one 
Night is ſoon gone ; an if you happen nut to ted 
ſo well as at other Times, you may comfort your- 
ſelf with the "Thoughts that you ſhall reftore the 
Princeſs to her furmer Beauty, I do comfort my- 
felf, anſwer'd Sancho, and [ fancy to mytelf that 
the Princefs's Face is by this Time, as white as 2 
Sheet, Now you talk uf the Princels, ſaid Don 
r, | am glal (he t 14 us, that the Prince 
erjin's Squire rode on an A Now I thall not 
fear being up>raided with your fullowing me upon 
fuch another Creature. Hence | infer, that moſt 
of the antient Squires were mounted on Aſles ; and 
that therefore, there is no mention made in bun- 
dance of Books of Chiralry, of the Squires Steed, 
I tell you once more Friend, I am very glad the 
Infenta has told us a Thing which authortzes me 
to leave you your Dapple; for, to deal plainly 
with you, I was not ſatisfy' as to that Point, and 
was about buy:ng a Horſe, Whilſt the Knight 
talk'd, Sac inumbled the Pullet and Bread, and 
left his Matter ſhould over - hear the grinding of his 
Jaws, he cat as gently : 


as he could, and for the 
moſt part ſwallow'd down Mouthfuls without 
ne Wks with all his Precaution, he made 
ſach 2 8 rote could not for- 
bear ſaying, What is this I hear Sancho? You 
make a Noiſe with your Mouth, 2s if you were 
eating. Sir, anſwered the Squire, with ſuch Pre- 
ſence of Mind, as one would icarce have thought 
him capable of; I am half aſleep, and I dream I 
am at a Feaſt, laying about me handſomely : Pray 
do not awake me. Don Yuixoe (mil'd at this Ad- 
wer, without ſo much as miſtruſting the T ruth, 
Well, fleep then, my Son, ſaid he. I wil} not 
deprive you of the Pleaſure of a Dream you are 
well pleay'd with, and which can no way pre- 
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judice Banteriag's Diſenchantment. The Squire 
rejoicing at the Succeſs of his Cheat, carry'd it on 
to the utmoſt, For when he had eat up the Pul et 
and the Bread, confidering ſo much Meat deſcrv'd 
ſome Dink, he got up to goto the Bot le. Do y u 
riſe agzin, ſ id Don Quinte, are not you well, 
Sir, ſaid Sancho, I can bear with my Dſtem cr, 
and I will do to well this time, an't pleaſe God, 
that I ſha!! have no more Oecaſion to riſe to Night, 
Ini hort, having found ihe Bottle, he put it to hs 
Mouth, and at one pull, ſuck'd it fo dry, that 
there was not enough left to drop Supernacu.um, 
Then going to Bed again, he had no ſooner 14:4 
| his Head on the Pillow, but the lovely God cf 
Sleep, who was generally ſo much his Friend, when 
his Stomach was ſo full, ſhrouded him all over 
with his heavy Vapours. Ihe Knight on the 
other ſide, fell aſleep in ſenſibly without the leaſt 
Jealouſy of the horrid Breach "Sancho had made of 
the Ordinance of Pluto's Parliament. 


— 


C BH A P. VIIL 


Which treats of ſeveral Things, and among 
the reft, of the Nover of The Curious Im- 
pertinent. 


— mn 


D ON S9uixote wak'd firſt in the Morning, and 

| it being then broad Day, he call'd his Squire ; 

but finding he was faſt aſleep, he hunch'd him 10 

Denen 

that the poor Fellow cry d out two or three Times. 

n 
| [| 


Don QuvixortEr 223 


Muſt you kill a Man to wake him. Let us riſe, 
my Lad, anſwer'd Des Duixote, it is a Shame for 
of our Profeſſion to lie ſo long a Bed. I am 
impatient to bear from the [nfanta Banterina. I 
have ſeen her, Sancho, I have feen her in a Dream 
hf Night. O Heavens! how charming ſhe ap- 

O what a Beauty the is, my Frierd ! "If 
ſa, Sir, faid the Squire, La 
certainly, replyed Don Quite, and I can aſſure 
you, your Faſt has been ſucceſsful already. Have 
a care, Sir, quoth Sanche, left be miſlaken. 
Dreams are often falſe, and I have no Faith at all 
in them. Do not fancy, ſaid the t, that my 
Dream is the Productam of a ſtrong Imagination, 
It is real. The wiſe Aiguife laid before me a Pic- 
ture of that Princeſs, even as the wiſe Belbnis 
ſhew'd the Knight of the Rich Figure the true 
Image of Floriſbells in the Prion of Pere. 
that, my Lad, 2 may reckon the Inſanta is 
Gilſenc hanted. be — Sir, quoth the 
Squire, but if ſhe u not quite, I muſt tell you tis 
x deve pay This —_—_ 


and when they were almoſt read 

knocking at the Chamber-dovor. iy, hey A the 
Earl, and Don Calis, came to acquaint them with 
the [nfanta's Diſerchaniment. This pleaſing News 
did not at all ſurprize Don Yet, who was 

par'd for it; but Santo was fo amaz'd, that he 
could not forbear crying out 3 Mother of God, is 
it poſſible the [nſanta ſn be diſenchanted ! Why 
ſo much Wonder, Sanche, ſaid the Granadine ? 
Have you broke your Fast? No Sir, anſwered the 
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Squire; my Maſter Don Duixate can witneſs 
me. I faſted like a Dean, and am ready to begin 


again if the Princeſs wants but a Speck of Where. 


neſs. But to deal plainly, I can hardly believe ſhe 
has chang'd her Courtenance ſo ſoon. It is cer- 
tain!ly true, faid Don Carles, for this Morning ore 
of the Empreſ. Merry Dame's Pages gave me an 
Account of this « onAicrful Accident, and ſwore to 
me, that the Princeſs's Beauty was beyond all E x- 
preſſion. I gront Pages are very ready to ſwear ; 
but they ovght to be believed when they freak well 
of their Maſters. Len Carles, ſa d the Grana ſinc, 
the Empreſs's Page til! you nothing but the Truth, 
for the arch-banterer has fent me W: rd that his 
hter is diſenchanted, and that he expects Don 
hire and his Squire to return them Thork- 
Gentlemen, ſaid the Earl, I long to fee that be u- 
tiful Princefs ; and fince I don't queſtion but you 
have the ſame Curiofity, we may ſatisfy it imme- 
diately, if you pleaſe, for we have a large Coach 
at the. Door, drawn by fix good Mules Let ws 
loſe no Time ; for you muſt know, the Emper r 
is removed from his Palace. Right, quoth Dm 
Alvaro, he is not now in Madrid. He went Yeſ- 
terday, with all his Court, to lie two Leagues of 
at a Palace a Prince has lent him, which is much 
more ſtately and befitting an Ach - banterer. The 
Gentlemen all refolv'd to ſet out, and as ſoon 29 
the Knight was arm'd, they went into the Coach. 
A while after, Sancho ſet out upon his Ass, with 
his Portmanteau behind, and carrying his Maſter's 
Lance and Buckler, being guided by a Page, 
mounted on Racinante. 

THz Palace they went to was a Country-Houſe 
ing to the Earl: The Marqueſs de Ori/at: 
was gone thither already with ſome of his Friends, 
and all the Ladies that were at his Houſe — 

e 


he'd two Suits of Princeſſes Cleats of the Play- 
ers, one of which was to ſerve him to act the Part 
of the diſenchanted Princels Bantering in, and the 
other was ſor an old Chamber-maid of the Earl's 
Siſter, to repreſent the Empreſs Merry - Dame. 
Whilſt they two were dreſſing, the Ladies and 
Gentlemen were in the Ha'l, where the Play was 
to be ated; and the Author of this various ' His 
— they began to talk of the Knight of 
——— Ar ore Ladies, faid the Mar- 
| de Ohe what think you of Don Quixate Þ 
t you find abundance of good Senſe amidſt al) 
his Madneſs? And is not Sanchs's Simplicity won- 
dertul. He is very diverting anſwered one — tho 
Ladies, I am mightily (leas'd with his Ingenuity. 
Every now an then ſomething that is very ſharp 
comes frum him, and yet he has no Defwainitz 
and it is amazing, that the fimpleſt Fellow in the 
World (hould talk fo wittily without being fenhble 
himſelf of what he ſays. I am not at all pleav'd 
with Benengel; for having varied his Character, fos 
ſometimes be makes Sancho talk like an ingenious 
Peatant, and ſometimes like a ſharp malicious 
Clown, Madam, ani{wer'd the ſmiliop, 
if you have not a Cate, youll fall foul upon Bo 
wengeli, Cod forbid, replied the Lady, his Des 
Duixote is an excellent Book, it is full of Morality, 
and b:hdes the C mel Humour almoſt through» 
out it, there are moſt exquitre Novels in it, A- 
mont the reſt, I think that of The Curians Im 
pertinent is very pleaſant, and Inſtructwe. I am 
of the Game Opunon, faid the Es Siſter, and L 
L 5 haves 
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have been mightily taken with that Novel. I muſt 
plainly own my ill Taft, ſaid another Lady, I do 
not ſo well like The Curious Impertinent, as you do; 
becauſe I obſerve in it, many Things contrary to 
Nature and Probability. Be pleas'd, Madam, fa4 
one of the Gentlemen, to give us your Remarks 
upon it. I own I am a great Admirer of Henengel, 
and can ſcarce believe there is the leaſt Fault in the 
Novel we ſpeak of. If you had read it with At- 
tention, anſwer'd the _ you would be of a- 
nother Opinion. In the firſt place, there is cne 
Thing in it unnatural, which you will ſoon grant 
me yourſelf. It is, when An/e/m lies hid to ob» 
ſerve his Wife Camilla. You know Camilla has 
Notice of it given her ; ſhe makes a long Speech, 
and does a thoufand odd Actions, u hich are more 
than enough to cure An/elm's Jealouſy. Then ſhe 
walks about like a mad Woman, with a Dagger in 
her Hand, her Eyes full of Paſſion, as if ſhe were 
reſolved to kill Lothair. He comes in, ſhe up- 
braids him with having entertain'd ſuch Thoughts 
of her, as if ſhe could be fale to her Huſband. 
Ian to blame, ſays (ſhe to him, that I have nd 
puniſbd you ſo jevertly as I ought to have done, and 
I will now revenge that Fault upon myſelf ; but 
dying, I muſt till you, and thus ſatisfy my Vengeance. 
This faid, ſhe flew at him, ating — e would 
flab him fo lively, that he knew not t to think 
of it him/elf ; and was for'd to mate uje of all hs 
Art and Strength to /ave himſelf. It the Lover 
was deceiv'd, ihe. Huſbind could not chooſe but 
be fo too, and fince An/el/m thought all that was 
in earneſt, was it natural for him to lie ſtul where 
he was hid, and not to ſtep out to fave his Friend's 
Life, by making known his Innocence to Camila? 
Would he rather expole Lathair to two or three 
Studs of a Dagger, than ſhew himicit ? Nay, he 
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does not only leave him expoſed to the Danger, but 
fill keeps clof® after Cane has wounded herſelf, 
and counter eit fainting away. Surely he delign'd 
to ſtay til] ſhe was dead and buried, before he 
would ſhew himſelf. 

JusT ſo, ſaid the Marqueſs, would a Huſband 
have done, who had a mind to get rid of his Wie; 
which did not ſuit with Anſeim, who was deſpe- 
rately in Love with his. You ice then, ſa the 
Lady ; that I am not ſo much out of my Criuicum 
upon that Point ; but there are many more that 
dupleaſe me. As for Inſtance, when the Author 
ſays, Anſelm hearing Nui in Leonel Cham- 
ber, and intending to go in ts ee what it wat, fer- 
ant that the Dew was held agcin/l him. This 
Oppotttion heaghtned bis Curie/uty, and made bin 
thruft fo hard, till be got the bitter, and then be 
bad a Glimp/e of a Man flipping dawn out at the 
Window inte the Street. In the fuſt Place, I don't 
underſtand what great Noe Loonela, aud her Gal- 
lant could make to diſturb ui, and oblige him 
to riſe ; and again, mettunk two Lovers, who had 
reaſon to ſcat a Surprize, ſhould not forget to lock 
the Dow. Belles, what Need was there for Le- 
nela to tell her Milter, that only ſhe was concerns 
ed in that Aﬀair? Was not he ſuffciently con- 
vine d it was ſo? Had he any Cauſe to ſuſpect 
Camilla, aſter the S ene he had tfecn actei? And 
why did that Mud, when (he hid own'd that In- 
tngue was ber own, tell An/e/m, ſhe would the 
next Day acquaint him with great Matters? What 
Delign Could ſhe have in t? She only aggravated 
her own Crime by diicovering the Familiarity be- 
tween Camilla and Liber, She brought all the 
Guilt upon hericlf, and loit her Miſtrels's Protec- 
uon, which ſhe . ſhe kept ber Coun- 
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cil. Nay, Madam, faid the tleman, tha? 
eſpous'd Benengeli, you don't confider, that An/elm 
threatned to kill Leeneſa, and held a Dagger io 
her Breaſt; and therefore the Maid was in great 
Diſorder. She was ſo concerned ſhe knew not 
what ſhe ſaid. Well, Sir, faid the Lady, I wil! 
paſs that by in Complaiſance to you. t, ſup- 
poſing the Fear of Death made her talk wildly, 
and that thoſe indifereet Words might flip. from 
her in that Diſtraction, cannot but allow, that 
it was an unpardonable Fault in Anſelm not to force 
ZLeonela to tell him thoſe mighty Matters imme- 
diately, which ſhe reſerv'd for the next Day. How 
could he conſent to put off that Information, <- 
ally being of ſuch a curious Temper as he was. 

He was not in Diſorder as the Maid was, and there- 
fore he ought to preis her to ſpeak, and when be 
lock'd her up, he ought to have conſidered (}e 
might follow her Gallant's Example, and male 
her Eſcape out of the Window. That Reflection, 
anſwered the Gentleman, is very good, and'l have 
nothing to object againſt it. Then let it be gran!- 
ed, repſied the Lady, that the Author's Genius we. 
deficient, and that not knowing how to unrave! 
his Plot,. he choſe to break in upon Nature and 
Probability, for want of a natural and ingenious 
Contrivance to diſcover to Auſelm the Familiarity 
betwixt his Wife and his Friend. I had not mace 
all thoſe Reflections, faid the Earl's Siſter; ard 
when I read that Novel Fonly diſltked Camila 
Flight. That's true, ſaid the Marqueſs, gynſider- 
ing how well ſhe had acted her part t ll then, ſhe 
took the Alarm too ſoori, Since her Huſband did 
not yet ſuſpect her, ſhe oply needed to pretend to 
be more angry at Lennela than her Huſband, ard 
pretending to go frighten her with Threats, ſhe 
might have underhand given her Aſſurances of her 
Protection, 
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ion, of elſe have got her out of the Houſe. 
Camilla ought to have brought herſelf of 
Piece of Confidence. T hus Benengeli 
made the Character of a crafty Wo- 
ves Camilla, the more lively, and the 
had been the perfetter, and pleaſanter in its 
That is not all, faid another Lady, I would 
why Aan left the Town, when he 
nher „nor his Wife, nor his Friend. 
been more to the Purpoſe to ſeek them 
ence, and fo to have been convinc'd of 
une, which as yet he was orly jealons 
of, than to run away into the Country, where, in 
211 Likelihoud, he could meet with nobody to in- 
form him : Yet, for all that, Madam, faid the 
he there met a Gentleman; and if you 
remember, this Gentleman came from the City, 
Anſelm aſk'd him, what News there was at Florence. 
Very firange News, anſwer'd the Gentleman ! It 
is reported, that Lethair laft Night ran away with 
his Boſom Freend Anjelm's Wie. This wes d 
rrered, added he, by a Maid that ſerv d Camilla, 
who was token up by the IWatth, as fbe was fippiny 
down into the Street by her Shoets fhe had made faft 
to the I indetu. How could they be told by Le. 
ena, that Comilia was run away with Lothary, 
ſuce Lrenela knew nothing of it, for it happen'd 
after ſhe was taken up _ Watch ? Is not that 
a Fault in Judgment ? Behdes, Anjelm's Death is 
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very il: man- d and not likely. He fate down to 
write a Letter. He had Strength enough to begin 
x, and Cy'd half Way. What a wretched Con- 
clukbon ! 


CHAP. 
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Of the extraordinary Honour that was done 
Don Quixote, 


Tus Diſcourſe was interrupted by the young 


Secretary, and the old Chamber-Maid coming 
into the All the Company gaz'd eatreſtiy 
on thoſe two Princeſſes, they were clad in Cloth 
of Gold, adorned with abundance of falſe Da- 
monds, and Caps embelliſhed with Feathers of a!l 
Sorts of Colours, and on their Backs hung curious 
long Flaxen- Hair in lovely Curles, which never grew 
on their Heads. I he Secretary being very long vi- 
- aged and full of the Small-Pox, with a flat Nate, 
and a Mouth from Ear to Ear, it was much care: 
he would never Aniwer the Fame cf the Prince 
that had been ftcle for her Beauty; but he had to 
contrived Matters, and had laid on tucha vaſt Quir- 
tity of red and white Paint, that the Ladies high'y 
x 2 of his Management. The Empreis Aer 17 

me, otherwiie called Mrs. Urigues, had taken n9 
leſs Pains to lock like a Princes. The Com any 
had icarce taken their full View of their two High- 
neſſes, bef re a Page told them Don Quixote u 
come. TI he Marqueſs hearing this News, clapt on 
his Arch-banterer's Crown, took up his Red- & ch- 
ter, and ran with the Princelles to feat themielves 
on three Thrones, under a great Cinopy. Den 
Quixote, Tarſe, Don Carlo, and the Earl toon 
appeared, and made low Bows to the Imperi:] Fa- 
mily ; but as oon the Emperor law Don Luxor, 
he came down from his T brone, and ran to k:m 
with open Arms, ſaying, Welcome, brave Kg“: 


of 
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of La Mancha : May the Gods ever prove ſavour - 
able to you. Then Dov ite, ſtepping forwards 
towards the Emperor, and kneeling upon one Knee, 
would have kiss d his Hand ; but the Arch benterer 
drew it back, tand the Knight, and having kits'd 
both his Cheeks, preſented him to his Wife Merry 
Dame, and the Ita, who came down trum 
ther Thrones to embrace him, accoffling to the 
Cuſtom of Ancient Emprefles, who never fail'd to 
embrace ſuc h famous K nights as came befure them, 
after fnithing ſome important Adventure. Invin» 
cible Don Quiet, fard the Emprels, worthy Off. 
ſpring of the God Mars, what Thanks can we re- 
turn you? What can we do to requite your mi h- 
ty Valour? Sovereign Princess, aniwer'd the Knight, 
Honour is the only Reward I propoſe to mytelf in 
all my Undertakings. No other Recompence can 
pleaſe me ; and it I had the Honour to be the Cauſe 
of your finding the Iuſanta, It u enough for me 
that you ſhould vouctiafe to open your Imperial 
Mouth to thank me. Well then, ſaid the Emperor, 
expect youthing from us but I hanks. I had Thoughts 
of making you a Preſent of the noble Kingdom of 
Cabinchina, ard of Hing your Squire the beſt Go» 
vernment in my Arch-tanter/brp ; but no more of 
that. Let the Honour of having hniſhed a glorious 
Adventure contert you both. T he Gods grant, 
cried Banter, that all the World may con ting 
with the Nic of my Diſenchaniment. May Fame 
haſten to head the hap; V News trum the tu Ger- 
man, to the Sun-burnt Erhigquian, from the Empire 
of reien, tothe little Shops in Toledo. And may 
the valuurt Don Purxete follow Fame, to (hew to 
all the World that he is far above all ſhe can fay of 
him. May his famous Name, ad the m tete, 
be travſmnited from Generation to Gereratiin, and 
never fail but with the Warld, Centkmen, laid 

the 
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the Arch-banterer to the Company ; How do you 
like Banterina ; Don't you find ſhe is changed from 
Black to White. Tarfe and the Earl aſſented, an4 
Don Quixote having looked on her, like a Knight 
Errant, affirmed, and ſaid, He was ready to main. 
tain, that no Creature could exceed her in Perfec. 
tion. Don Carlos to back ſuch a reaſonable Opinion, 
faid, that the Princeſs's Beauty was a ſufficient Pro 
of Perjind's Death; and call'd al the Ladies to u. 
neſs, who notwithſtanding the natural Re 

of Women to commend a beautiful Perſon, were 21 
ſo ſo ingenuous, as to allbw the Princeſs was M:tch- 
leſs. It was worth while to obſerve how the Princeh 
behaved herſelf, whilſt they gave her theſe Commen- 
dations. She was filent, but at every obliging Word 
that was ſaid, ſhe locked down, and made a Bow 
with fuch ridiculous Geſtures and Motions, as made 
Don Nui rote believe ſhe was very baſhſul and mo- 
hen it was Dinner-time the Arch-banter 
wixote, Sir, it is my Will, that you 


deft. 
faid to Don 
and all theſe Gentlemen Dine with me; and I de. 
fire you to make ſome Stay here. The Empre+ 


and the /nfanta deſire the ſame, you are too courte- 
ous and civil, to deny them that Satisfaction. D 
Quixote, having civily accepted of the Honour that 
was offered him, tock the [nfanta by the Hand, 
and ft lowed the Aroh-banterer, who led the Em- 
preis. The Genilemen did the ſame by the Ladies, 
and when they were all come into a large Room, 
where the Cloth was laid, they fat down at a long 
Table. Then ſevetal Muficiars, the Earl bad 
brought from Madrid, began to Play on ſundry In- 
ſtruments, and to fing abundance of pleaſant Sones. 
It is imp. flible td expreis how much Don Quite 
was plcas'd, for he was ſeated right againſt the /n- 
fawa, who to try the Poweref her Charms, imad 
upon hun, caſt amorous Glances, and wonder u ph 
allut' 


ee 
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aur d him. He was too ſharp fig) te not to per- 
ceive the Lady lik'd him ; but he was not at all ur- 
prized at the Dt  Hevry vell knew it was 
no unuſual Thing for [nfantg's to fall in Love with 
_— his Renown, but he thought it frange 
ſhe be fo touch'd to the Quick, and fancied 
the Princeſs muſt needs be defperately it Love with 
him, ſince ſhe had not the Power to govern herielf 
before ber Father and Mother. 

WHezx Dinner was almoſt over, an angry Voice 
of a Man was heard at the Door. The Mußck 
ceas'd, and preſently Sancho came into the Room 
in a Paſſion and Grumbling, What is the Matter, 
Friend, faid the Arch-banterer ? What ai's you? 
Mr. Emperor, cried the Squire in a Heat, you 
muſt come quickly, if you ſe, and make them 
t Racinante and my Als into the Stable, for your 
ſally Servants have a mind to thruſt them in to a 
Pig-Stigh, 2s if they were not ft Com any for 
Horſes. The Laces and Genilemen could not 
their grave Countenances, hearing this Picce of 
Simplicity, their Highnefſes, the Muſicians, the 
Pages, and all the Company burſt out a laughing, 
but the Arch-banterer, when he had laugh d as well 
as the reſt, perceiving that Don Qui rote bluſh'd, re- 
aflum'd his Gravity, and faid to the filly Squire: 
Fear nothing, m Sancho, I'll take Care, wich- 
out going to the Stable myſelf, that ſuch an Indigni- 
ty halt not be put upon the famous Recrnane, and 
bs illuſtrious Companion, | defign them nobler 
Company. Go, ſaid be, to one of his Pages, I 
charge you to ſee thoſe two Peerleſs Aminals put up 
with the twelve Horſes of my Imperial Chariot, and 
I expett they ſhall have the beſt Stalls. Nay, as for 
the beſt Stalls, anſwered Sancho, there is no Reaſon 
for that, Mr. Arch-banterer, your Greatneſs's 
Horſes ought to take Place. When the Page was 

| | gone 
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gone out to execute his Orders, the Squire fell into 
a good Humour again, and then the 4 <> banterer 
ſaid to him, Friend Sanchs, here you ſee the Em- 
preſs and the /»fanta by me and they are both very 
well pleas d with you. The Squire immediately caft 
his Eyes on Merry Dame, and then on Baniering, 
and was ſo dazled with the Luſter of their Cloaits 
and. Diamonds, that he was never weary of gazing 
at them. Thi is ſomething like, cried he in the 
Exceſs of his Amazement ; this is w hat we call Ju- 
ſantaꝰs in my Country, A Man need not be Knight- 
ed to know them, they are known at firſt Sight by 
their Cloaths. Ads B bs, theſe are not like the Ca- 
lician Wenches Rags, Generous Squire, anſwered 
the Emperor, admire your own Handy-work ; be- 
hold the bleſſed Fruit of your Penance; view my 
Daughter well; is not her Countenance chang'd ? 
Yes, by my Faith, replied Sancho, ſhe looks now 
pertectly like a Picture. I did not expect I ſhould 
find her quite ſo handſome, and when [I bethink my- 
ſelf how ſhe looked laſt Night, by the Lord, I 
thought twenty Lents would have been little enough 
to cleanſe her. For all that you ſee, ſaid Banterina, 
that one Day's Faſt has done it; and what Ine 
me moit of all, is, that I ſhall not marry the King 
of Ethiodia's Son, on whom my Father thought to 
beſtow me. It is true, ſaid the Arch banterer, that 
I had ſome Thoughts of that Match; but you may 
think I have no great Mind to it now. On, my 
dear Sancho, quoth the Empreſs, how I am plea+ 4 
with you for performing ſuch a Sovereign Penance 
for my Daughter's Completion. Madam Empress, 
anſwer'd Sancho, ſpare me not; I am ready to o. 
bey all your Commands, and to keep a Faſt, if necd 
be, for every Tooth your Highneſs wants. No, 
no, Sancho, ſaid the Emperor, that would be impo- 
ſing too much Hardſhip upon you. has” 
Ou 
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would be made Amends for your Abſtinence. You 
may go with my Courtiers, I have given them Or- 
ders to make much of you. This faid, his High 
and Mightincſs roſe from Table, the Ladies and 
Gentlemen, did the like, and Sawbe made towards 
the Kitchen, laughing in hu Sleeve to think they at- 
tributed the Diſcachartment of the Princeſs to his 
Abtinence z but took a great deal of Care of letting 
flip any Word touching that Affair. The Compa- 
ny went back into the Room, where they were be- 
fore Dinner, but ſtaid not Jong there, for the Em- 
peror, the Empreſs, and the /afanta retiring to 
their Apartments to take a few Huurs reſt, the 

dies and Gentlemen did the ſame, and every one 
went to the Chamber the Arch-banterer had ap- 


pointed. 


by if #4 -4@& © 
Of the Amours of Don Quixote, and the 
Infinta Bantcrina, 


8 ſoon as Don Duixite was alone, he began to 

+ meditate on the Delight he had perceived the 
Infanta took in looking at him; and was extremely 
overjoyed when he conſidered, there was no Reaſon 
to doubt but ſhe was mightily taken with him. 
Whilt he was thus pleaſantly wrapt in Thought, 
his Squire opened the D or, which was only put toy 
and came into the Room loaded with the Portman- 
teau, the Lance and the Bucklcr. Are you there, 
Friend, cried Don Yutixos ? I expetted you ; I have 
a Secret of [Importance to communicate to you. 
But ſhut the Door hrt. When the 9 
as be was bid: So, Saule, laid his „ have 
you 
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you taken good Notice of the Princeſs Bantering ? 
Own ſhe has all that Beauty I told you of this Morn. 
ing. No doubt, anſwered Sancho, but ſhe is a fine 
as you dreamt ſhe was laſt Night, O by'r Lady, 
It is ſhe that has Coral Eyes, Ivory Lips, and all the 
reſt you us'd to ſay of Madam Zenobia. But there 
is one Thing puzzles me ſtill. I would fain know, 
why the Enchanters allow me to fee the Infants 
Bantlina as ſhe really is, more than ary of the others : 
Is it becauſe diſenchanting her, I diſenchanted my- 
ſelf at the ſame Time. Has my Faſt kill'd tao 
Birds with one Stone? That is nut impoſſible, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote. But tell me, Lad, would nat 
ou think me very happy, if that beautiful Lacy 
Id chuſe me four her Knight? Yes, by my Falch, 

Sir, replied Sancho ; that would be a lucky Job for 
you ; but to deal plainly, I fancy the Grapes are 
above the Fox's Reach. There's your Miſtake, 
faid the K night; what would you fay, Friend, if 
I hould tell you, that Princeis is in Love with me? 
In Earneſt, Sir, cried Sancho ; did you dream that 
too? There is nothing fo certain, Sancho, anſwered 
Don Nui rote, the Infanta Loves me; and what i 
moſt ſtrange is, that her Paſſion is ſo great, that ſhe 
could not forbear 2 while ago giving me many pri- 
vate Tokens of it beſore her Father, and the Empre's. 
Hunt they were interrupted, for they heard 
knocking at the Door, and the Squire opening it, 
found it was a young handſome Damſel, well chad. 
who brought a Baſket covered with a great Piece of 
green Taffety, The Gods preſerve you, Don Yu x- 
ate, ſaid ſhe, when ſhe came in; May one talk to 
you before the Squire of an Affair of the higheſt Con- 
ſequence ? Yes, pretty Maiden, anſwered the Knight, 
Iwill anſwer for his Secrecy. If fo, replied the 
Damſel, I muſt tell you my Name is Laura. Iam 
one of the Infanta Banterina's Damſels, and 1 5 
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the Honour to be truſted with all her Secrets, and I 


come frum her to bring you this Billet deu, writ» 
ten with ber (wn Hand. This fad the kt the B- 
ket on the Table, pull'd the Billa deu out of ber 
Pocket, and gave it tothe Knight ; who, after hay- 
ing read it to himſelf, cried out in a Rapture of Joy. 
O Peerleſs Princeſs ! you ſhall not have the ill Fate 
of the Infanta Imperia. I am not pre engag d to 
another Lady, as was the Knight of the Bi,. 
Son Sancho, open the Purtmanteou immedately. 
The Squire gueſſing at his Maſter's Deſign, was 
ven d, and did not without muttering ; but 
Des Buixote mace him hold his Peace, and taking a 
Handtul of Ducats out of the Portmanteau, and give 
ing them to the Damſel, ſaid ; Hear beautiful Laura, 
] intre«t you to accept of this, till I can give you 
greater Proofs of my Gratitude, I thank you, Sir, 
anſwered Laura, Uking the Ducats; I am glad my 
Miftreſs has mace Choice of a Knight of your 
Worth. 1 will do you all the good Offices (ok 
with her, and I 1wear it ſhall not be my Fault, if I 
not viten bring you ſuch Billers-deus, But, Sr 
Knight, will not you anſwer tu? I will cot fail, 
Don Nasse, and my Squire (hall carry it, 

who will perturm it with as much Art as Secrecy. 
That is end unh, faid the Damiel; Farewe!, vir 
Knight, with your Leave, I will go back to my 
Miftrets, for ſhe is a very haſty /nfanta. I am ture 
ſhe expects me in her Chamber with as much Im- 
patience, as a your.g Clerpy man at the Univerfity 
expects a Bec c e. Pre'ty Damiel, ſaxd Don Putx- 
we, pray lativty my Curioliy before you go, Tell 
me how comes it that the Emperor, the Empreſs, 
aud the Inſunta ſpeak Spaniſh, as naturally as if it 
were their Mot er- Torgue? Ill tell you the Rea- 
fon, anſwered Laura, who had too much Wit to 
te gravell'd by ſuch a Queſtion ; the Cachinchingſe 
Language 
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Language is generally ſpoken in the 4rcb-banteree. 
ip; yet there are abundance of Maſters that teach 
all other Languages. But Spam is particul:rly is 
Faſhion, and the Emperor has taken ſuch a Liking 

to it, that he cannot endure any other Languiye 
ſhoul4 be ſpoke at Court. Don Yuixete, being ve- 
well pleas'd with this Anſwer, diſmiſſed the Dim- 
|, who ſaluted Sancho graciouſly, and fiid to him 
as ſhe was going, Adieu, hand'ome Squ re, ches: 
"up. Ay, ay, anſwer'd Sancho in a fad Tone, ke: 
us chear up, whilſt Mrs. Procurer runs away with 
our Ducats. I muſt confeſs, Friend, ſaid Don Or. 
ete, you are too covetous of Money, Let me ie 
"you, it is a great Fault ina Governor. Can 50. 
never curb yourſelf ? I cannot conceive how it come: 
to paſs, that my Words and my Actions heve n6: 
inſpir'd you with more Generofity, ſo long as yo; 
have ſerv'd me. Can Servants learn nothing, bu! 
their Maſters ill Qualitics? Sir, replied the $quir, 
thoſe are fine Words; but, take my Word tor“, 
*tis good to lay up ſomething for a Rainy Day. 
When we have given the Damſcls all our Money, 
the Jades will laugh at us; and you ſhall fee how 
we will be treated at Inns, when we have notte; 
but Love-Letters in our Portmanteau. Go, 88. 
fear nothing, Lad, replied Don 1 We ait 
not yet come to the bottom of our Bag, I do nc 
ſpend it idly, and you cannot but grant, that it w-: 
no great Pieſent I made the Damiel Laura. I in 
ſatisßed the Infants will make you a greater, wi” 
you carry her my Anſwer, Nay, if that be fo, cr <: 
Sancho, I have no more to ſay, Make hatt ther 
and write to her quickly ; fer here is Pep, Ink, 28. 
Paper, ready upon the Table. Firſt let us fee wh! 
is in this Baſket, faid Don Quixote, and let us - 
mire the Frincels's Favours. Then taking off be 
Taſſety that covered the B. ſxet, he pulled out above 
5 two 
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two hundred Y ards of old Ribbandsof ſeveral Colours, 
and a Scarf of black Sik much worn. Good God, 
what a Parcel of Ribbands there is, cried Sanchs ;, I 
queſtion whether Bertrand Ricachs, the Mercer of 
our Town, has fo many. But pray, Sir, what 
&'ye call that black Buſinets I ſee there ? It is a Scarf, 
fad Don Auiaste; Was there ever any Thing fo 
fine? Ye, Faith and Troth, 'tu very fine, quoth 
Sanchs ; it would do rarely about a Hat at a Funeral. 
You don't know, my Lad, anſwer'd Des Duixcte, 
what Ule the Infant would have me put this to. 
You'll never gueſs what ſhe writes to me about it. 
I muſt read her Letter to you. I hall be glad of 
that, replied the Squire, for I have a great Mind to 
hear it, "Then Den Qutxete read to him the Inſan- 
ta; Letter, which was to this Effect. 


To the Her: if La Mancha, the Parapet of Orphans, 


the Curtain of Infanta's, and the Plan of 
Keight Errant. 


66 ALOROUS Den Diete, beautiful 
* Flower of Chivalry, which all turns towards 
„ Glory, as the Sun-Flower docs to the Sun ; I 
% gught to dic for Shame, that I ſhake off the Yoak 
= of Modeſty to declare ta you, that I Love you 3 
« hut the urmerciful (id, whoſe Slave I am, will 
« have it lo, and your rare Qualities will be my Ex- 
« cue. Beſides, I do nothing that has rout been 
„% done before. The Infanta Imperia, of plcaſant 
« Memory, made Love to ihe Knight of the Ha- 
« fit, But, alals ! you know he mace but an 
1 Return to ber Forwardnels, Heavers grant I 
% may prove more f. r:unate than ſhe. I ſerd you 
„ ſome Kibbands | wore my telf a lng Time, and 
« a rich Scarf, which was cncc Prefer Tobu's 
* Gudle. Do not fail to adetn your culious Shape 

« with 
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de with it ; and let all the Court fee you anon deck's 
„ with theſe rich Favours. But I beg of you to be 
4 2s ſecret, as I am aſham'd for you, Lake Cue 
4 when you ſhew Love's Favours, that you du nu 
« diſcover the Lover. 


WII Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, what think you 
of this Letter. Has it net a curious Tur of Werds 
Don't you think the Infants has Wit? By my 
Troth, I think ſhe has, anſwered the Squire, 21d 
ſhe muſt be pretty well us d to write Love Letters 


to Knights, to know how to do it ſo well. Hd 
there, 


riet d. quoth Don Quixote, interrupting lim 
haſtily, you ſometimes have tuch Expreſſions, that 
tho* you mean no H.rm by them, yet they arc di. 
ſenſive. If any Body ſhould tear you Talk fo, tie) 
would fancy Banterina was a meer Jilt, whereas ſhe 
is the moſt virtuous, and the moſt accompliſhes! 
Princeſs in the World. For, in ſhort, thu” ſhe 
ven tures ſo far for my Sake, tho' ſhe writes to me, 
yet only Love can be blim'd, who exercites 1uch 
an abſolute Power over her, that he makes her n- 
ſenſible of the Reſervedneſs of her Sex, and cu 
her to forget what is Cue to the Nubility of her Birth, 
Sir, faid Sancho, I can afſure you, I vid not think 
to affront the Int . But that I ſpeak before l 
think, and that is the Miichief of it By my Fang, 
the Rope will go after the Bucket. When my 
Tongue is once a running, there is no ſtopping :', 
and the Devil makes the moſt of it. So much thc 
worſe, anſwer'd Don Quixste, and you oupht to 
take Care to curb yourtelf. I hope, Sir, I ſhal! 


mend one T ime or other, replied Sancho, and come 
what will, it is better to be naught and hope to be 
„ than to be good with a Defign to be naught. 
us have done with that, ſaid Den Quixote, I tor- 


get the ante is, perhaps, in an Agony, til! ſhe 


reccives 
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ceives my Anſwer. I will write and ſend it her un- 
mediately. This faid, he walk'4 about the Room 
a while Studying, and then taking Pen and Ink, 
writ a Letter, which he read to hu Squire, and was 
as follows. 


7. the Infanta Banterina, he Phoenix of Beauty, the 
Duinteſſence of Grace and Charms, the Seurce of 
Smiles, and Pleafures,. and the Mitrar of all Per- 
fertion. 


6 | Moſt humbly thank your Sovercign Highneſs 
« 2 for the precious Favours you have heap'd upon 
« me. I will make ſuch Uſe of them, as you de- 
« fire, with ſuch Secrecy, as you ſhall have no 
« Cauſe to complain of. But us it poſhble, noble 
« Lady, that the ſole Heireſs to the Arib-banterer 
« of the Indies, ſhould prefer a plain Knight, 

% commendable by unheard of Actions, before all 
« the Princes in the World? How pleafing is this 
« Preferente to me. Verily, tho' Love has always 
« treated me with much cruelty, I have now Cauſe 
« toreturn him Thanks fince he allows me to raiſe 
© my bold Thoughts as high as your lofty and ſub- 
« lime Per ſections. Could he have reſerved a more 
« beautiful /nfanta for me? you are the Ornament 
4% of his Empire, and your Eyes ſeem to be the Ar- 
4 ſenal of his unavoidable Arrows. Be you then, 
« Peerleſs Banterina from hence forward Queen of 
© my Will, and grant me Leave, that ſeeking new 
« Adventures under the Favour of your Charms I 
% may go from Kingdom to Kingdom to make all 
« Knights, who never had the Honour to fee you, 
„ own, that you arc the moſt beautiful Princeſs in 
* the Univerſe. 


Han me cried Sanche, the Curate does not 
Vor, II, M preach 
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preach ſo well, but his Vicar will be even with him, 
Lord, Sir, that is a rare Aniwer, let me die, if it be 
not as good as Greet, Give it me quickly, that! 
may go receive my Preſent. In the — of God, 
Sancho ſaid Den Quixote, take heed you do not ap- 
pear too covetous before the [nfanta, I do not for. 
bid you taking whatever ſhe will give you, but tiks 
it not greedily, and in haſte. I underſtand you, 8, 
anſwer d the Squire. Let me alone for that. Wen 
the Infanta ſays, Here, Sancho, this is for you, I. 
take no Notice, but will hold out my Hand fair ar 
ſoftly, like the Prior of Toboſo, when he takes :++ 
Money of the Brotherhood of St. Agnes. I have ore 
Thing more to ſay to you, added Don Dui xete, tube 
heed how you talk, for fear you let fly tome foo! ſh 
Expreſſions. Enough replied Sancho, fore-warr's, 
fore-arm'd. I'll hold fo faſt by the Mane, that! 
not fall, and I promiſe you I' not ſpit out a Worts, 
but Fil chew it firſt. Then the Knight havz 
clos'd the Letter, gave it him, faying, Go ther, 
my Lad, ſlip privately into the Princeſs's Apartmer:, 
and execute your Commiſion with all the Dextcr|- 
ty you are able. Sir, anſwered Sancho, it is enough 
that I go upon this Buknets, Gad, I'd defie a Moni 
to do it better with all his Divitiity. This faid, be 
went out trom the Door when ke met Laura, 0 
is it you, Mrs. Laura, cned he, pray what Co you 
do here. I waited for you, anſwer'd ſhe, to con- 
duct you to my Miſtreſs's Apartment, for I am . 
tiched you don't know where it is. No truly, e- 
plied the Squire, but I would have defur'd ſome B- 
dy to direct me to it; fora Man may go to Ko, 
if he has but a Tongue in his Head. That was !' 
I delign'd io prevent, quoth Laura, you wouid have 
2{k'd ſome piaiing Page, perhaps, who would h:v* 
diſcover'd the whole Plot. Let me die, we ©: 
wait upon amorous Princelies muſt be very cunnu . 

atis 
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and foreſee I hings long before they cone to paſs. We 
can never be too Cautious in conveying Bi let done 
to them, and I am of Opinion, you had beſt tre 
me your Maſter's Letter, I'll dehiver it to my Ni- 
reis, and you may goback. Nv, no, good Mrs. 
Bufy-Body, cried Santo, Il carry it myielf, I 
have Hands as well as you, God be prais'd, to te- 
ceive Ducats, and the faireſt Way is for every one 
to receive his Dus. You don't take me right, an- 
fwered Leura, I would only carry the Letter for the 
more Secrecy, but fince you think I defign'd to 
wrong you of your Vails, Ii! ſoon undeceive you, 
come along with me. Then ſhe led him into a 
Room, where they found Barntering lying on a 
Bed. Madam, faid Lenra to her, here is Mr. Sau- 
he Panza, who brings you a Bilizt-doux from his 
Matter. The Ta hearing thete Words, ſtarted 
up, and making towards Sanchy very haftily, ſaid to 
him, Well, une and giicreet Squire, do you come 
to bring me good News. I do, Mia dam Princeis, 
anſwered Sanche, pulling the Letter out of his Puc- 
ket, I could not have brought you better, tho' you 
were my Mother, you need only read that Letter, 
and then you'll! find the Nay is your own. Banteri- 
ng took the Letter, and when (he had read it, cd 
out: O ye Gods! what ai ingenious and witty Gen- 
tleman Den Quixote is, his Expreſhons charm me, 
how much am I beholding to my Stars for having 
brought this good Knight into my Way. All I fear 
is, leſt I have not all his Love, for I have been told. 
he had till ſome Kindneſs for the Harki-Fare Prin- 
ceſs, the Fat Zenalia. No, Madam, quoth Sar. 


che, my Maſter, I can affure does not Love her 
any longer, fince he knew ſhe was married to Prince 
Eiperbelan, But is it certain, faid the [nſamea, that 
Prince has marricd her? Ves, Madam, anſwered 
the Squire, and by the ſame Token, he had three 
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Children at a Birth, as the wiſe Lirgandus told us, 
If Lirgandus told you fo, replied Banterina, there is 
no doubt to be made of it, and on that Aſſurance l 
am reſolved to make the Knight of Mancha's For- 
tune for him. It is decreed, I will give way to my 
ſweet Inclinations, nothing ſhall ſtay me. Go, Szn- 
cho, go tell your Maſter, that I wholly devote my- 
ſelf to my Paſſion for him, and that I joyfully ac- 
cept of the glorious Empire, of his Heart. The 
Squire ſtill expecting the /nfanta ſhould make him 
ſome Preſent, was not haſty to be gone, which the 
Princeſs ſeem'd to be uneaſy at. What is it detains 
you, Friend, added ſhe ? Go back to your Maſter 
quickly, run and tell him I have made Choice of 
him for my Knight ; make haſte and carry him this 
joyful News. Get out of my Chamber immediate- 
ly for fear you ſhould be ſeen here. And what if I 
Id be ſeen here, cried Sancho ? Have I ſtole any 
Thing : That is not the Caſe, Mr. Squire, quoth 
Laura, don't you ſee the Princeſs's Reputation lies 
at Stake ? If the Empreſs, who is very jealous, ſhould 
find you hear, we are all undone. Therefore be 
gone quickly. Sancho perceiving they diſmiſs d him 
in good Earneſt, without any Preſent, was quite out 
of Patience, and cried out in a Fury, I vow to God, 
the Inſanta's are Scurvy Jades, they ſend away a 
Squire as if they were bound to ſerve them, Hang 
me if I won't go tell my Maſter he's a Fool to be in 
Love with a Griper, that dares not ſpit for fear of 
being dry. And as for you Mrs. Impertinence, who 
can Pocket up Knight Errants Ducats ſo nicely, it 
you come again, By the Lord, you ſhall not 
fail of a kick in the Arſe to drink. The Princeſs 
Banterina, inſtead of being angry at this diſreſpect- 
ful Flight, ſaid to the Squire: O] my poor Sancho, 
ou have good Cauſe to be angry with me, I own 
it, how can I thus diſnuls a Man who brings me 2 
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Billet-doux worth more than I am able to pay. Nay» 
a Man I am otherwiſe cblig'd to, as being the Pri- 
mum Metilr of my Diſenchantment. Pray, Friend, 
forgive my Overſight. I am fo fu'l of your Ma- 
ſter's Love, that I can think of nothing elſe. Be- 
fides, I muſt own to you am very ſubject to for- 
get myſelf, inſomuch, that one Day a Farmer of 
mine having paid me a thouſand Ducats he owed me, 
I forgot to give him a Receipt, and ſoon after made 
him pay them over again. Was not that pretty 
Piece of Forgetfulneſs for the poor Devil of the Far- 
mer? But I'!! make Amends for my Neglect to- 
wards you, my dear Sancho, Having ſpoke theſe 
Words, ſhe went into a Cloſet, and returning ſoon 
with a great Leather-Bag, ſaid to him: Here, brave 
Squire, take my Purſe, which you ſee is pretty 
hrge, and well provided, I give it you as freely as 
if it werea very little one. Sancho laid hold of the 
Bag in a Rapture of Joy, and was going to thank 
the Princes, but, as ill Luck wouſd have it, his 
uſual Eloquence ſail'd him, and he fell into ſuch a 
Fit of Stammering, and Nonſenſe, that perceiving 
himſelf, he could make nothing of it, he return'd 
all his Compliment in Bows and Scrapes. He made 
Banterina and Laura above ah Hundred of them, 
and tho' they were not very courtly, yet they came 
with a good Will. Then he went away to his Ma- 
ler, and the Damſcl Laura, who did not care to 
de left alone with ſuch a ſort of an /nfanta as Ban- 
tering was, return'd to her true Mittreſs who was 
one of the Ladies then in the Houle. 
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Which requures flu mere Altenticn. 


OOD News, good News, cryd Sarto, 26 
he came into tus Maſter's Chamber ; 1 have 
now found the Hare in her Form. I have mige 
my Fortune, My Lady N has given me 1h's 
Purſe, and I'll warrant there is enough in it to 
purchaſe a good Farm-Houſe. I knew well enough, 
faid Don Quxete, you would not come away with- 
out a Preſent. Nay, by my Troth, anf 
wered the Squire, it was none of the Princels's Faul: 
that I came not away empty handed; but I was 
no ſuch Fool, or Madman, I let fall a ſ Words, 
and ſhe preſently dropt her Preſent. What have 
you done, cry'd Din Jule Vu ought net 
have faid any thing. I fear ſhe will take you tor 
a mercenary Squire. No, no, Sir, replied Sam v, 
ſhe ſoon found ſhe was in the wrong, and beg d 
my Pardon for ber Diſcretion. How do you 
mean? Pardon for her Ducretion, quoth Don un- 
oe, What is the meaning of that Nenſcgte ? It 
means, anſwered the Squire, that. the Princeſs toll 
me, ſhe thought ſo much on you, that ſhe {@- 
got to make me a Preſent, and therefore ſhe dehr'd 
me to pardon her Diſcretion. Diltration you 
mean, ſaid Don Quixate, now I underſtand you; 
but let us fee, Friend, what the Infſanta has given 
you. I muſt confeſs the Purſe is monſtrous b, 
and I am much miſtal n, if there be not a cor- 
ſiderable Sum of Money in it. Sancho being f:r 
more eager to be fatizhed than his Maſter, unty'd 
the Strings, and pull'd out of the Bag an Handful 
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of Brafs- Medals, which had ſomething of the Re- 
ſemblance of Antiquity, yet were modern enough ; 
for the Earl, who was cuncus in Medals, and un- 
derftood them, had thrown thoſe into the Rag 2s 
Refulc and uf no Value. Sarch;'s Excets of Joy 
was ſoon cool'd, or rather turn'd into exutam Sor- 
row, when inftead of Gold Ducats, he ſaw no- 
thing but ruſty Pieces of blackiſh Meral. Good 
God! cry'd he, what Trumpery is this Could the 
Princeſs find in her Heart to make me ſuch a Ne- 
ent? Without Doubt the Er St have chang'd 
eie Ducats into fuch ſcurvy Bits of Iron. "The 
Dogs have ou dme a Spite this long time. No, 
no, Same, ſaid Don Vuixete, you are out, my 
Lad, you have no Caule to complain of the En- 
chamers this Bout. I hefe Pieces you fee are Bras 
Medals of ineftimable Value. The Infants Ban- 
tering has made you a Preſent worth mere than all 
the Trenſures of Aru, Ir is certainly fo, added 
be, viewing, ſome of the Medals nicely, this » 
moſt curious Antiquurtes ſo earnefily ſeck'd after. 
This muſt be a Genealogical Collection of the 
Arch-banterer's Anceftur's, they are wonderful, the 
Legends are ſcarce to be read. I know ſome People 
have coumerſci ed ancient Medals fo exattly, that 
thoſe very Per . who pretend to have met Skill 
in them, arc daily med upon; but though there 
were many more {alie Medals in the World than 
there are, I am ſarisfic | theſe are none of that ſort. 
This Caft of theirs is 2 fufficient Proof of their 
Excellency, and therefore you muſt _ them moſt 
charily, That's good, aniwerei the Squire, and 
pray what would you have me du v vith them“ By 
my Faith, I believe I mult fel! them to the Tinker 
at Taboo, and I queſtion whether he u give any 
thing for them. God forbid, cry'd Den DPurxete, 
you can never put a much Value on them as they 

M 4 deſerve. 
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deſerve. Out upon it, Sir, anſwered Sancho, dort 
you ſee they are all worn and ruſty. They ate 
_ Jewels to be kept, with a Pox to them, 

ou are a very ignorant Fellow, replied the Knight, 
it is that which makes them valuable. The more 
they are dishgur'd with Age, the more they are 
worthy the Curioſity of thoſe great Men, who 
ſeek after, and ſtudy the Monuments of Antiqu:ty. 
I wiſh you had applied yourſelf to the Underſfand- 
ing of Medals, that you might know the Value cf 
theſe. I am concern'd as your Ignorance. I am 
as much concern'd as yourſelf, Sir, replyed Sanche, 
I wiſh I had learnt Grammar and Divinity, but 
not to underſtand Medals. No, no, I ſhould be 
ſorry I had taken ſo much Pains to fo little Pur- 
poſe, but that I might caſt Accounts, and know 
exactly how much Money twenty Sheep at two 
Crowns a Piece come to. 

Lar us have done with your Medals, faid Den 
Quixote, we will talk of them another Time, let 
us now diſcourſe about the Iaſanta. How did ſhe 
receive you ? She received me as if I had been a 
Prince, anſwer'd Sancho, for ſhe ran to meet me, 
as if ſhe were mad, And, perhaps, ſhe fainted 
away, when ſhe read my Letter, ſaid Don Quixote. 
Exceſs of Joy has often wrought ſuch Effects. 
No Sir, ſhe did not, replied the Squire ; but when 
ſhe had read it, ſhe fell a prating. A dad, it would 
do a Man good to hear her ! She ſaid all this, and 
that of you, and a great deal more beſides, which 
made it plainly appear ſhe had a. ſoft Place in her 
Heart for you. That is, anſwered Don Quixote, 
that relying on your Secrecy, ſhe gave a Looſe to 
her Paſſion for me. That's right, replied Sancho, 
I meant ſo, I'll be hang'd for her, if ſhe does not 
love you almoſt as well as ſhe does her Grandfather, 
and I aſſure you, ſhe is ꝗ— Fx 

7. 
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Lady. Why, what have you oblerv'd, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quite, that you could of her 
Nature by. Sir, aniwer'd the 
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went into Cloſet to fetch me the Purſe of 
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hen 
Medals, her Damſel Laura, went in with her, and 
there I ſaw the Infanta throw her Arms abou 
her Neck, and kiſs both her Checks. Perhaps, 
replied Don Ogres, the Dumſel ſpoke in Praile of 
me, and the Jaſanta embrac'd her to ſhew how 
much ſhe was pleas d with that Diſcourſe, It may 
be ſo, ſaid Sanche, but I believe Mrs. Laure is not 
ſo very good-natur'd, for ſhe ſtruggled in the Prin- 
ceis's Arms, as if (he had been going to raviſh her. 
The Damiel did not ſtruggle, anſwered Don Duix- 
de, ſhe recciv'd the Princefs's Kindneſs with an 
awful Reſpect which you don't know how to ex- 
That may be too, replied the Squire, and 
for ought I know, perhaps, ſhe was not ſo loth to 
be kiſs d as I fancied. By the Account you give 
me, Sancho, ſaid Don Yuixote, I conclude the 
Princeſs Berterina adores me, and fince I have 
choſen her for the Sovereign Lady of my Thoughts, 
I muſt now think of nothing, but ing ſuch 
Actions as may be plealing to her. And there- 
fore to begin, help me on with theſe Ribbands and 
this Scarf, But I cannot tell, Friend, whether 
you are handy enough to do that Servico: O Lord 
yes, Sir, replied Sancho, I have been with the Clerk 
of our Pariſh an hundred Times on the Eve of 
Twelfth- Day, dreſſing up three Kings, and we did 
it ſo neatly, that the next = every Body took 
them for three Bridegrooms. I believe I muſt be 
diſarm'd, ſaid Des Quinte, for you can never ue 
on thoſe Ribbands over all my Armour. Vou are 
in the Right, Sir, quoth the Squire, you had better 
be in your Doublet and Shirt. Don Puizete con- 
ſented, and laid all his Armour, except his Helmet, 
x5 which. 
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which he did nor think fit to leave off Then 
Sancho, to ſhew his Dextcrity began to tye on the 
Ribbands one by one; and the Quantity being {9 
great, that he had full Scope to follow his own Ge- 
nius, he was not at all ſparing, but cover'd his 
Maſter all over from the Nape of the Neck to h; 
very Ankles, and to compleat the Work, the Scart 
was put on over all, The Knight was in Love 
with himſelf, like Naraſſus, and his Squire, ad. 
miring him in that Poſture, ſaid, Upon my Lic, 
Sir, fine Feathers make fine Birds. Hang me, 
you are not as fine as the Fore-end of a Fiddl:, 
"Theſe Ribbands are very comical, that they are, 2 
the Scarf becomes you better than e're it did Pre 
Fehn, Tis a thouſand Pities you have not a ſquare 
Cap too, you'd out-do all the Lords of the Court 
a Bar's length. I admire your Simplicity, ſaid De": 
Quixote; you think then, that Prefler Fobn was 1 
Prieſt, like our Curate Peter Peres, Why, whiz! 
was he then, anſwer'd Sause I have often heard 
the Barber Maſter Nicholas talk of him, and [ 
would have laid my Ifland he was a Prieſt. Ne, 
Lad, replied Don Quixete, I'll tell you what |- 
was: I do not wonder you ſhould be ignorant c. 
it; for many, much more learned than you 
ſo. I muſt confels, Hiſtorians do not agree uno 
it. But I'l! tell you their different Opinions, 22 
you may follow that you like beſt. Some hy, h 
a great King of India bore the Name of Hr. 
John, or Prejlter Fabn, as being deſcended fron 
one Feannes - Proſbyter, a Neſtorian, who killed 
Ceirem-· Cham, and ufurp'd the Crown. Other: 
affirm, that Prefler Jobn was a powerful Ne/tori:n 
King in Tartary, next to China, and that his Sub- 
jets called him Jahanna, being the Name given 
to all the Princes of that Empire. Some Author: 
will have it that the Name Proffer Jebn comes 
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from the Pran Words Preſir Cham, ſignifying 
Chriftian King ; that he was firſt called Prifies 
Cham, that is King, or Emperor of the Chriſtians ; 
Chem fignifying King, or Empertee and Profle 
being the common Name of the Eaſtern Chriftians, 
I remember alſo, I have ſomewhere read, that the 
Megu's, who poſſeis a great Part of ui, have 
often taken the Name of Sha b-Geban, ſignifying 
King of the World, and you fee Sanche, that the 
Word Gehan 26ded to their Name, is not unlike 
that of Pre/fer n. Now, Friend, I'll tell you 
my Opinion in this Matter. I do verily believe the 
only and true Prefler Jan was in Tartary; and [ 
mult inform you, leſt you ſhould, like the great- 
eſt Part of the World, run into this Frror, that the 
Name of Prefer hn is very improper] 

to the Emperor the Abr/rres, or of 7 #. +50 
For when Srophen de Gama, Governor of India, 
for the Kg of Petra, enter'd the Red Seo, and 
left ſome Pertugneze under the Command of his 
Brother Paul, with David King of Ethiepia, to 
hep him to drive the Meb-mram out of Part of 
his Dominions they had pofſeſs'd themſelves of, 
neither of thoſe two Brothers ever pave an Ace 
count that the laid Emperor of Erhimua was callet 
Prelir eln, which they would certainly have 
done, had it been bis Name. 

Tus Knight of La Muth might very well 
have ſpar'd this Diſſertation conerrning Preſley 
— and perhaps the Reader would have been 

iter pleaſe! without it; but it muſt be charg'd 
upom Sanchs's Indiferetion, who was the Cauſe of 
it. Vet we cannot but admire Dar Dnixate's Mo- 
mory, fince he could remember the very barbarous 


Names Authors mention, who have vrt concern- 
ing Prefter Tun. However, the wiſe Melua had 
like to have omitted this tireſome Diieburſe; and 
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would never have inſerted it, had not many like it 
drop'd from Benengeli. This gave our Author an 
ill Example. Our Knight having thus told Sanchs 
what Preſler John meant, went on as follows. So, 
Friend, now I have ſatisfied your Curioſity, pray 
liſten attentively to the Advice I am going to give 
you. We are going into the Imperial Chamber, 
where the Emperor is by this time with all his 
Court; take Heed you do not let fall any Words 
that may diſcover-I am in Love with the I. 
Nay, you muſt ſeem to take no Notice of her, for 
fear leſt Courtiers, who are ſharp and ſubtle, 
ſhould diſcover my Love in your Looks ; for, in 
ſhort, as the Arch-banterer is obliged to me, if he 
ſhould happen to be told, that I am in Love with 
his Daughter, he would certainly treat me, as the 
Emperor Marcelian did the Knight of the three Ima- 
ges, and that is doubtleſs the Reaſon why the J- 
fanta recommends Secrecy to me in her Letter. 
But, pray Sir, cry'd Sancho, what was it the Em- 
peror you talk of did to the Knight of The Three 
Images He made him his Court diſhonour- 
ably, anſwered Don Quixote ; and we may cx- 
pedt to receive the ſame Affront; but we ſhall pre- 
1 it, if you will take Care to be as private 

as 
Wu the Squire had promis'd his Maſter to be 
as ſecret as he, they both went into the Hall, 
where all the Company was met, and impatiently 
expected Don Quixote, whoſe moſt ridiculous Dre's 
was very ſurprizing, though they were all pre- 
pared for it. His Fancy and Art were both com- 
mended, and then they play d _=_ the Knight on 
Account of the Motive of his Garb. How comes 
this about, Don Quixcte, ſaid the Arch-banterer ; 
what have the Ladies beſtowed their Favours cn 
you as ſoon as ever you come to my Court — 
5 
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than your Merit could have prevail'd ſo 
The genteclelt Knights of Ancient Times 
did not advance fo faſt. I be glad to know, 
id the Empreſs, which is the happy Princeſs for 
whom Des Quixote ſighs ; for, his putting on thoſe 
Ribbands, that rich Scarf, isa Token be repays 
the Ladies Love that ſent them him. Why ſhould 
you defire, Madam, quoth the Emperor, to know 
that happy Princeſs? Would you do the Knight of 
ls Mancha any good Offices with her ? I would, Sir, 
replied Aſerry- Dame; I can aſſure you, I would 
ſpare no Pains ; what is it I could not do for him 
after the Obligations he has laid on us Den Nui 
ote, made the Empreſs a low Bow by way of 
Thanks, but took care not to ſatisfy her Curiofity z 
and whatever they could ſay to him, his Secret could 
never be got from him. Then one of the Ladies 
directing her Diſcourſe to Sancho, ſaid: Are 
Friend as Proof againſt all Temptation as your 
fter? Is there no Way to get the Lady's Name he 
is in Love with, from you? Not a Word of it, an- 
ſwered Sancho, My Maſter has forbid me telling of 
it, and that's enough. It is better to hold ones Peace 
than ſay nothing to the Purpoſe. I will not ſo much 
as lock upon the /nfanta, for fear any Body ſhould 
ſee in my Eyes, that my Maſter loves her; and that 
my Lord the Emperor ſhould turn us out of the 
Court. Theſe Words troubled and perplex'd Den 
Duixete, but the Arch-bantrrer pretending not to 
have taken Notice of them, ſtarted a new Diſcourſe, 
and fell a talking of the ancient Knights. Den 
Yuixete, recovered by Degrees out of his Diſorder, 
and exerted his Talent upon that Subject. Whilſt 
the Ladies and Gentlemen diverted themiclves with 
that mad Talk, the Damſcl Laws touk the Squire 
aſide, and ſaid to him. Mr. Sancho, arc you pleas'd 
with the Preſent my Multtcls made you. No, by 
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my Troth, anſwered he, I would rather have had 
an Handful of Ducats, than thoſe broken Birs cf 
Jron which have neither Croſs nor Pile upon them. 
Well then, Friend, replied Laura, let us make an 
Exchange; give me your Medals, and I"!! give you 
all the Ducars I had of your Maſter, and we u 
be both pleas d. Faith, with all my Heart, quo: 
Santh;, and he's a Son of a Whore that does 11 
ſtand to his Bargain, Nay, I ſhall not go from my 
Bargain, ſaid ſhe, for I than never make 2 better, 
Not that I value thoſe ruſty Bits of Bras ary 
more than you do; but becauſe I know ſome th! 
light a Candle at Noon-day, who will give me ary 
Rate for them. In fine, they exchang'd; but it i 
certain the Damſel Zaura only did it to rid ber 
Hands of Doan Juixete's Money, which ſhe did nc: 
care to Pocket up, tho” ſhe was a Chamber-M::2. 
"Tis true, the Ducats being transferr'd to Sasch, 
the Reſtitution was not very exact; but the Trug, 
„ had well deſerved them for his Service. Our 
.Arabion H'ſtorian tells us, that the Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen ſpeut ihe reſt of the Day in making thern- 
ſelves Sport with our Adventures ; but that beg 
willing to intermix the Plealures that Place afford- 
ed, they appointed a Hunting Match the rex. 


Day. 
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CHAP. XII. 
The Acventure of the Farm-Hou/e. 


* Things being diſpos'd for the Hunting z- 
greed on, by the Earl, the whole Company, 
except the Empreis and the Tt, eat 2 foul 
Breakfaſt, and went from the Callle to follow tl: 
Spott. 
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t, Dan eise was mounted on R&inonre, 
and arm's at all Points, hoping to mcet with iome 
Adventure. Sancho, followed on his Doppie, with 
the Portmanteau behind him, and a Wallet full of 
Proviſions, as if he had been going a long Journey. 
The Ladies and Gentlemen being well mounted, 
ſoon left our Adventures behind, who finding them» 
ſelves alone, ſtop'd ſhort in a Wood, a Quarter of 
2 League from the Caſtle, Son Sante, faid Den 
Dwxote, I have a Thought come into my Head 3 
I am of Opinion we had beſt ſcek Adventures, in- 
ſtead of Hunting. I have 2 ſtrong Fancy we ſhall 
this Day meet with ſome pood Adventure, Con- 
tent, Sir, anſwered the _ tor Xen and 
Dappie are quite out of Wind with coming all this 
Way upon a Trot, This fort of Hunting docs not 
zpree with them. Let us rather walk gently, and 
when we have a mind to reſt, we may in down un- 
der a Tree. God be praiv'd, I have a thouſand 
pretty Bus in my Wallet; and there is none like the 
Beggars Fcalt, when they have put all their Scraps 
together. What a Glutton thou art, faid Den 
Quixote, what Need w2s there of bringing any 
Proviſions ? Did not you Breakfait before you came 
from the Emperor's Palace? That I did, anſwer'd 
Sembs, but the Day is long, and a few Hours hence 
I ſhall be very ready to mumble what I have in my 
Wallet. But pray, Sir, which Way muſt we go 
to meet with Adventures? That muſt be left to Re- 
tinante's Diſerction, anſwer's Den Duixate, he is 
a Food Cuide ; I beheve he is enducd with Human 
Underſtanding, as wel! 2s Bayard. This faid 


he 

gave his Steed the Reims, who ſtruck into a Way 
a-croſs the Wood, winch lead to a Farm- Houſe be- 
longing to the Caſile. Let us go in God's Name, 
cried the Knight, Heavens grant that the Infanta 
may ice me 2gain ancn crown'd with freſh 1 
b 
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What praiſes ſhall I receive from the Emperor an4 
the Empreſs. The Ladies will admire me; but J 
fear moſt of them charm'd with my Worth, wil! 
ſend me paſſionate Love-Letters, and over burden 
me with Favours; for if ſo, you may belicye 
I will ſend back their Billzt-dowx without ſo much 
as reading them. This will put them into a Rage, 
and then they will never give over till they diſcover 
my Love for the /»fanta. This Diſcovery will re- 
double their Fury ; and thoſe j Rivals con ſult- 
ing together, will, perhaps, Ruin my Reputation 
with Banterina by their falſe Practices. Well, wel!, 
cried Sancho, ſo much the better. That is what l 
would be at. Why ſo much the better, anſwered 
Don Yuixite f You don't confider what you ſay. 
I beg your Pardotifor that, replied the Squire, fur if 
theſe Princeſſes put you out of the [nfanta's Favour, 
the Infants will turn you out of her Palace, you'!| 
never ſee her again, you'll have your Belly-full cf 
Vexation ; if you have your Belly-full of Vexation, 
you'll be as well pleas d as if you were a King, or 
then you may go weep and lament in the Woods. 
Did not you ſay, but the other Day, that it was a 

pineſs for a Knight not to be belov'd by his La- 
dy ? I did not tell you ſo, rejoined Don Quixcte, 
it is always more pleaſing to be beloy'd, than to de 
hated. I told you, perhaps, that a nice Knight 
finds a Sweet in the Sorrows of Love; and tha: 1 
don't deny. Nay, I mult confeſs, I ſhould be g 4 
I had Rivals, and that Banterina would ſeem ind 
ferent to us; for then I would perform a thoulans 
famous Exploits to gain the Preference of them. 
However, the I have no known Rivals, yet vu 
Amours will not be thwarted cr'c the leſs ; for I 
not flatter myſelf! and I cannot think that the Em- 
peror and the Empreſs, tho” they have never ſo gre«: 
a. Value for me, will beſtow their ſole Heircis on 
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plain Knight, and that Obſtacle will give me enough 
Cauſe for Complaints. But as all — Things 
bave an End, fo my Sufferings will not laſt always, 
I hall with mighty T oils gain the Empire of Tra- 
lind, and then the Arcb-banterey of the Indies per- 
ceiving how honourad'e it muſt be for him to be a. 
| lied to me, will freely conſent that Love and - 
men ſhall unite his Daughter and me. Of us will 
come 2 Son, who will in Time be the very Model 
of Knights Errant ; his Name ſhall be compos'd of 
both our Names, for we will call him Don Quiban- 
terin, in Imitation of Den Belianis and Fleriſbella, 
who called their Son Dan Relfleran. Hang me cried 
Sancho, if I would not give a Groat with all my 
Heart, all that were come to paſs already. But 
Saying and Doing are two Things. We are far 
enough from that Sport, and God knows whether 
ever I ſhall live to ſee it. 

Tunis fort of Talk held them a-croſs the Wood ; 
and when they were got through, Don Quixote ſpy- 
ing the Farm- Houſe, which was but a ſmall 
fance from them, began to view it very earneſtly. 
Then turning to his Squire, he ſaid to him: Friend 
Sancho, here is the ſtrangeſt Adventure we could 
ever have met with. That Fortreſs there before us 
ts the Work of two Enchanters. The wiſe Si//enus, 
and the wiſe Friſlen, Don Belianiss mortal Ene- 
mies, caus d it to be built formerly to ſecure Floriz- 
bella, whom they had ſtolen. here the unfortu- 
nate Princeſs was delivered of Prince Belfleran I te la 

of but now. Don't you ſee a Woman at the 
with a Child on her Lap? Yes, Sir, ſaid Fan- 

che; and by the ſame Token ſhe fed it with Pap. 
Well, Lad, added Don Yuixete, that Child is Prince 
Belfleran himſelf, who has been at leaſt theſe fifty 
Years juſt in the ſame Condition you now ſee him. 
me ! What is that you ſay, cried Sancho f 
Why? 
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Why ? Is it poſſible that little Child ſhould hav- 
been fifty Years in its Swaddling-Clouts ? Noth - 
Jo ſure, anſwered the Knight; that Women 
Witch, who by the fatal Power of a horrid Chart, 
tops the Courſie of Nature, and keeps that Prince 
in an eternal Infancy ; becauſe it is foretold that |;- 
will one Day exceed his Father in Valour ; and the: 
Witch, who is an Enemy to the Houſe of Gre, 
hinders his Growth, that he may never make g 
the Prediction. But Heaven has certainly brov” 
me hither to put a Stop to ſuch a felonious Pract . 
I will attempt to reſcue Be/foron, I will efpouic e 
Intereſt of the Houſe of Grezce; the Ghory cf 
Knight Errantry calls upon me to try ſuch à nde 
Adventure, all thoſe Monfters I ſee at the Gate 
the Fortreſs do not deter me in the leaſt, Son's 
gaz'd with all the Eyes be had, and did all he cod 
to diſcover the pretended Monſters, but ſeeing ne'er 
4 one, he ſaid to his Maſter; For my part, I can 
fre nothing about that Fann-Huuſe, but three 
Goats, ard a few Turkeys ſcratching on the Dung- 
hill. Thoſe you call Goats, anſwered Den In: +- 
ote, are fßerce Beute; and your "Turkeys are e 
dreadfulleſt Grins Enchanters ever made uſe of 1» 
guard the Entrance of their Caſtles. Since yo 
it, I believe it, replied Sancho; for you being dub 4 
a Knight Errant can fee all that is, and all that « 
not; whereas, I ſee nothing at preſent but the WVC 
and little Child ffty Years old, eating its Pap. Br, 
Sir, ſome wiſer than ſome ; if you are ſure of wha! 
you ſay, een down with thoſe Griffins. I have 1 
ſtrong Fancy they may be catch'd, if they don“ 
fly away. Hold a littte, Lad, ſaid Den nisse, 
muſt firſt offer up à Prayer to that Sovereign Lacy 
of my Heart, beſeeching her to give me Streng! 
for this Adventure, which is ſo perilous, that | 1 
never fmiſh it without the particular Aſſiſtance t 


chat 
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that Pecriefs IN, Then the amorous Knight 
drew up a deep Sigh from the Bottom of his 
Breaft, and accoſted Buntering in theſe Werds: 
O ! thou Wonder cf Nature, Princeſs, whoſe Beau- 
ty ſhall never be brought into Compariſon, whilft 
have Breath. Vouchlate to favour me in this firſt 
Adventure I am going to try under your Banner. 
Let the World ies by your taking part with me, 
that a Krit ſtrem tnet. ed by your Dwine Favour, 
is not to be avercome, He d ro more, becauſe 
he perceived am Ovjee? come cut of the Farm, which 
took up all his Attention. It was a young Fellow 
ina Fuſtan Cap and Waiftcoat ; he was mounted 
on a black Mulc, and lud a Sack of Coen under 
him. Sanche, ſaid Dranse, don't you ſee that 
dreadful Monſter coming towards us? Nay, Sir, 
anſwered Sancho ; as tor him, I cannot agree with 
you. That is certainly no Manfter. Tho” I were 
2 thouſand times worſe enchanted than I am, I 
would lay a Wager, that is a young Fellow carry- 
ing Corn to the Mill to Grind. An Illuſion, re- 
ed Den Je; Laute you he isa Centaur, a 
onſter, half Man and half Horſe, He comes for- 
ward to fight us, fancying he can cahily overcome 
us, and carry us into the Þortreis, there to keep us 
enchanted for many Ages; but he ſhail ſoon fall by 
the Strength of my Blows. Br not therefore afraid 
of his diſmal Shape, but let my Preſence qncaurage 
you. Nay, Faith, Sir, quath Same, I am not 
afraid at all. I am not afraid either of the Bears or 
Griffins, nor do I ftand any mere in Awe of them, 
than if they were Gants and Turkeys. 

By this Time the Centaur drew near them, and 
thought to 1 his Way without Moleſta- 
won, when xs dehgning to run bim 
through, made at bim with hs Lance couch'd ; 
but the young Man, who had only * 
; » 
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Hand, not thinking fit to ſtand the Brunt, turned 
ſhort about, and got back to the Farm- Houſe as fat 
as he could. Don Quixote purſued, but not being 
able to overtake him, he drew his Sword, run at 
the Goats, wounded one, and put the other two to 
Flight. Then he fell foul of the Turkeys, but 
being frighted, they fled before him. Then loſing 
no Time, but putting up his Sword, and giving 
Sancho his Lance, he ran to the Woman, who not 
knowing what to think of this Adventure, ſtood up 
in a Fright, and was running into the Houſe w:it 
her Child, and the Sauce Pan the Pap was in. Din 
Duixate ſtopped her upon the Threſhold, encez- 
vouring to take away her Child; ſhe cried our, 
ſtruggled, made the beſt Defence ſhe could, an4 
turning her Sauce Pan into an offenſive Weapon, 
ſtruck the Knight over the Head with it, covering 
all his Face with Pap. However, he let not go ts 
Hold; and Heaven at that Time favouring the 
Houſe of Greece, he at length got Poſſeſſion of Den 
Bellanis his Son. He delivered him to his Squire ; 
but as ſoon as he had entruſted him with that pre- 
cious Charge, they ſaw the Centaur come again a 
Foot with two other young Fellows belonging 10 
the Farm, all of them armed with long Staves, and 
followed by their Maſtiff Dogs, whoſe Barking, and 


the Woman's Cries made the Country about them 


eccho. As ſoon as ever Sanche ſpied them, be 
could not but call to Mind the diſmal Adventure of 
the Melon-Field ; and tho* he had not been fright- 
ed at the Bears, or the Griffins, yet now his Heart 
was full of dread. Don Quixote, on the other Hand, 
reſolving not to quit his Prey, drew his Sword a 
gain, and ſtood them as undauntedly as did Priam's 
valiant Son the two Hax, when came up to 
take away the Body of Patreclus from him. T he 


- young Men of the Farm . 


Dox Qu1xorTE: 261 


and it is ſaid, that Sparks of Fire flew from their 
nay, there us a certain Greet Author affirms, 
uel God, who delights in Blood, ſtood 
and them on to fight. However, it was 
Deflinic;: had now taken up the fatal Cizers, 
their mercileſs Hands were ready to cut the 
tants Threads; but, as good Luck would 
have it, Heaven was pleas'd to interpoſe, and there 
was no Blood ſhed ; for the Chaſe hap'ning to fall 
out that Way, the Earl's Preſence 'd the 
and the Woman 


Centaur and his Companions, 


. - ou 
come as opportunely as Eater does after Lene. Had 
it not been for you, thoſe three Wags there, would 
have handled us very roughly. But why do you 
take away that Child, Sancho, ſaid the Em 4 
To wean him, Mr. Arih-banterer, anſwer'd the 
Squire ; Is it not a Shame he has throve no better, 
and has bcen theſe fifty Years at Nurſe? The La- 
dies and Gentlemen eaſily gueſs'd by theſe Words, 
that Den Yurxzte had taken fore new fancy in his 
Head, and not being able to look on him without 
bughing, they aſked him who had daubed his Face. 
He anſwered, It was a Witch ; then he told them 
all the Story of Prince Beifleran, and how he had 
kniſhed the Adventure of his Deliverance. He 
would have fallen upon the young Men of the 
Farm, faying they were Villains that ought to 
be deſtroyed ; but Den Atvere, and Don Carin, 
ſtopped perſuaded him to put up his Sword, 
alledging, that fince they ſurrendered at Du- 
cretion, they ought to have good Quarter given 


It is fo, Don Dpixete, faid the Arch-banterer, 
you to reſt ſatished with A"  - 
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Heir of the Houſe of Grace, all that remains, is ta 
get him a better Nurſe, that he may grow apace, 


and be ſoon in a Condition to ſulſil the great De- 


orers of Fate. Leave that to me, quoth the Earl, 
I ſhall take a Pleafurc in performing it, as being 0 
entirely devoted to the Emperor Trebaau;, whom 
I love and honour as my Friend and Brother-in- 
Law. This ſaid, he took the Child from the Squire, 
who ill held it, and privately 'd it to the 
Farmer's Wife. "Then the Ladies Gentlemen 
returned to the Caſtle, making good Sport with the 
Adventure, and the Adventurer. 


— 


CH AP. XIII. 


| The Continuation of the Amours of Don Quir- 
ote, aul tbe Intanta Bantcrina. 


UR Knights Face was till daubed with the 
Pap, when he before the Empreis ar: 
the Infants. Pri faid the Arch-bamterer, T 
muſt inform you, that the Matchleſs Den Ni 
has this Day gain'd as important a Victory, as 10. 
be gain'd Yeſterday. Sir, anſwered Banter ins, . 
a Tone that bow much the was plca'! 
with the Honour the Knight gained : We can giv: 
2 (ueſs by the Noble Duſt on his Face, that be hu: 
ſome glorious Exploit, and the Emptre 

and I ſhould be very glad to know the Particulars o 
it. The having ſatisßed their Curioſity, 
they beſtowed abundance of Praiſes on Don An- 
ote, wiped his Face themſelves with Napkins, di- 
armed him with Muſick playing all the while, p. 
him on a Blue Satin Morning-Gown, and a Night- 


Cap, 


E ns ms am ac.T oa. ck... 


Bo Pm 9 mr a 


Dox Qrvi1xor Es. 263 


Cap, and lead ug bim in that Poſture into the Room 
where Supper was ſcrv d up, they feated him at Ta- 
ble between them. After Supper there was a Bull. 
The Emperor and Empreſs began it dancing 2 Pa- 
tune; Don Quit, and Banterins Eanc'd a Sore- 
band next, and tho' the honeſt Gentleman had ne- 
ver learnt to dance, yet he was fatished he did it to 
Perfettion, as believing he that was dubd'd Knight 
could do all Things well. The Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen danc'd in their Turns, till it was Time o 
go to Bed. Then the Emperor diſmifſ;d them all, 
and every one retired to his Chamber. 

Wus Don Quitte was got into his, he began 
to reflect on the Honours the Empreſs and the Ju- 
fanta had done tum; and fill'd his Fancy with a 
Thouſand plcakng Chimera's ; but he ſoon heard a 
Noiſe which diverted his Thought. He per- 
ſectiy heard ſcratching at his Door, and preſent! 
imagined it was ſome Court-Lady he had charm'd, 
and who being no longer able to govern her amerous 
Paſhon, was now come to make it knowy to him. 
He therefure prepared to act the cruel Part, and his 
nice Honour reſolved to make a Sacrifice of that uh- 
happy Lover to his admired Princeſs ; but he had 
like to have died for Joy when he perceived it was 
the Irfente herſelf, which made him out in a 
Trapwort. O Glory of Mortals! Sovercign 
of the Univeric ! Light that Cifpels the Darkneſs of 
my Soul ! Is it poſſible you ſhould come to fee me? 
Can mortal! Man be capable of fuch an Honour ? 
Do I dream ? Or am Iawake? In ſhort, dear Prin- 
ces, is it you I behold? Banterina went into the 
Room, leaning in a melancholy Poſture, on her 
Damſel Louvre, without anſwermg a Word, and 
being cloſe to the Knight, ſke caſt amorous Glances 
at him, and then. fell a ſighirg and weeping, with 
all ber Might and Main, Des inet ſurpru'd at 

ths 
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this Prelude, intreated her to tell him the 
Cauſe of her Affliction. She opened her Mouth three 
ſeveral Times to ſpeak; but the Greatneſs of her Scr- 
row overpowering her Spirits, ſhe fainted away in 
the Arms of her Damſel, who being well acquaint- 
ed with the Cauſe of her ſwooning, could not for- 
bear crying out, Alaſs, poor Inſanta More unfor- 
_tunate than all thoſe mention'd in the diſmal Bock; 
of Chivalry. How happy ſhould I think you, could 
you die this Moment! For, if you live, I perceive 
your Days will be full of Bitterneſs. Don Nuirete, 
who was touched to the Heart by his Miſtreſs s Sor- 
"row, did all he could to comfort her, and Lau: 
ſpared no Pains. Good Fortune decreed they ſhould 
not loſe their Labour, the Princeſs came to herlſe!f, 
and then the Knight ſaid to her: In the Name c 
God, moſt beautious Queen, tell me what Cauſe 
you have to weep and to faint away, which goes to 
my very Heart, He ſpoke theſe Words in ſuch 2 
iſmal Tone, that it renew'd Banterind's Grief, 
Then Laura full of Compaſſion to ſee her Miftre!; 
in that deplorable Condition, ſaid to her, Madam, 
ceaſe thus cruelly to torment yourſelf, Why do 
you put a Reſtraint upon yourſelf before Don 2u:r- 
ale, who adores and loves you ſo entirely? Break 
that inhuman Silence, or give me Leave to ſpeak 
for you. Well then, Laura, my dear Laure, an- 
ſwered the Princeſs with a languiſhing Voice, do 
you acquaint Don Quixote with the Misfortune tha: 
threatens me ; for I have not h to 
tell it him. Sir Knight, faid the Damſel, P11 tell 
you the whole Matter in two Words. The Empe- 
ror has juſt now told my Miſtreſs he deſigus to mar- 
ty her out of Hand to his Neighbour the Great A- 
55 Son, and to this Effect he will ſet out eight 
ys hence to return into Aa. This is it, ſaid the 
Princeſs, burſting-out into Tears again, this * 
t 
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that makes me deſperate. I had rather die than mar- 
ry the Great A], Son. Beauteous Infonta, 

Den Duixete, I conjure you tem our 
rief. Heaven is too juſt to permit you ſhould be 
ven up to a Prince you hate. Tu very true, Ma- 
; cried Laura, and you ſhould rather think of 
— the Miſchief, than thus to ipdulge your 
can I pe 


Alaſs! anſwered Banterins, which way 

prevent it. How, t it, replied Laura P 

Love will ſhew you the Way. You need but leave 

your Parents, and go range about the World with 

Don Buixite, You don't conſider what you fay, 
Laura, anſwer'd the Prince's What, would 


ie my 
us follow the Knight of la Mancha, whereſoever 
he pleaſes to us. Lord! What a pleaſant Life 
we ſhall lead ! We ſhall be all Day from Morning 
till Night upon the Road, ſceking Adventures, and 
GAIL wo —_ _ Is not that a 
pleaſant Way of Living onder that an- 
Lient Princelies took ſuch Delight in it. Madam, 
wixete, your truſty 


faid Don gives you 
Advice, Si I * 
that Violence which is offered to your Inclinations. 
Come with me, and let us travel thro' the 
World If you admit me for your Knight, 
perhaps, you may ſee by my Actions, I am not un- 
of that © b. O! my Knight, anſwer'd 


the 1 — 2 
ny you accept of your I; for 
I perceive, ——— — = 
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Vertue to contradict it. O] ye Great Gods, if you 
would not have had me make a falſe Step, you 
ought not to have made me a Maiden. Then, 
Madam, faid Laura, you are reſolved to go along 
with Don Quixate. I am, good Girl, replied Ban- 
terina, but let us be gone quickly to prevent ſecond 
Thoughts; for I am apt to be troubled with a ſcur- 
vy Modeſty, if I conſider, and ſometimes my Con- 
ſcience checks me. I muſt confeſs, I am ſomewhat 
Baſhful for a Court-Lady, The Princes having 
. given her Conſent, it was agreed among them, that 
they would ſet out the next. Night, as ſoon as the 
Emperor and the Empreſs were withdrawn to their 
Apartments. Then the Princeſs gave Don Quiæ- 
ate one of her tawny hairy Hands, which he Ki, 
moſt we pen ſhe went away with Laura, to 
give the Ladies and Gentlemen an Account of this 
new Scene. 


* 
— — — — — — — 


CHAP. XIV. 
How. Don Quixote and bis Squire met a Dam- 
ſel, as they went out a Hunting, and what 


paſe'd between them. 
ALE the Company went again a Hunting the 
next Day, and Recinante and Dapple being no 
| lighter heel'd than they bad been the Day before, 
Don LPuixote and Sancho were ſoon leſt behind. 
The Knight was not difpleas'd to be left alone with 


Sancho, for. he had not talk'd to b a long Time. 
Friend Sancho, ſaid he, I am ov d I can diſ- 
courſe with you, I have a great to tell you. 


Are not you amaz'd at the Honours I ef 
| | ceiy 


r atk. 
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ceiv'd at this Court? Yes, Sir, anſwered the 
re, and I am aſham'd for you when I think 
it Laſt Night, when I ſaw ycu at Table 
the Empreſs, by my Troth, I was like Maſter 
ter: Parrot, I ſaid nothing but I thought the 
more. Why, what could you think, anſwer'd 
Den Quixote? Sir, replied Sancho, it is no hard Mat- 
ter to gueſs at that, Methinks you, who are but a 
Country Gentleman, ſhould not fit Cheek by Jole 
by the Empreſs, who isa topping Princeſs, I grant, 
replied Don Nui rate, that my Extraction is infinite- 
ly inferior to her's ; but you muſt underſtand, Friend, 

t Knights Errant of a certain Degree of Repu- 
tation, are equal to crown'd Heads, as appears by 
the Books of Chivalry, u hich teſtify this Truth, 
And therefore you ought not to wonder to ſee me 
fit by an Empreſs ; but what you ought to be ſur- 
priz'd at, is that particular Regard, and thoſe ſpe- 
cial Marks of Diſtinfticon all Perſons have for me. 
I muſt own it, I am out of Countenance at ſo much 
Honour ; and yet, as much as it me, I take 
a more particular Satisfaction in crinag Good- 
nefs. That Peerleſs [nfanta loves, or rather adores 
me. This to me is unconceivable. She carne laſt 
Night to my Chamber, to acquaint me, that her Fa- 
ther deſigns to marry her to the great MeguPs Son. 
Had you ſeen her, my Son, her Sorrow would have 
— to the Heart. She had like to have died 
Eber Damſel In ſhort, her Love 


; 


herſelf entirely for my Love, ſhe 
reſoly d to forſake her Father's Court, to 
whereſcever I will 


1 


| 


: 
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fel. Mr. Squire, anſwered Don Quit 
methinks the Damſel Laura has found a Place in 
your Heart, By the Lord, my Friend, you are 
now <catch'd in Love's Net; and to prove what I 
ſay, I will now tell you what you fee! within your- 
ſelf Is it not true, that you often think on that 
Damſel? And that you are pleas'd when you think 
of her? Yes, Faith, Sancho, I think of her 
every Moment; and I don't know for what, but I 
am mightily pleas d. Conſeſs again, faid Don Quix- 
ote, that you long to ſee her again, and that you 
could wiſh we were back at the Caſtle. God bleſs 
me, Sir, replied Sancho, how can you gueſs at all 
that without my telling you ! Hang me, nothing ſo 
true. Iam mad to be at the Caſtle again, and I, 
who never us'd to be weary of fitting upon my Abs, 
am now as uneaſy as a Whore at a Sermon, Do 
not wonder at my Diving into your Secrets, ſaid 
the Knight fighing, I am but too expert in thoſe 
Affair. But to ſay the Truth, I can never ſuffici- 
ently admire the Power of Love. No Heart is proof 
againſt his Arrows fince he has wounded yours. 
Spread open thy Soul, my Lad, to receive a Ful- 
nes of Joy, and thank your happy Stars, which 
entitle to the moſt charming Hopes The Dam- 
ſel Lauru will bear her Miflreſs Company, and your 
raviſhed Eyes ſhall = behold the Object of their 
Love. But, Sir, faid Sancho, may not I carry her 
away into my Iſland without any Ceremony? Can 
and Body have any Thing to fay to it? Have not 
Governors always ſome Damſel in their Caſtles for 
their Houſe Keeper? 

Don Quixote was about ſolving this Caſe of Con- 
ſcience, and aps in favour of Sancho; but a 
Damſel ſuddenly appearipg before them, broke cf 
their Diſcourſe, and by her Air and Gard drew t}. ir 
Eyes upon her. She was mounted on a White 
* Palfrey, 
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Palfrey, and had a large Umbrello of a Roſe-colour 
Taffety, 2nd a Silver-lace hanging round the Edge 
of it. Her Cloaths were of white Damaſk with 
Gold Flowers, and a Sattin Veil of the ſame Colour, 
She made directly to our Adventurers, who thought 
they had not Eyes enough to look at her, and when 
ſhe was ncar them, ſhe took of her white Veil, and 
diſcovered a Face of a Woman at leaſt threeſcote 
Years of Age. However, Den Duixete tock her 
for ſome Princeſs ſtill in her Teens, who had been 
ſtollen from ber Parents by ſome falſe Kn. and 
then baſely forſaken. This Fancy his 
Brain, be bowed down to his Horſe's Neck, and 
after faluting the Lady in the moſt reſpectful Man- 
ner, ſaid to her: Beautiful nf,, you have doubt- 
leſs juſt Cauſe to complain of Fortune, ſince we ſee 
travel without any Guard or Retinue. What 
night could fin i in his Heart to forſake you not- 
withſtanding the repeated Vows he made you, and 
your raviſhing Beauty ? Tell me, I beſcech you, 
the diſmal Story of your Misfortunes, You cannot 
reveal it toany Knight that is more cntirely devoted 
to the Service of Ladies than Iam. Sir Knight, an- 
ſwered the Damſel, I perceive by your noble Mien 
and Air, that the beauteous Sex never implor'd yuur 
Aſſiftance in vain, Therefore I beg of you to grant 
me a Boon. I will grant you an bundred thouſand, 
replied Den Quixote ; ſpeak boldly, adorable Prin- 
ceſs : What is it you require of me? Tam no Prin- 
ceſs, quoth ſhe, foam but a farms, and thank God 
for that, fince I can be no better. But the Boon I 
aſk of you is for an In/anta I ſerve, who is one of 
the moſt accompliſh'd Princefs's in the World, and 
you can never e your Sword more hunourably 
than for her. Command me, anſwered Don Duix- 
e; explain yourſelf, What is the Matter in hand? 
The Matter is, replied the Damſcl, to chaſtiſe 2 


N 3 Knight 
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Knight, who has prov'd falſe to my Miſtreſs. Charm- 
ing Maiden, faid Don Quixete, Vil undertake that 
with all my Heart. You need only name the Trai- 
tor that could be guilty of ſuch a felonious Act. O 
Sir, quoth the Damſel, I am very glad I have four 
you ; I am ſatisfied my Miſtreſs car not have a fit- 
ter Man to revenge her Quarrel. Yet do not de- 
ceive yourſelf, Sir, as much as I confide in your 
Courage ; I cannot ſtill but quake for you; for in 
ſhort, I bring you into an extraordinary Danger; 
you are to engage a famous Knight, who makes the 
whole Globe reſound his Exploits, and ſeems to lead 
about Victory by the Hem of her Garment. When 
he has overcome me, anſwered Den Quixote, | 
ſhall think him invincible. I am impatient to try 
my Strength with him. Tell me his Name quick- 
ly, and where I may meet with him. Sir, replicd 
the Damſel, I am told he is in this Country, and J 
will in a few Words tell you his Name and his Sto- 
ry. That Changeling, that te, that felonious 
Man is call'd, Don Juixote de la Mancha, and thc 
unhappy Princeſs he has wrong'd is Dulcinea del To- 
beſo, That falſe Man, after chuſing her for his La- 
dy, after offering up his Vows to her in a thouſand 
Adventures, which he could never have finiſh'd 
without the Help of her Peerleſs Beauty, that baſc 
faithleſs Soul has undeſervedly forſaken her, and is 
fallen in Love with a fat Amazon the Re- 
, fuſe of Prince Hiperborean, and of the Scholars at 
Alcala, You c Countenance, Sir, Knight, 
added the Damſel ; I perceive the Account of this 
Diſloyalty diſpleaſes you. Your generous Heart 
riſes at ſo baſe an Action, and you could wiſh you 
2 freed 1 2 
z but let nothing ſtay you, make to ſeek 

him out, and ſhed his faithleſ Blood: Don Yuix- 
ote, it is eaſy to believe, was ſtrangely — 
13 


\ 
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this Diſcourſe, and no leſs concerned, and perceiv- 
ing that the Damſel expected his Anſwer, he ſpoke 
to her as follows. Truſty Confident of the Princefs 
Dulcinea, I am too much an Enemy to Diſſimu- 
lation to conceal the Truth from you. I muſt con- 
feſs I am that wretched Knight, whoſe Life = 
demand, you have before you the unfortunate 
Quite de la Mancha. 
Damfel, as if the were frighted. you that 
Traitor my Miſtreſs complains of ? Nay, then I 
find there is no truſting to Faces. I am more un- 
fortunate than guilty, anſwer'd Don DPuixote, I tale 
Heaven to Witneſs, I had ſtill been the [nſanta Dul- 
cinea's Knight, had not ſhe hated me ; but I could 
no longer withſtand her unworthy Contempt of my 
Love. She neither deſpis'd nor hated you, replied 
the Damſel; and it was only her nice Honour that 
made her abuſe you. She was willing to make Tri- 
al of your Conſtancy before ſhe would Reward it ; 
but underſtanding by Fame, that you were in Love 
with another Lady, ſhe ſent me immediately to tell 

ou, ſhe will never ſee you more, and that ſhe for- 
bids you ever to ſet your Foot in La Mancha again. 
T his is what I am ordered by her to tell you, and 
this is what I muſt tell you of my own, Do not 
think, falſe Knight, that Heaven will ſuffer you to 
unpuniſh'd. It would no longer be juſt, ſhould 
t forbear to puniſh the Wrong you have done to the 
Beautifulleſt of its Works. May the Enchanters 
Enemies obſtruct yourSucceeding in any of your 
ndertakings. May they blot out of the Memory 
of Man all the Glory you have acquir d. May 
perſuade all future tions, that the dreadful 
Bramoarbas you overcame was only a Paſteboard Gi- 
ant. And may they make Poſterity look alt 
our Heroick Actions, as ridiculous and fooliſh. 
heſe are the Curſes I beſtow on you, inconſtant 
N4 Dan 


ho? You! cried the 
Are 
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Don —_— and that your Squire, who has a 
Wn) I og Change, may not blame me for for- 
getting May he every Day meet with Tan- 
Fug ben to drub L Sides, or with Galley-Sla ves to 
t him with Stones. And may you, Bitch- 
inton, cried Sancho in a Paſſion, fall into the next 
- - Cart-Rut with your Palfrey, and break your Whore's 
Neck. What the Devil ails her? And what have [ 
done to her, that ſhe ſhould wiſh me ſo much Hari ? 
"The Damſel not regarding what Sancho ſaid, pre- 
| oauy turn'd about her Horſe's Head, _—__ im 
on ſo briſkly, that Don Quixote and Sancho ſoon loſt 
Sight of her. 


* 
* 3 4 


ee CH AP. XV. 


| How fr angely Don Quixote was perplex'd when 
"Dolcinza's — gone ; what imward 


-" Strugplings be felt, and the bapfy Refolution 
be came 10 at laft. 


"+ HE Knight of Ls Monch leaning in a diſmal 
Pofture on the Pommel of his Saddle, was now 
full of a thouſand melancholy ts, without 
"knowing what Reſolution to take. times he 
had a mind to follow Dulcinea's Damſel ; and then 
JEN INNS by the Force of his new Paſſi- 
on. — him thus caft down, faid to him, 
"Chear up, t of the Cupids; What, will 

RY ed or the Wer of a Gipſie? O my 

, cried Don Nui rote, did you hear what ſhe 
ry: How wretched am I ? Bur, alafs ! I deſerve it. 
* She ſaid, Her Miftreſs did not deſpiſe, nay, ſhe did 


not hate me; and 1, too ready takes — 
e 
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was upon the Point of marrying Landabrides, when 
his firſt Miſtreſs Claridiana lent her Damſel 4riania 
to him to upbraid him with Inconſtancy. He was 
ſo much concerned at what ſhe ſaid, that he imme- 
diately left the Emperor Alicander's Court, and re- 
tir'd to a Deſart, reſolving there to die for Grief. 
Out upon it, Sir, cried Sancho, what a beaſtly Re- 
ſolution was that ? By the Lord take beed how you 
do the like. You don't know what you fay, repli- 
ed Don Qui vate. Can I do better than tread in the 
Steps of ſuch a renowned Knight? I muſt imitate 
him, my Friend, and accordingly giving way to a 
due Repentance, I this Moment baniſh Bantering 
my Heart and my Memory, and will remove at a 
Diſtance from the Court, to go finiſh the fad Courſe 
of my miſerable Life in ſome ſolitary wild Place. 
The Squire being utterly averſe to that ſtrange No- 
tion, endeavoured to diſſuade his Maſter ; but all 
his Arguments were of no Force. Forbear, Sancho, 
faid Don Quixote, forbear ſo vainly to oppoſe a Re- 
ſolution which ſo much concerns my Glory. Fol- 
low me, without contradicting any more, or elſe 
never more keep me Company. This ſaid, he gave 
Racinante his Head, who accidentally tell into the 
Road that leads to Toledo, Tho' it was a great 
Grievance rap pn to ** the Caſtle, —— 
he had far” intily, yet he preferred his Dut 

before his Inclination, and followed his Maſte,, 
whoſe Eſcape proved a great Diſappointment to the 
Ladies and Gentlemen, who having employed the 
themſelves Sport with his Anxiety, neyer imagined 
that would be the Means to loſe him, 
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CHAP. XVL 
Don Quixote“? and bis Squire”s Fane 
Farewel. 


C) VR Adventurers were now ner Tpke, when 
they left the High-way to ſtrike into a little 
Wood they ſpy'd in the Plain. come into 
is, they alighted, and fat down on the Graſs, and 
Den Duixcie 8 for the Exe- 
cultion of his nyt It is here, 
my Friend, tha 3 il ſubmit to my Days 
= =y 6if © baile tw Debi 
pleaſure; we =_ 
: We muſt now part for ever. The 
bearing this diſmal Sentence, could not 
weeping, and ſaid, O'! my Maſter Don Nuir- 
oe, what Madneſs has d you to reſolve to 
dic for having chang'd your Miſtreſs? Does 
„ Account? Chec 
— Sorrow, quoth the Knight, and ſet all the 
trength of your Reaſon againſt the Rigour of our 
ill Fortune. Our Parting troubles me as much as 
I had flattered my ſelf with the Hopes of 2 
IE 7 Ny gt Honour ſtands not in 
need of it, and that dying, I have the Comfort of 
leaving you Governor of a good Iſland, I am will- 
ing io end my Days. I know you rely'd on me, 
and thought I would by my Advice caſe you of 
part of the Weight of your Government, I de- 
hgn'd the ſame ; but no matter, liſten to me, my 
Son, I'll tell you how you-ſhall govern your ar Iſland 
© eve Lone of Þ os — Be ſe- 
vere without being rigid : Be good without being 
doo indulgent : Be generous, watchful,, and ready 
10 


276 TheHISTORT off 


to relieve all that ſtand in need of you. Let not 
the Rich be diſpatch'd before the Poor. Let not 
Favour cr Intereſt turn you away from the Courſe 
of Juſtice. - In ſhort, let all the People of your 
Iſland live in Peace, and quietly enjoy their own. 
I will ay no more ; for, that I will not 
burden your Memory, I fear left the wiſe Man, 
who is to write my Hiſtory, ſhall! trouble the Read- 
er with all I could fay. Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, it is 
needleſs to teach me how to govern my Iſland. I 
renounce all the Governments in the World. I 
will die here with you, and that will ſoon be done; 
for: I have but one Day's Proviſion. No, Friend, 
reply'd Don Quixote, I will not allow you to ſhare 
in my Fate. The Intereſt of your Family requires 
Id live, and keep your Government. It 
— that I die. Dulcinea's Wrath requires but 
one Victim. Alafs! cried the Squire, renew 
his Tears, what will become of poor Orphans 
Who will defend Giants againſt Widows? O the 
curſed Dulinea Could not ſhe have been quiet, 
without ſending her Meflengers after us? Hold 
Sancho, quoth Avi rote, take Heed, Wretch, 
how you utter any Blaiphemies 2gainſt that divine 
Princeſs. I had rather al! Nature ſhould return to its 
firſt Chaos, than to hear one Word of Reflection 
on that Sovereign Lady. Inftead of Curſing, you 
muſt go to her from me, and you muſt tell her, 
That, not being able to ſurvive her Indignation, 
and the Prohibition to appear before her, I have 
pin'd away to Death in this Deſert, Then ſhall 
you fall down at her Feet, and conjure her not to 
hate m „ and you ſhall never riſe til! her 
Royal Mouth has granted it. This is what I re- 
ire of you. Now you may Go, my 
ſometimes 


Don Qvixore. 
ſometime remember Maſter. Farewel, 
bats give you af tat © tn the Foto 


mY 


This Preſent, though pretty conhiderable, did 


it 


comfort Sancho, who, upon this 
gave good Proof that be was a 
Durxote ; auto qo Hand 
he bath'd it with his Tears, and appeared fo 


: 


E 


. 


that our Knight but 

forc'd im depart 

of Com- 

be drew 

all Four, 

with his Bridle on his Neck, and his Eyes hut, 
| Faithful Com- 

ſaid the Knight to bim, 


: 


„Heaven can teſtify I am as 
ake you, as the Knight of the 
was to part with his Carneliin, I will 
fame Speech to you, for you well deſerve it, 
he made to him in the Hland oi the Demoniach 
Faunus. O my 
Service us Bray * me, — 4 
charge you of your t you free. 

- —— ſubject to the Power of Me 
ture follow your own Inclmauen. Enjoy 
the ſame Liberty other Creatures do in this Deſert ; 
for what Knight would you ſerve aſict me? This 
faid, he took off his Saddle and Bridle, and giving 
him two claps on the Buttocks, with his open 
Hand, added, Go then, beautiful Horſe, remove 
at a Diſtance from this fatal Place I have choſe to 
be my Tomb. The freed Beaſt, inſenſible of the 
Value of his Liberty, fecling himſelf cas'd of his 
Accoutrements, lay down upon the Ground to reſt 
him. Den Quizzte obſerving it, cry'd, O ! my dear 


ngnit, 


Leb 
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Rocinante, you cannot leave me then. You pre- 
fer Death before your Liberty, 460 will moe for. 
vive my Misfortunes. Be it ſo then, let us both 
dic * together, and when future Ages underſtand 
that I dy'd for Grief of having offended my Lady, 
let them know at the ſame Time, us you dy'd 
for Grief of lohing me. Having ſpoke Words, 
the unfortunate Knight made his Complaints to the 
Eccho's, and laid him down upon the Graſs, call- 
ing upon Death to aſſiſt him, and reſolving politive- 
ly to dic for Grief. 


— — 


CHAP. XVII. 


How Don Quixote received unexpected 
Comfort. 


IN the mean while, Sancho being got again into 
the High-way that leads to Toledo, went on 
WT full — a Thouſand ſad Thoughts, ſighing, 
at every Turn to ſee the Place where 

he had fete his Maſter; but his Grief was ſoon 
turn'd into Joy; for when he leaſt thought of it, 

a Man mounted on a Scurvy Beaſt paſs'd by him, 
and looking earneſtly on the Squire, cried out, By 
the Lord, I am not miſtaken. It is certainly Mr. 
Sancho Panza I fee. O Mr. Barber, quoth Sancho, 
— Maſter Nicholas his Country- -man, is it 
have met you? What Chance brought 

you Is this lags Country? I'll tell you that 
exactly, anſwer'd the Barber, when you have in- 
form*d me what is become of Dow Duixete. Alais 
Maſter Nicholas, reply d Sancho, all that we can 
lay 


ſts 


f 
72 


rf 
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Chear up, my Friend, Den uixete 
I come now to look him out, to 
News as will put him out of Conceit with his 
Journey into the other World, What News, 
Sanchs? The moſt ſupriſing, anſwer'd the 
„ and the moſt plcaling he can ever hear. 
But let us make haſte to convey it to him; for let 
Medicines be never ſo good, they are uſeleſ when 
applied to late. Sancho, who had great Confidence 
in Maſter Nicholas, laid much Streſs upon his 
Words, and conducted him ſpeedily where Dow 
Duixite was. 

Tu v found him ſtretch'd out on the Ground, 
leaning his Head on his Hand, wrapt in deep Ima- 
ginatien. Sir, cry'd Sancho, I beg . Pardon, 
for interrupting your Penance, and diſturbing the 
Pleaſure you take to die for Deſpair ; but it muſt 
be ſo, for here is Maſter N:chelas the Barber come 
with me, who brings you good News. Alafs! 
anſwer'd Don Nuixste, what can be ſay that will 
avail me in this wretched Condition I am in, 1 
know nothing of the Matter quoth the Squire z but 
I rely on him, and I am already overjoy'd at what 
he is going to tell you. You have a true fore- 
boding, Friend Sancho, replied the Barber, and your 
Maſter will rejoice as much as you do, when I 
come to acquaint him, that the Princeſs Duſcinca 
del Fobeſo is retoly'd to make him happy. What 

is 
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is it I hear, cried Don DQuixate ? What 
Words, are thoſe have reach'd my Ears? O! my 
dear Friend Maſter Nicholas, perhaps, you only 
ſpeak them to divert my Grief, and ſnatch me out 
of the Hands of Death. No, no, replied the Bar- 
ber, I tell you nothing but the Truth; and to prove 
What I fay, I have a kt you from that noble 
Infanta. "Good God, > Lone. cried Don 
als in a Tranſport ; what Thanks ſhall I be ad 
return you, Mr. . 
ſaid Maſter Nicholas; I have fold my Razors, B.- 

ſon and Waſh-balls ; I am now Squire to the Prin- 

cels Dulcines, and my Name is Tan. Let me 
be hang'd, cried Sancho, that is great News. But 
have you no Shop then ? There is no Trimming at 
all there, and I'll tell you the Reaſon. But now let 
us mind more important Aﬀairs. This faid, be 
pulled the Letter he talked of out of his Pocket, and 
delivered it io Den Quixote, who took and read it 
aloud. The Contents were as follows. 


De LETTE R. 


40 *.T H E Princeſs Dulcinea del Teboſo, the Slave 
tothe Heavenly Fire-brands ; to thee the 


« Cauſe of all my the Knight of the 


« Sorrowſul af, Health. I ought to quake at 
. ame, and e 


in enquiring after me, I ought to blot 
* _ my Memory all thy Exploits, which to 
©« my Sorrow are there engraved, as it were on 
4% Braſs.. But Ladies do not always what they 
„ ought todo; and therefore, inſtead of ueating 
« you with that Rigour you deſerve, I write to you, 
« to command you by the Power Love gives me 
% oyer your Perſon, to return immediately upon 
$ Receipt hereof into La Mancha, My Squire, who 


nd 


„ 
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& well known to you, will inform you how much 
I ſtand in Need of your Valour and Afiftance. 
N N 
« I much fear tw! I can enjoy 

« dear Sight. wt 


O Heavens, faid the Knight, what a 
Change I can ſcarce believe this Miracle. How 
obliging is this Letter. I am the more ſurpriz'd at 
it, becauſe it differs ſo much from what the Damſel 
told me, whom we met this Morning, What Damfel 
did you meet, faid the Barber ? One of the Infanta 

e Damſcls, anſwer'd Don Puixete, And 
what did ſhe ſay to you, quoth Nicholas 
enen me anſwer's Dan Se, that her Mi 
fireſs forbid me ever ring before her, or return- 
ing of gens * I fatal Sentence — 9 — 
pitch upon this Soli to end my ys 
in. God forbid, replied Rog Ag - 
ſome Body had put that Trick upon him to make 
Sport. It is true, the Princeſs Dulinea was in a 
_—_—— ; but 

then the Caſe is altered with the Infants, and 
an Accident has happened which obliged her to deal 
more favourably with you. In the tion ſhe is 
in at preſent, it would ill become her to treat you 
like a Turk ora Mar. She has more need to make 
the beſt of it, and to court ; for to deal plainly, 
ſhe ſtands in need of your Sword. Explain yourſelf 
Maſter T:b:/in, ſaid Den Qui rote in a Tranſport; 
What Danger is my Princeſsin. Inform me quick- 

. She is in the greateſt of Dangers, replied Ma- 

Nicholas, She refus'd ſome Months fince to 

the Emperor of Trabiſend, who to revenge 

himſelf, has laid a Deſign to ſteal her away ; and to 
that End, he is come to Thb with an of 
fix hundred thouſand Men. Heavens cried 
Quixete, 


cep you, and preſerve my Life, which 
unworthy and 


282 ghe HISTORY of 


Quixote, interrupting bim; can you favour ſuch an 
trage? Tell me, my Friend, what did the Prin- 
ceſs do in this Extremity. She ſummoned the Bun 
and Arrear-Ban to be in Arms, replied the Barber ; 
and not only the Gentry, but all the Inhabitants of 
the Villages of Toho/o and Argamaſilla are got toge- 
ther in her Palace, with a Reſolution to defend ter 
to the laſt Drop of their Blood, and have all vo 
to let their Beards grow till they have defeated the 
Enemy. And this is the Reaſon why I told you 
they did not trim their Beards. Now you muſt un- 
derſtand there have been ſeveral Encounters. The 
Arrear- Ban has done Wonders, as it uſes to do. 
The Pagans have always had the better. They 
have torrrour Curate Peter Perez his new Caſſock, 
and cut out the Tongues of our two Alcaldes, for 
having given Judgment wrongfully. O holy Vi- 
in, cried Sancho; then our Alcaldes are fincly 
ght to Bed. In ſhort, Don Quixote, added the 
Barber, tho' the Tobofines behave themſelves brave- 
ly, they muſt needs fall at long-run ; and tho' Du!- 
cinea's Palace were better defended than the Caſtle of 
Albraca, ſooner or later the Emperor of Trabiſeni 
will make himſelf Maſter of it. So you ſee, tha! 
-unleſ; you ſpeedily relieve my Miſtreſs, the's a lot 
Infanta, Away, away, cried, Don Quixote; (ct 
us fly to her Relief. Iam as able to rout a nume- 
rous Army, as Orlando, Let us faddle Recinant? 
quickly, and be gone. Don Quixote, ſaid the Bur- 
der I find I am not deceived in my Expectation ; | 
knew you could not fail being nettled when I tl. 
you this News. I affure you I am overjoyed to ic: 
our Readineſs ; and the Princeſs Dulcinea has goo! 


ſon to ground all her Hopes on you. Is it po!- 
fible, Mr. Tohofin ſaid the Knight, that beaurifu! 
Queen ſhould take any Notice of my Valour ? How 
"do you mean, replied the Barber? By * 
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ſhe values you more than all the twelve Peers of 
France put together. Go, my dear Taken, ſaid 
Neto me at parting ; go ſeek out the Knight of the 
Sorrowſul Apel. Bid him come to defend his 
Princeſs. Ab, were he here, how little ſhould I 
fear the Emperor of Trab hb ? When the Barber 
ſpoke theſe Words, the Knight embrac'd him, to 
expreſs the Pleaſure he conceiv d. 

AT this Time Recinente having ſmelt out Ma- 
fer Nicholas his Reaft, with whom he had formerly 
ſkipp'd in the Meadows of Tei, he got up very 
heavily, and began to gney ſo loud, that the whole 
Wood te ſounded. Des Sate took it for a hap» 
py Omen. Rejoice, my Friends, faid he, Rect» 
nante forebodes the Victory I am going to gain over 
the Emperor of Trabiſend. We cannot ſet out un- 
der a better Preſage. No truly, anſwer'd the Bar- 
ber, ſmiling, if there were ſtill a College of Augurs 
at Rome, he would well deſerve to be one of them. 
But we muſt ſaddle and bridle him inſtantly ; for 
Time is precious. You may gueſs what an Hi- 
vock an Army of fix hundred thouſand Men will 
make in a Country where they live at Diſcretion. 
O Lord, cried Sancho, what will become of my 
Oxen, my ſix Ewe, my Goats, my eight Hens, 
and m K * = warrant thoſe Dogs will _ 
diſpatch them. T hat's done already, quoth Ma- 
ſter Nicholas, it was the firſt Thing they did. The 
very firſt Day they came they devoured your Oxen, 
your Sheep, and your Coats, and the Emperor, 
who loves none but nice Bits, cat your Cock boiled 
with Bacon. And what became of my Hens, ſaid 
Sancho They made Broth for their ſick Men with 
them, replied 72%. Bleſs us cried Sancho, I am 
undone, Good God, is it lawful to devour other 
Men's Subſtance aftcr that Manner ? The holy 
Brotberhood ought to take up all thoſe Knaves, — 


C HAP. XVIII. 


What the Barber's Deen was : What Don 
Quixote did, afier the Example of Don 
Belianis of Greece: And, Laſtly, Of the 
_— wnſorjunale Adventure that cver befcl 

im. | 


UR Arabian Hiſtorian begins this Chapter ac- 
quainting us with the Barber's Deſign, and tells 
us, that Mr. Valentin being informed by the Ca- 
ncns to whom Sancho told his of the Geeſe, 
that Don Quixote was gone to Madrid, had writ to 
Curate Peter Perez, giving him an Account of it, 
and exhorting him in his ity not to ſuffer that 
honeſt Gentleman to be the Jeſt of all Spain ary 
longer. The Curate ſhew'd the Letter to Maſtcr 
Nicholas, and, upon mature Deliberation, they both 
„ that Don Yuixete muſt be put up into a 

e again, and for the Future be kept cloſe, that 
he might not make his Eſcape. That the only 
Way to draw him into La Mancha was to poffets 
him that Dulcinea was in ſome great Danger, and to 
write a Letter, in which that diſconſolate Princes 

Was 
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was to beg his Aſfiſtance. That the Barber ſhould 


go direftly to Madrid, to deliver the Letter, and, 
© aive the detter Colour to the Cheat, ſhould pre- 
tend to be Dulcines's Squire. This was accordingly 
exactly performed, as has been ſeen ; now let us re- 
turn to our Hiſtory. 
Our Adventurers were not yet got out of the 
Wood, when Den Suite ſaid to the Barber, Mr. 
have read, that Don Beliants 


ſpeaking one Word, to expreſs 
not you adviſe me to follow his Example? No 
doubt of it, anſwer'd Maſter Nicholas, it is the beſt 
Thing you can do. To what Purpoſe do we read 
ap ons of Crone Wane, wh. tho. nat. oy 

T 


them. Do, Don Nui xate, ſpeak not in four 
Dulcinea will be charmed at ſuch a notable 


both, faid Den Quite, not to interrupt my Si- 
lence. Do you two diſcourſe as if I were not with 
you. "This ſaid, he was filent on a Sudden, to be- 
gin his Imitation of Den Belianis, So Friend Son- 
ibs, ſaid the Barber, let us deal it about now, Let 
us talk a little to divert us. By my Faith, 

Sancho, you have met with your Match. I 
God, my Tongue was never back ward, and I know 
you can play your Part, ſo we ſhall make a fine 
Clattering. Well, ſaid the Barber, to ſet your 
Hand in a Talking, tell me all your Adventures, 
fince your laſt Sally, that I may entertain the Prin- 
ceſs Dulcinca with them when I come Home. Son- 


the did as he was deſired, and when hc had ended 
the Relation, went oo Hying: Now, Maſter M. 
chelas Toben, pray do you explain cnc Thing to 

- me, 


' 
| 
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me, which very much puzzles me. Is it poſſible 
there ſhould be a Palace at Taleſo, and that the Si- 
ſter of Baxil and Bertrand Nogales is a Princess? 
For, in ſhort, when I carried her my Maſter Den 
Duixotes Leiters, I could fee nothing, but a down- 
right Peaſant ; and yet her Damſel we met this 
Morning, was clad like a Lady of Quality. Then 
it is likely I was enchanted, when I faw Madam 
Dulcinea, and am ſo no longer now. There is no 
doubt to be made of that, anſwer'd the Barber. It 
is likely that when you diſenchanted the Infanta 
Bauncerina tell me of, you diſenchanted your- 
ſelf at the fame Time. Your Faſt might produce 
that Effect. "M Faſt, cried Sancho, laughing as if 
be were mad. my 'Troth, that's a one. 
Why do you laugh fo heartily, faid the Barber ? I 
never laugh'd more heartily, replied he, and fince 
my Maſter cares no more for the Inſanta Beuncerina, 

Tl tell you how it was. All the Arch-banterer's 
Court, and my Maſter Don Quixote himſelf think 
I faſted for 4 but the Devil take him that did. 
Yet for all that ſhe is as well diſenchanted, as if I 
had not eaten a Bit; and thus you ſee ſometimes a 
good Name is got by a Lie. Don Duixate hearing 
this Diſcourſe, could not forbear talking. How 
now, Scoundrel, ſaid he to his Squire, did not you 
go to Bed without your Supper. I grant it, Sir, 
Sancho; but when you were to Bed, 
on't you remember I got up. Well, and what 
— replied the Knight ? What then anfwer'd the 
Squire; it was then I went to pillage the Pul- 
let and the of Bread you you tad ft upon the e 
ble. What Stories do you tell us, ſaid uixote, 
You talk of a Dream as if it had been a real Truth. 
I make no ion of it, (aid the Barber, that 
Night he faſted, be dreamt be got up to eat a "me 
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let and a Piece of Bread, and the Dream has made 
ſuch an Impreſſion on him, that we need not won- 
3 — it as Truth. Maſter Nicholas 
theſe Words ſo gravely, that Saxche, not 
knowing what to think of it, cried out, Good God 
Is it poſſible I only eat the Pullet in a Dream Then 
2 Man broad awake cannot ſwear he is not aſleep. 
You are no good Logician, anſwered Don Quixete, 
muſt not ſay, that a Man broad wake is not ſure 
—— ou muſt ſay, that a 
Man who thinks himielfawake, may poſſibly be a- 
ſleep, and then you'll argue Categorically. Nay, 
Faith, Sir, quoth Sancho, I do not underſtand thoſe 
Morals ; but God knows the Truth of it. Since 


you may be fatished that you faſted ; for Enchan- 
ters are not to be impos'd upon. But Don Purxote, 
added he, to dilence again; and leſt you ſhould 
be forced to it a ſecond Time, do not liſters 
to what we ſhall ſay. The Knight took his Ad- 
vice, gave no more Attention to their Dif 
and plunging himſelf in the Thoughts of the great 
Feats he was to perform before Dulcines, was en- 
tirely rapt in Meditation, and obſerved his Silence 
—— 

By this Tune they drew near anale and 
auge, and were almoſt in fight of thoſe two Villa- 
ges when the Barber ſaid to Don rere. At 
length, Sir Knight, after a long Journey we are 
now near the FLice where y elence is ſo pe- 
ceflary. We can never ſoon enough, m 
dear n, aniwer'd Don Quixote, What a Mu 
titude of diſmal Nutons occur to me! My Valour 
is ready to fink under them. When I conſider our 
ruined Country, our Fields thronged with Pagans, 
our Crops carried away by Strangers, our Friends 
and 


| 
| 


the /nſazia was diſenchanted, replied the Barber, 
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and Towns-men ſlaughtered, and above all, when 
I think on my Princeſs in Deſpair, and counting, 23 
impatiently as I do, the Moments I am wanting; 
Good God, what a Torment is this for a Heart ſo 
tender as mine. I muſt confeſs, ſaid Teen, thoſe 
are diſmal T ts ; but we muſt hope Dulcines 
will be more afraid than hurt. Let us think of de- 
fending her, and all three of us reſolve to cut and 
thruſt, Why all Three, quoth Sancho Muſt we 
that are no Knights run ourſelyes into the Battle, 
Sure enough, anſwerd Maſter Nichalas. It is true, 
we cannot fight Knights, but it is lawful for us to 
engage Scoundrels and Rakes ; and, I believe, there 
are h of them in an Army of ſix hundred 
thouſand Men. You need not ſecond me, my 
Friends, ſaid — _ Tho” 2 Army be 

oon put it to flight myſelf ; 
for Tl go drectiy to the Emperor's — and 
finding out that Prince by the three Crowns he 
wears on his Head, as is the Cuſtom of the Empe- 
rors of Trabiſond, I'll make myſelf Way through 
the Soldiers and Knights that encompaſs him, and 
then T1! attack him. He'll not be able to withſtand 
my Force, I'll ſtrike him down, and cut off his 
Head; as one of his Predeceſſors was ſerved by Con- 
tumelian of Phanicia, Then the News of hi 
Death being ſpread abroad among his they 
will fall into a Conſternation and fly. So our Coun- 
try, quoth the Barber, will be at once delivered 
from thoſe Heavens be prais d. By my 
Troth, well fare the Books of Chi teach 
us curious Stratagems in War. Thus iſcours d 
till they diſcovered Ar gamaſilla, and when they 
were come within two hundred Paces of it, the 
Barber deſigning to get into the Vi to acquaint 
the Curate with the Arrival of their try-man, 
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Don Quixote is going to combat, attend all of ye to 
this mighty Event. 

Tus Troopers ſeeing Den Quixote make to- 
wards them, halted to expect him; but tho' they 
were ſurprized at his Mein and Gard, they were 
much more amaz'd, when being come within hear- 
ing, he cried out to them with a menacing Voice. 
O! ye contemptible Mortals, who do not deſerve to 
be called Knights, fince you are not aſham'd to ſup- 
port the baſe Cauſe of the infainous Prince you 
ſerve ; ſtand upon your Guard. The Officer, who 
commanded the Party, thinking that theſe Words 
reflected on the King his Maſter, anſwered Den 

wixote thus. Sure thou art mad, or ſome damn'd 
inſolent Fellow, as dareſt ſpeak ſuch Words of the 
moſt honourable of all Princes. Don Quixote hear- 
ing himſelf called, Mad-man, and damn'd Fellow, 
ſet himſelf faſt in the Saddle, couch'd his Lance, and 


ran full Tilt at the Officer, who having ncither 


Time nor Skill to put by, or avoid the Thruſt, fe- 
ceived it in his Heart, and fell down Stone dtad un- 
der his Horſe's Belly. Then the Troopers crew 
their Swords and hemm'd in the Knight to ſeize 
him; but he drew as well as they, and char;'d 
them ſo furiouſly that he wounded two or tlive © 
them. The * fearing the ſame Fate, beg 
to give way, when one of their Companions 4- 
ſhamed that the whole Party could not ſecure 2 
fingle Man, laid hold of his Carabine, and taking 
aim at Don Quixcte's Face, ſhot him through te 
Head with a Brace Of Bullets. The poor Knight 
had no need of a ſecond Shot. His feeble Hand 

d Racinantes Bridle, and after totterirg a 
while in the Saddle, he at laſt fell off, near the dead 
Body of the Officer he had ſlain. Sancho who be- 


held the Combat at a Diſtance, put on to help up 
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his Maſter; but finding him ſtretched out on the 
Ground, ſenſleſs, and his Face all Bloody, he fell 
into all the diſmal Tranſports of an afflited Squire. 
He wept, tore his Hair, Beard and Eye-brows, and 
made the Plain ring with his Cnes, Sighs and La- 
mentauons. 

Wullsr Sancho thus raved, the Curate Peter 
Perez, and the Barber came upon the Field of Bat- 
tle, and finding no Signs of Life in Doan Yurxete, 
were much troubled. Ihe T roopers would have 
taken Poſſeſſion of Don Purxete's Body to form a 
Proceſs againit him as a common Diſturber of the 
Peace, to render him and his Memory infamous 
but as ſoon as they were acquainted with his ſtrange 
Madneſs, they left him to his Country-men, and 
went off with their Officer's dead Body, whom 
they buried in a Place the Arad has forgot to Name. 
When they were gone, the Curate and the Barber 
began to lament Den Nuixete Death, and were the 
more inconſolable, becauſe they had been the Cauſe 
of it, tho“ with an innocent Deſign. Sancte on his 
fide renewed his Lamentations. O ! my good Lord 
and Maſter, cried he, ſhedding bitter T cars. Now 
it is we are parted : We ſhall never ſce one another 
more till we meet in the great Valley. Alaſs! Poor 
Orphans, your Father is dead. Princeſſes may now 
cry, no Body will relieve them, and Chivalry will 
now fall all together fince it has loſt the Knight that 
ſupported it. Alaſs! what ſhall I doin this World 
without you, my dear Maſter. I have ncit her Ox- 
en, nor Sheep ; the Pagars have diſpatched them, 
and the Emperor of Trabifend has cate!: my Cocks 
Comb and all. I have nothing left but our Port- 
manteau, which you gave me the other Day; and 
I cannot tell but Mr. Curate will come in for a 
Snack, for your Burial, No, Sans, cried the 
Cutate, 
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Curate, I ſhall aſk nothing for that, my Friend; 
— — pos 

von it. having ſoine 
other comfortable Words, carried Don Duix- 
ate between them all into the Village of Fr gamoaſills, 
where it is to be ſuppos'd they paid him the laſt Du- 
ties With all the Pomp due to his Character. I ſay, 
it is to be ſuppas'd, for here the wiſe Aliſlan drops 
his Pen for Grief. He is ſo concerned at the diſmal 
Condition he ſecs bis Hero in, that turning away 
his Eyes from the fad Spectacle, be es hu 
Work, and here ends his Hiſtory. 


